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TO  THE  RE  as  3ER. 

is, 


As  fuperfluous  as  prefaces  feem,  yet  there  is  one 
thing  which  makes  it  in  a  manner  neceflary  to  pre¬ 
fix  a  few  lines  to  this  volume,  in  regard  there  is  an 
occafion  given  by  the  objedbions  fome  gentlemen 
have  been  lately  pleafed  to  make  againft  the  ftyle  of 
the  Englilh  tranflation.  Thefe  perfons  having,  by  a 
'Very  coftly  inquifitivenefs,  found  and  procured  the 
Italian  copy  of  the  Letters,  and  compared  them  with 
the  Englilh,  pick  many  faults  in  the  latter,  which 
they  would  fain  improve  to  the  lelfening  the  reputa¬ 
tion  of  the  Turkilh  Spy,  or  at  lead  to  the  heighten¬ 
ing  of  their  own  charadbers  as  wits  and  critics,  ma¬ 
ilers  of  languages,  and  the  grand  patentees  of  hu¬ 
man  fenfe. 

In  the  firft  place,  they  fay  the  Italian  tranflation 
keeps  clofe  to  the  original  Arabic,  whereas  the  Eng¬ 
lilh  abounds  too  much  with  Angficifms,  which  are 
not  fufficient  to  exprefs  the  author’s  primitive  fenfe. 

How  impoffible  a  thing  it  is  to  pleafe  all  people 
in  undertakings  of  this  nature  !  Formerly  they  were 
offended  that  fo  many  Turkilh  and  Arabic  words 
were  left  Untranflated  ;  and  that  being  anfwered  in 
the  preface  to  the  fourth  volume,  they  have  now 
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formed  new  arguments  out  of  that  very  anfwer  to 
afiault  us  on  the  contrary  fide,  and  tax  us  with  be¬ 
ing  too  Vernacular.  It  is  true,  the  letters  they  have 
fent  to  the  bookfel)  ~  on  this  account  are  not  fub- 
fcribed  at  length,  \  /  accident  one  of  the  gentle¬ 

men’s  handwriting  is  nown  ;  and  though  we  ac¬ 
knowledge  him  to  be  an  ingenious  perfon,  and  a 
man  of  learning,  yet  I  believe  he  would  be  unwill¬ 
ing  his  letter  fhould  here  be  expofed  in  print,  or  the 
original  fhowed  to  fome  that  know  him,  and  perhaps 
may  claim  an  equal  rank  among  the  critics. 

But  to  come  to  the  purpofe  :  I-  have  often  heard 
tranflations  blamed  for  keeping  too  clofe  to  the  ori¬ 
ginal  phrafe,  but  never  any  before  this  for  a  negli¬ 
gence  that  is  abfolutely  necefiary  to  retain  the  fenfe 
of  a  foreign  author.  All  the  world  knows  there  is 
a  vaft  difference  between  Arabic  and  the  languages 
of  Europe  ;  and  if  the  Italian  tranflator  was  more 
exadb  in  forming  his  words  up  to  a  near  imitation  of 
the  Eaftern  proprieties  of  fpeech,  no  doubt  but  im¬ 
partial  men  will  rather  cenfure  it  as  a  fault,  than  cry 
it  up  for  an  excellency,  fince  nothing  founds  well  in 
any  language,  .which  is  not  delivered  in  the  natural 
idiom.  Every  thing  ought  to  be  written  in  as  familiar 
a  ftyle  as  we  difcourfej  efpecially  letters,  which  are 
but  a  proxy  method  of  converting  at  a  diflance  j  and 
he  that  tranflates  out  of  one  language  into  another 
ought  to  aim  chiefly  at  this,  that  he  be  fure  to  retain 
the  original  fenfe,  and  render  it  fmooth  and  eafy  to 
the  reader.  The  flowers  of  Arabia  and  Italy,  when 
once  tranfplanted  to  our  barren  Englifh  foil,  lofe 
their  virtue  and  beauty  till  they  are  naturalifed  -, 


[  V  ] 

what  then  mud  we  expedt  from  their  weeds  ?  Doubt- 
lefs  there  are  fome  peculiarities  in  all  languages  ;  and 
to  franflate  verbatim  from  fo  remote  a  tongue,  would 
found  as  harfh  as  French  does  in  an  Engltfhman’s 
mouth,  when  he  pronounces  it  as  it  is  written. 

What  I  have  more  to  fay,  is,  that  as  this  volume 
contains  a  hidory  of  things  tranfadted  within  the 
memory  of  mod  men  now  living,  fo  the  two  fuc- 
ceeding  tomes  fall  down  lower  and  nearer  to  the 
prefent  times  ;  giving  an  account  of  events  whereof 
many  have  been  eye-witneffes,  and  wherein  not  a 
few  have  had  a  perfonal  diare,  either  by  way  of  ac¬ 
tion,  or  differing  profit  or  damage ;  which  mud  needs 
afford  delight  to  thinking  men,  fince  there  is  nothing 
more  agreeable  to  mortals  than  to  refledl  on  the  for¬ 
mer  paffages  of  their  lives,  according  to  that  of  the 
poet : 

Hacc  olim  njeminiffe  juvabit. 

Befides,  for  the  farther  encouragement  of  the  can¬ 
did  reader,  he  may  allure  himfelf,  that  towards  the 
conclufion  of  the  lad  volume,  he  will  meet  with  fe- 
veral  fecrets  between  the  French  andTurkifh  courts, 
which  will  difcover  the  true  fource  of  the  prefent 
war  between  the  Emperor  of  Germany  and  the  Grand 
Signior,  and  give  a  glimpfe  of  the  private  machina¬ 
tions  and  fprings  which  have  put  all  Europe  into  the 
hurly-burly  it  is  now  in. 

I  have  but  this  more  to  fay,  that  we  hope  to  be 
more  fpeedy  in  publilhing  the  remainder  of  thefe 
Letters  than  we  have  hitherto  been  in  the  forrner 
volumes. 

Reader,  adieu. 
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LETTER  I. — Mahmut  the  Arabian  at  Paris ,  to 
Dgnet  Oglqu,  his  Friend ,  at  Conftantinople. 

It  makes  me  fmile  fometimes,  when  I  refleft  how  often 
I  was  put  to  it  for  an  addrefs  fuitable  to  the  manners  of 
the  Nazarenes,  and  the  particular  mode  of  Paris,  when 
I  firft  arrived  at  this  city  ;  for,  thou  knoweft,  we  had 
other  employments  than  to  learn  falhions  and  congees  at 
Palermo.  The  mind  of  a  Have  is  dejedled,  under  the 
circumftances  of  his  captivity  ;  fo  that  he  has  not  leifure 
to  regard  any  thing,  but  how  to  accomplilh  his  daily- 
talk,  and  to  pleafe  his  patron.  All  his  ftudy  and  care 
is  bent  upon  this,  and  there  is  no  room  left  for  generous 
thoughts ;  neither  has  he  means  or  courage  to  venture 
on  projects,  or  improve  the  prefent  occurences,  in  order 
to  his  future  happinefs  ;  nay,  he  hardly  dares  think  of 
ever  being  happy  again.  This  was  my  cafe,  and  I  be¬ 
lieve  it  was  not  much  better  with  thee. 
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Yet,  notwithstanding  all  the  rigorous  ulage  I  had,  the 
baftinadoes,  kicks,  bruifes,  cuts,  and  wounds  I  received 
from  the  hands  of  that  barbarous  Giafer,  my  mailer, 
which  made  me  fometimes  incapable  of  doing  him  any 
fervice  by  day,  or  of  taking  any  reft  myfelf  by  night,  I 
was  refolved  to  find  fome  fpare  time  for  books ;  I  rofe 
early,  and  went  late  to  fleep,  negledting  no  moment 
wherein  I  could  apply  myfelf  to  ftudy.  The  acquaint¬ 
ance  I  had  with  that  Sicilian  carpenter,  our  friend,  was 
of  Angular  advantage  to  me  in  this  kind  ;  for,  thou  may- 
eft  remember  he  was  well  ftocked  with  many  ancient  and 
learned treatiies.  Hefurnifhed  me  with  Plutarch,  Polybius, 
yitrabo,  Pliny,  and  other  hiftories  ;  all  which,  and  many 
more,  I  devoured  with  greedinefs,  for  I  had  a  ftrong  appe¬ 
tite  to  knowledge.  And  after  my  redemption,  I  paffed  a- 
way  fome  time  in  the  academies,  where  I  learned  the  knotty 
tricks  of  logic,  how  to  fplit  moods  and  figures,  and  chain 
one  impertinent  fyllogifm  to  the  tail  of  another  to  eterni¬ 
ty  :  I  alfo  ran  through  a  courfe  of  philofophy,  and 
other  fciences  :  Neither  was  I  altogether  ignorant  of 
men  ;  for  the  reading  of  hiftories  fits  a  man  the  better 
to  make  practical  experiments  in  the  affairs  of  the  world  ; 
to  which  alfo  philofophy  is  not  a  little  helpful,  in  di¬ 
recting  our  obfervations  on  the  various  tempers  of  people, 
mens  perfonal  difpofitions  and  Angularities,  with  the 
burnouts  and  cuftoms  peculiar  to  this  or  that  nation  ;  for 
thefe  things  depend  many  times  on  the  difference  of  the 
climate,  the  nature  of  the  foil,  the  qualities  of  the  air, 
and  the  manner  of  their  diet. 

But  neither  hiftory,  logic,  or  philofophy,  were  able  to 
efface  the  impreffions  of  my  early  years,  or  unteach  me 
the  manners  in  which  I  had  been  educated  from  my  in¬ 
fancy.  I  brought  Arabia  and  Conftantinople  along  with 
me  even  to  Paris.  And  becaufe  I  had  not  been  ufed  to 
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diffemble  the  profefiion  and  carriage  of  a  muffulmaa 
during  ray  thraldom  in  Sicily,  I  was  at  a  lofs  in  my  de¬ 
portment  when  I  came  fird  hither. 

'  How  often  have  I  been  like  to  difcover  myfelf  by  pro- 
nouncing  the  facred  bifmillah,  either  when  I  fat  down 
to  eat,  or  put  a  glafs  of  water  to  my  lips,  or  when  I  be¬ 
gan  any  other  aftion  of  importance  !  fo  likewife  in  ut¬ 
tering  the  handillah,  after  a  repaft,  or  when  any  thing 
happened  which  prompted  me  to  praife  God. 

When  I  met  any  of  my  acquaintance  in  the  ftreets,  I 
was  apt  to  forget  that  I  had  a  hat  on  ;  and,  inffead  of 
putting  off  that,  according  to  the  fafhion  of  the  Franks, 
I  laid  my  hand  on  my  breaft,  and  fometimes  bowed  fo 
low,  that  my  hat  fell  off  from  my  head,  before  I  was  fen- 
fible  of  my  error. 

If  I  had  occafion  to  addrefs  myfelf  to  a  perfon  of 
quality,  I  was  ready  to  take  up  the  bottom  of  his  cloak, 
gown,  or  robe,  and  to  kifs  it  in  token  of  reverence,  as 
the  cufliom  is  in  the  Eaft,  when  we  falute  the  grandees  ; 
nay,  fometimes  I  could  not  forbear  falling  on  my  knee,  or 
proftrate  on  the  ground  before  Cardinal  Richlieu,  and 
thofe  of  his  high  dignity  ;  all  which,  neverthelefs,  paffed 
only  for  clowniihnefs,  and  want  of  courtly  education, 
which  teaches  the  nice  pun&ilios  of  addrefs.  They  took 
me  for  a  kind  of  Moldavian  ruftic,  without  any  farther 
jealoufy  ;  or,  perhaps,  they  fmiled  at  all  this,  as  fome 
fingular  caprice  or  humour,  like  that  of  the  philofopher 
Paiicles,  who  coming  to  falute  a  great  captain,  and  the 
ceremony  of  thofe  times  requiring  him  to  touch  the  cap¬ 
tain’s  knee,  he  laid  his  hands  on  his  genitals ;  at  which 
the  captain  being  affronted,  and  thrufting  his  hand  away 
with  fcornful  words;  “  What !  (fays  the  philofopher) 
does  not  that  part  belong  to  you,  as  well  as  your 
knees  ?”  It  often  diverts  my  melancholy,  to  confider 
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bow  many  errors  of  this  kind  I  have  committed,  Dot 
through  ignorance,  or  any  cynical  humour,  but  only  in 
pure  cverfight  and  forgetfiilucis. 

It  was  a  long  time  e'er  I  could  fiame  mv  fingers  to 
handle  a  knife  and  fork  at  meals,  as  is  the  univerfal  cuf- 
toir.  in  there  weftern  parts  ;  whereas  thou  knoweit,  we 
make  ufe  cf  no  other  inftnunents  in  eating  but  our 
fingers  and  teeth  :  whence  it  was,  that  I  could  not  fome- 
times  forbear  thru  ding  my  hand  into  a  whole  diih  of 
rr.e3t,  which  is  counted  a  great  indecency  in  France. 
And  after  I  was  reconciled  to  thofe  nicer  inftruments  of 
t ol uptno ufnefs,  fo  as  to  carve  my  meat  a-la-mode  ;  yet, 
when  once  I  had  it  on  my  own  plate,  I  laid  afide  thofe 
took  as  ufelefs,  and  tore  it  afunder  with  my  fingers  and 
teeth,  feeding  a  la  Turcefque,  as  the  French  call  it,  that 
is,  like  a  muffulman. 

Neverthelefs,  nobody  fufpected  me  ;  but  all  thefe  mif- 
carriages  palled  for  Moldavian  barbariiins,  the  favage 
cuiloms  of  that  my  fuppoled  country.  I  tell  thee,  that 
though  the  manner  of  eating  among  the  French  feems 
to  have  fomething  more  of  neatnefs  and  delicacy  in  it, 
yet  it  appears  full  cf  foftnefs  and  luxury,  and  I  cannot 
in  reafon  prefer  it  to  the  more  natural  and  fimple  method 
of  diet  ufed  in  the  Eaft.  Neither  would  the  Franks 
themfelves  condemn  us  for  lavages  in  this  point,  as  they 
commonly  do,  did  they  but  confider,  that  this  negligence 
very  well  becomes  men  of  the  fword  ;  and  that  in  their 
campaigns,  their  own  generals  are  ambitious  to  appear 
careleis  in  every  thing  relating  to  their  body. 

Doubtlefs,  the  ancient  Romans,  whn  brought  the 
greateft  part  of  the  world  under  their  power,  Ihunned  all 
finenefles  in  diet  and  apparel,  till  fuch  time  as  their  man¬ 
ners  were  debauched,  and  their  empire  in  its  decline. 
Our  annals  record,  that  when  Sultan  Selim  lay  down 
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with  his  army  before  a  certain  place,  and  the  governor 
of  the  town  fent  commiliioners  to  treat  with  him  about 
a  furrender,  they  found  him  at  dinner,  which  confided 
only  of  two  or  three  onions,  a  little  fait  and  bread. 

Hiftories  aifo  relate  of  the  faithful  Omar,  fucceffor  of 
the  prophet,  that  when  he  was  with  his  army  not  far 
from  Jerufalem,  the  Nazarene  prince  who  governed  that 
city  fent  a  fpy  into  the  holt  of  the  mulfulmans,  to  ob- 
ferve  their  aifcipline,  and  bring  him  a  lively  character  of 
their  general.  The  fpy  went  according  to  his  matter’s 
order,  and  having  tarried  fome  time  in  the  Arabian 
eamp,  returned  again,  and  thus  fpoke  to  the  governor : 

“  It  will  be  needlefs  to  recount  every  thing  I  obferved 
among  thefe  folditrs,  fmce  by  what  I  lhall  fay  of  their 
leader,  thou  mayelt  comprehend  the  manners  of  them 
all ;  for  they  obey  him,  and  follow  his  example  in  every 
thing,  with  exquilite  filencc  and  modelty.  I  faw  Omar 
their  prince,  at  the  head  of  his  army,  fitting  on  a  camel, 
his  face  tawny,  and  fcorched  by  the  fun,  in  a  veil  of 
Perfian  cotton,  girded  about  with  a  belt  of  leather,  at 
which  hung  a  fcimetar  and  dagger,  with  a  knapfack  tied 
behind  him  like  the  meaneft  foldier.  I  faw  him  take  out 
from  thence  hard  crufts  of  bread,  Ihaking  off  the  hulks 
of  millet  which  ftuck  to  them,  and  faying,  *  In  the 
name  of  God,’  eat  heartily  of  the  fame.  Then  he  drank 
water  out  of  a  leathern  bottle  hanging  by  bis  fide  ;  and 
when  he  had  done,  he  laid,  *  Praife  be  to  God.’  All 
his  army  made  their  repaft  at  the  fame  time,  and  in  the 
fame  manner,  with  admirable  temperance,  and  fuch  an 
order  and  modefty,  as  I  never  faw  before,  neither  can  I 
exprefs.” 

When  the  prince  heard  this,  he  flood  Hill  a  coafider- 
able  time,  muling  as  one  aftonilhed.  Then  turning  to 
the  feniors  and  chief  of  the  people  who  were  prefent,  hr 
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fakl,  “  It  is  neceffary  that  we  furrender  our  city  to 
thefe  people,  for  they  have  the  fmiles  of  Heaven  :  Their 
prophet  and  their  law  oblige  them  to  temperance,  fru¬ 
gality,  obedience,  and  a  model!  deportment.  Thefe  vir- 
tues  are  certain  ftcps  to  viftory  and  empire.  Befides,  I 
have  received  a  tradition  from  my  anceftors,  that  a  people 
(hall  come  out  of  Arabia,  with  a  new  law  and  religion, 
which  (hall  abolifh  all  that  went  before  it ;  they  (hall 
fubdue  Paleftine  and  Egypt,  and  fnall  build  mofques, 
wherein  their  prayers  (hall  found  like  the  humming  of 
bees  ;  their  empire  (hall  extend  from  eaft  to  weft,  and  to 
the  extremities  of  the  earth.  This  is  what  I  have  learn¬ 
ed  from  my  forefathers,  and  which  I  believe  is  now 
coming  to  pafs ;  therefore  it  will  be  in  vain  to  refill 
thefe  men,  for  they  are  invincible  by  a  decree  from 
above.” 

Thofe  that  were  about  him,  did  not  approve  the  coun- 
fel  of  this  wife  Nazarene.  However,  he  fent  to  Omar, 
and  obtained  favour  for  himfelf  and  his  family. 

Thou  wilt  fay,  I  am  got  wide  of  the  mark  of  my  firft 
difeourfe,  which  related  to  myfelf,  and  not  to  any  of  the 
primitive  caliphs  :  But  it  is  impoffible  to  reftrain  our 
thoughts  from  roving.  Some  fay,  they  hang  together 
like  the  links  of  a  chain  ;  and  that  one  idea  being  fatten¬ 
ed  to  another  in  our  memory,  we  mufter  them  in  rank 
and  file,  according  to  their  proper  order,  when  we  think, 
or  make  reflections  :  God  knows  how  it  is.  This  I  am 
fure  of,  that  when  I  write  to  my  friends,  I  ftudy  not  to 
make  an  elaborate  fpeech  of  it,  as  if  I  were  penning  an 
oration  ;  but,  purfuing  my  firft  intention  at  random,  I 
run  on,  letting  one  thought  and  word  beget  another. 

But  I  was  telling  thee  how  great  a  bungler  I  was  at 
firft,  in  all  the  ceremonies  and  manners  of  the  Franks, 
which  differ  from  thofe  of  the  Eaft.  I  was  as  much  to 
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feek  in  my  addrefs,  as  an  afs  would  be  to  play  on  a  lute, 
according  to  the  Roman  proverb  ;  yet  time  and  practice 
rendered  all  thefe  things  familiar  and  eafy.  Now,  me— 
thinks,  I  am  a  thorough-paced  Nazarene  as  to  my  ex¬ 
terior  ;  I  go  to  the  court  and  the  temples,  with  as  much 
feeming  formality  as  the  Chriftians,  whilll,  God  knows, 
my  heart  is  fomewhere  elfe  :  All  my  adlions  are  out  of 
their  natural  bias,  fo  long  as  I  am  abfent  from  the  fo- 
ciety  of  true  believers. 

In  a  word,  I  am  forced  to  imitate  the  fox,  which  crea¬ 
ture,  when  it  is  environed  with  the  huntfmen  and  dogst 
counterfeits  a  barking  like  the  latter,  and  fo  paffes  undif- 
covered  for  one  of  their  company. 

Paris,  3d  of  the  9th  Moon,  of  the  Year  1659. 


II. — To  the  Reis  Effendi,  or  Principal  Secretary  of  the 
Ottoman  Empire . 

^  am  at  this  time  poffeffed  with  more  apprehenfions  and 
jealoufies,  than  an  old  infidel  ufurer  ;  my  lodging  affefts 
me  with  greater  melancholy  than  would  a  prifon  ;  and 
my  uneafinefs  is  the  fame  when  I  go  out  of  doors. 
Every  body  that  meets  me  looks  either  as  my  accufer 
or  my  judge,  and  fome  appear  as  terrible  as  executioners. 
By  day,  my  imagination  torments  me  like  a  fury,  and 
by  night  I  am  affrighted  with  melancholy  vifions ;  I 
dream  of  nothing  but  racks,  wheels,  faws,  gibbets,  and 
fuch  like  inftruments  of  human  cruelty  ;  or,  that  I  am  in 
fome  dark  dungeon,  condemned  to  more  unfufferable  tor¬ 
tures,  by  order  of  the  Hate,  with  Cardinal  Mazarini  fit¬ 
ting  by  me,  like  a  Spanifh  inquifitor,  -  and  in  the  moft 
tyrannical  manner,  threatening  me  with  pains,  to  which 
the  damned  themfelves  are  wholly  ftrangers,  if  I  will  not 
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eonfefs  what  1  am,  and  reveal  the  fecrets  with  which  I 
am  intrufted. 

The  occafion  of  thefe  terrors  which  harafs  me  night 
and  day,  is  this  :  I  have  for  four  or  five  days  together 
found  myfelf  dodged  up  and  down  Paris,  by  a  man 
whofe  face  I  never  faw  before  in  my  life  :  Let  me  go 
where  I  will,  he  is  always  at  fome  diftance  from  me  ;  if 
I  Hand  Hill,  fo  does  he,  or  if  I  turn  back,  he  is  quickly 
at  my  heels.  I  have  endeavoured  by  all  the  prudent  me¬ 
thods  I  could  take,  to  drop  him  in  the  crowd  of  people, 
or  in  the  churches,  but  all  in  vain,  for  ftill  I  encounter 
with  the  fame  face  ;  he  purfues  me  like  my  fhadow. 
Neither  coach  nor  boat,  land  or  water,  houfe  or  alley, 
can  refcue  me  from  the  fellow’s  eyes,  who  is  more  quick- 
fighted  than  Argus,  and  nimbler  than  Mercury.  He  is 
very  cunning  alfo  in  this  bufinefs,  and  as  dexterous  as  a 
juggler,  conveying  himfelf  when  he  pleafes  out  of  my 
fight,  yet  prefently  after  he  is  in  view  again  ;  and  if  I 
chance  to  lofe  him  in  the  dark,  I  am  fure  to  find  him 
not  far  from  my  lodging  next  morning. 

This  it  is  which  gives  me  fo  much  difturbance,  and 
pierces  me  with  a  thoufand  anxieties,  for  I  know  not 
what  to  conjefture  of  this  fellow’s  defign  :  Sometimes  I 
think  he  is  employed  by  Cardinal  Mazarini  to  watch  my 
motions,  obferve  what  houfes  and  company  I  frequent, 
and  trace  me  in  all  my  appointments ;  and  I  am  the 
more  confirmed  in  this  fufpicion,  when  I  refieft  on  my 
former  imprifonment  in  this  city,  and  the  occafion  of  it. 
Befides,  when  I  went  yefterday  to  fee  Eliachim  the  Jew, 
this  fpark  followed  me  near  to  the  door  ;  and  though  I 
tarried  there  two  full  hours,  yet  when  I  came  out,  I  had 
not  walked  an  hundred  paces,  before  I  faw  him  again, 
footing  it  after  me  in  a  carelefs  manner,  with  his  arms 
folded,  and  his  eyes  fixed  on  the  ground,  as  if  he  knew 
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nothing  of  the  matter.  Thefe  are  convincing  circum- 
ftances,  that  he  is  fet  at  work  by  the  cardinal,  or  fome 
body  elfe,  to  difcover  my  bufinefs. 

But  when,  on  the  other  fide,  I  confider,  that  if  the 
cardinal  fufpe&ed  me,  he  might  go  a  nearer  way  to 
work,  and  feize  me  in  my  chamber,  where  my  letters 
would  betray  me,  this  thought  vaniihes,  and  I  am  at  a 
lofs  what  to  think. 

Then  comes  into  my  mind  the  encounter  I  had  once 
with  my  Sicilian  mailer,  who  drove  to  fet  the  rabble  up¬ 
on  me  in  the  dreets  of  Paris  ;  but  my  better  dars  de¬ 
livered  me  out  of  his  and  their  hands,  whilft,  for  aught 
I  know,  he  drew  upon  himfelf  the  mifchief  he  defigned 
for  me.  However,  when  I  reflect  on  that  pafiage,  I  am 
apt  to  think  he  may  be  now  in  Paris,  and  having  by 
fome  accident  feen  me  go  in  or  out  at  my  lodgings,  con¬ 
trives  how  to  revenge  himfelf  on  me,  and  ufes  this  fel¬ 
low’s  afiidance  in  compafiing  his  ends.  Perhaps,  think 
I,  he  will  caufe  me  to  be  dabbed  or  pidolled  at  fome 
convenient  feafon,  or  he  will  find  out  fome  other  way, 
lefs  noify  and  more  malicious,  to  difpatch  me.  It  may 
be  he  feeks  to  entrap  me,  and  render  me  obnoxious  to 
the  date.  I  have  a  thoufand  imaginations  about  it,  and 
know  not  what  to  conclude.  I  value  not  myfelf,  nor  am 
I  careful  to  prolong  a  miferable  life  for  my  own  fake  :  All 
that  I  can  hope  to  enjoy  in  thiy  world  would  come  far 
fhort  of  tempting  me  to  Ikreen  myfelf  from  the  droke  of 
death,  by  any  adlion  unworthy  of  a  philofopher  and  a 
man  ;  but  the  duty  and  affedlion  I  owe  to  the  Grand 
Signior’s  fervice,  makes  me  willing  to  live,  till  I  have  ac¬ 
quitted  myfelf  of  my  province  with  perfect  fuccefs,  that 
fo  I  may  return  to  Condantinople  with  honour  ;  and 
then  I  care  not  how  foon  I  pod  to  that  unknown  world, 
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where  all  the  generations  of  mortals  take  up  their  eter¬ 
nal  reft  ;  for  in  this  there  is  nothing  but  labour  and 
grief. 

In  the  mean  time,  I  know  not  what  conduct  to  ufe  in 
this  emergency  ;  whether  I  had  beft  fpeak  to  this  fellow, 
or  diffemble  my  fufpicion  ;  whether  it  will  be  fafe  to 
truft  this  event  to  the  general  providence,  or  to  facrifice 
him  that  gives  me  fo  much  difquiet,  and  fo  fecure  my 
peace.  I  could  eafily  have  him  difpatched  without  any 
farther  noife  ;  but  then  my  confcience  would  trouble  me 
with  after-claps,  left  I  ffiould  have  murdered  a  man  with¬ 
out  reafon,  which  is  exprefsly  forbid  by  the  Alcoran. 
Befides,  I  fhould  always  Hand  in  fear  of  fome  difcovery. 
I  proteft,  I  am  at  a  lofs  for  want  of  ample  inftrudtions 
in  fuch  cafes  as  thefe  ;  and  I  am  weary  of  mentioning 
what  I  have  fo  often  intimated  already  to  the  minifters 
of  the  Porte,  without  any  diretft  anfvver.  However,  I 
will  do  what  my  reafon  fuggefts,  and  leave  the  event  to 
deftiny. 

Happy  minifter  !  the  affairs  of  this  world  are  full  of 
dark  windings  and  meanders,  and  we  have  all  need  of 
a  guide  or  a  clew  to  conduct  us  through  them.  May 
that  Omniprefent  affift  us,  whenever  we  are  catched  in  a 
knot,  or  loft  in  a  labyrinth  of  difficulties. 

Paris,  ajt’n  of  the  pth  Moon,  of  the  Year  1659. 


III. — To  Abdel  Melec  Muli  Omar,  Prefielent  of 
the  College  of  Sciences  at  Fez. 

Thy  venerable  diljpatch  I  received  with  kiffes,  and  a 
tranfpert  of  joy  :  I  thrice  touched  my  eyelids  with  the 
paper  of  high  efteem,  and  as  oft  I  laid  it  to  my  breaft  ; 
I  broke  up  the  feals  with  modefty  and  reverence,  and 
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my  greedy  eyes  devoured  the  lines  of  profound  wifdom, 
the  fentences  and  aphorifms  worthy  to  be  written  in  let¬ 
ters  of  gold.  Then  it  was  I  blelt  the  hour  of  my  na. 
tivity,  and  the  more  happy  moment  wherein  I  firft  had 
the  honour  of  thy  familiarity  and  friendlhip  :  Oh,  thou 
fincere  and  eximious  patron  of  fuch  as  love  the  fcien- 
ces  !  Renowned  for  thy  learning  and  probity  of  man¬ 
ners  !  Prince  of  the  alfaquis  and  doctors  !  Crown  of  the 
1'age  afiembly  of  philofophers  !  Oracle  of  the  age  ! 

Glory  be  to  God,  who  has  neither  beginning  nor  end  ! 
who  alone  poffeffes  the  infinite  expanfe  and  life  eternal ; 
who  is  adored  by  the  inhabitants  of  heaven,  of  earth, 
and  of  hell:  Benediftions  on  Michael,  Gabtiel,  Ifraphiel, 
Ithuriel,  Jeremiel,  Hafmariel,  and  on  all  the  happy  mini- 
fters  of  his  divine  majefty,  as  alfo  on  the  angel  of  death. 
Peace  to  the  true  believers  cn  earth,  and  falvation  to  the 
devils  and  damned,  after  they  have  accomplilhed  their 
penance  in  hell,  and  the  term  of  wrath  (hall  be  expired. 

An  univerfal  charity  dilates  my  heart ;  I  embrace  with 
love  all  the  creatures  of  God.  This  is  owing  to  the 
feafonable  arrival  of  thy  letter ;  for  at  the  moment  when 
that  came,  I  was  plunged  in  fo  deep  a  melancholy,  that 
I  could  hardly  afford  a  kind  thought  for  any  thing  on 
earth,  and  I  perfectly  hated  myfelf.  I  have  thefe  fits  of 
fadnefs  often,  it  being  an  effedt  of  my  conflitution. 

At  thofe  feafons,  life  appears  an  infuppcrtable  burden, 
and  all  the  bultle  and  noife  of  mortals  a  vain  fatigue.  My 
fenfes,  which  at  other  times  adminilter  delight  and  plea- 
fure,  are  now  the  inftruments  of  anguifh  and  pain  ;  every 
thing  I  fee  and  hear  difgults  me  ;  I  abhor  my  necefl'ary 
food  ;  neither  can  the  fweeteft  odours,  or  fofteft  {trains  of 
mufic,  bring  me  into  a  better  temper,  till  fleep  eclipfes 
the  light  of  mybufy  imagination,  and  puts  out  every  glar¬ 
ing  thought.  Then  my  foul  takes  her  repofe  j  .  and, 
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ftealing  from  my  body,  enters  into  the  fhady  vale  of  vi- 
lions,  and  fports  with  innocent  ideas.  Thus  having  di¬ 
verted  myfelf  with  jumbling  monftrous  eflences  together, 
and  hurling  one  chimera  at  another,  I  return  again  to  my 
body,  and  fighing  awake,  grieved  that  I  could  not  longer 
flay  in  that  mock  world,  where  I  could  have  wifned  my 
refidence  for  ever,  rather  than  in  this,  which  gives  me  fo 
much  real  pain.  Thus  is  my  anguilh  renewed  with  the 
morning  ;  light  is  more  irkfome  to  me  than  darknefs  ; 
and  the  day,  which  brings  joy  to  other  mortals,  is  more 
terrible  to  me  than  night,  and  the  fhadow  of  death. 

I  complain  to  the  elements,  but  they  will  not  hear  or 
regard  me ;  all  nature  feems  to  laugh  at  my  affliction,  and 
the  beafts  of  the  field  triumph  over  me.  As  for  men,  here 
are  none  but  infidels,  my  profefled  enemies,  to  whom  I 
can  vent  my  furrows ;  and  I  am  afhamed  to  make  a  wo¬ 
man  my  confeffor,  though  it  were  my  own  mother,  who 
lives  in  Paris,  and  daily  fees  me. 

If,  in  this  dolorous  condition,  I  prepare  myfelf  with 
the  accuftomed  purifications  of  the  law,  and  addreffes  to 
the  Omnipotent,  I  know  not  where  to  find  him  ;  his  ef- 
fence  is  unfearehable,  and  flies  from  human  thought  ;  I 
call  him  aloud  by  his  ninety-nine  adorable  names,  bu  re¬ 
ceive  no  anfwer  ;  I  repeat  his  incomprehenfible  attributes, 
but  all  to  no  purpofe  :  In  a  word,  I  fay  and  do  all  that 
the  law  enjoins,  the  prophet  counfels,  holy  perfons  re¬ 
commend,  or  my  own  reafon  fuggefts,  as  a  proper  means 
to  obtain  the  favour  of  Heaven,  and  a  redrefs  of  my  cala¬ 
mity,  but  find  no  comfort ;  and,  for  anght  I  know,  that 
Spaniard  might  as  foon  be  heard,  who,  being  ignorant 
what  form  of  prayer  to  ufe,  rehearfed  the  four-and-twenty 
letters  of  the  alphabet,  defiring  God  to  form  fuch  words 
out  of  them  as  beft  expreffed  the  petitioner’s  necefiities. 

I  tell  thee,  iUuilrious  prelate,  after  I  am  tired  with  vo- 
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cal  devotions,  I  have  recourfe  to  contemplation  ;  I  exa¬ 
mine  my  pall  life,  and  find  that  I  myfelf  am  the  fource  of 
my  own  melancholy,  in  not  ftri&ly  obeying  the  law  of  the 
prophet,  the  precepts  of  the  feniors,  and  the  didlates  of 
my  confcience  ;  and  all  this  for  the  fake  of  loyalty  to  the 
Grand  Signior,  and  in  confidence  of  the  mufti’s  difpen- 
fation.  Now  I  alk  thee,  Whether  it  be  lawful  to  commit 
a  thoufand  vices,  that  I  may  only  acquit  myfelf  fairly  in 
one  virtue  ;  or  to  think  that  in  fuch  cafes  the  mufti  has 
power  to  difannul  the  exprefs  pofitive  injundtions  of  our 
holy  lawgiver  ?  Is  the  empire  of  the  faithful  to  be  ferved 
by  the  infidelity  and  profanenefs  of  muflulmans  ?  or  the 
truth  to  be  fupporte  by  lies  and  perjuries  ? 

I  tremble  to  think  what  a  confufion  I  lhall  be  in  when 
the  prophet  lhall  reproach  me,  that  I  have  preferred  the 
favour  of  men  to  the  fmiles  of  Heaven.  I  know  not  what 
to  do.  Oh  that  I  were  in  the  parching  defarts  of  Lybia, 
or  any  the  molt  unfrequented  folitude  of  Egypt,  a  com¬ 
panion  of  dragons,  and  other  horrid  monfters  of  Afric, 
rather  than  in  this  Ration,  which  renders  my  life  a  hell  upon 
earth,  and  torments  me  with  half  the  difquiets  of  the 
damned. 

But,  if  this  appears  too  extravagant  and  defperate  a 
thought,  let  me  at  leaft  wilh  myfelf  at  Fez,  the  meaneft 
of  thy  Haves,  or  of  thy  incomparable  Mufu  Abul  Yahyan, 
of  whom  thy  laft  letter  gave  fo  high  a  charadler.  I  have 
addreffed  a  difpatch  to  him,  hoping  for  the  honour  of  his 
friendfhip  and  correfpondence. 

Let  not  the  liberty  I  have  taken  to  tell  thee  of  my 
fadnefs  difcourage  thee  from  writing  ;  but  reft  allured, 
that  whenever  thou  lhalt  vouchfafe  me  a  letter,  though  I 
were  in  the  agonies  of  death,  it  would  call  me  babk  again. 

Paris,  25th  of  the  pth  Moon,  of  the  year  165?. 
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IV _ To  the  Ka  imacham. 

T hese  Nazarenes  are  very  fertile  in  new  religions.  Eu¬ 
rope  is  a  wildernefs  over-run  with  monilrous  fedls  and  he- 
refies ;  every  age  produces  frefh  pretenders  to  prophecy 
and  divine  revelation  ;  error  is  prolific,  and  multiplies  infi. 
nitely,  whiift  truth  remains  the  fame  for  ever,  and  is  com¬ 
prehended  in  a  few  rules. 

Of  late  years  there  are  a  fort  of  people  fprung  up  in 
England,  Holland,  Germany,  and  other  parts  of  the 
North,  fcoafting  of  a  new  commifiion  given  them  from 
Heaven  to  preach  the  everlafting  truth,  reform  the  errors 
and  vices  of  mankind,  and  lead  people  the  only  infallible 
way  to  happinefs.  Their  addrefs  is  plain  and  fimple,  bold 
and  uniform,  ufing  no  other  ceremonies  or  compliments  in 
their  difcourfe  or  carriage  to  perfons  of  the  greateft  qua¬ 
lity  than  to  the  vulgar,  and  thofe  of  the  moil  inferior 
rank. 

They  fhyle  themfelves,  The  true  feed,  the  offspring  of 
Jacob,  jews  of  the  promife,  Ifraelites  without  fraud,  with 
fuc'n  like  vain  titles ;  but  by  others  they  are  generally 
called  Quakers. 

'  They  fay  the  ringleader  of  this  people  profeffes  him- 
felf  to  be  the  Meffias,  being  in  all  parts  of  his  body,  and 
features  of  his  face,  like  Jcfus  the  Son  of  Mary  ;  or,  at 
lead,  it  is  obferved,  that  he  exa&ly  refembles  that  por¬ 
traiture  of  him  which  Publius  Lentulus  fent  to  the  fenate 
of  Rome  out  of  Judea,  when  he  was  governor  of  that 
province.  Hence  his  followers  fcruple  not  to  call  him  Je- 
fus,  the  beauty  of  ten  thoufand,  the  only  begotten  Son 
of  God,  the  prophet  who  is  to  feal  up  all  things,  the 
prince  of  peace,  king  of  Ifrael,  judge,  confolatiori,  and 
hope  of  the  world. 

When  he  travels,  his  difciples  attend  him  bareheadedj 
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(which  thou  knoweft.  is  a  token  of  reverence  among  the 
Franks)  yet  they  never  uncover  to  any  other  mortal.  He 
rides  on  horfeback,  whillt  they  walk  on  foot  before,  be¬ 
hind,  and  on  each  fide  of  him,  fpreading  their  garments 
in  the  way  through  which  he  paffes.  The  hoofs  of  his  bead 
tread  only  on  filks,  or  other  coftly  duffs  ;  and  as  they 
enter  any  town  or  city,  they  chant  aloud  his  prailes,  pro¬ 
claiming  him  the  Son  of  David,  and  heir  of  the  divine 
promifes. 

All  his  followers  pretend  to  be  prophets,  beading  of 
ftrange  illuminations  and  raptures,  foretelling  tilings  to 
come,  and  reproaching  the  vices  of  governors,  and  the 
greateft  princes,  with  a  boldnefs  which  has  but  few  prece¬ 
dents.  In  a  word,  they  every  where  preach,  that  God  is 
laying  the  foundation  of  a  new  monarchy,  which  Ihail  de- 
ftroy  all  the  reft  in  the  world,  and  (hall  never  have  an  end 

itfelf. 

This  gives  a  jealoufy  to  the  dates  where  they  live,  and 
therefore  they  are  perfecuted  in  all  places  ;  yet  they  ap¬ 
pear  very  ccndant  in  their  fufferings,  and  tenacious  of  the 
doftrines  they  preach. 

They  feem,  in  my  opinion,  to  refemble  one  of  our  rmifi- 
fulman  fefts,  who  afdit,  that  Jefus  the  Son  of  Mary  (hall 
return  again  upon  earth  ;  that  he  Ihail  marry  and  beget 
children,  be  anointed  Kiri g  of  the  nations  who  believe  in 
one  G^d,  and  in  this  glorious  date  Ihail  reign  forty  years  ; 
after  which  he  (hall  fubdue  Antichrift,  and  then  (hall  fol¬ 
low  the  difiblution  of  all  things.  Yet  the  orthodox  be¬ 
liever;  reject  this  tenet  as  fabulous  ;  neither  is  there  any 
countenance  given  to  it  in  that  verficle  of  the  Alcoran, 
where  it  is  faid,  “  Thou  Mahomet  (halt  fee  thy  Lord  re¬ 
turn  in  the  clouds  fince  that  only  intimates  the  glo¬ 
rious  delcent  which  Mofes,  Jefus,  and  Mahomet  (hall 
make  from  paradife,  with  Enoch,  Elias,  and  the  one 
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hundred  and  twenty-four  thoafand  prophets,  to  aftemble 
the  elect  at  the  day  of  judgment. 

If  thou  wouldeft  have  my  opinion  of  thefe  new  reli- 
gionifts  in  Europe,  and  their  leader,  I  take  him  to  be  an 
impoftor,  and  his  followers  to  be  either  fools  or  madmen  ; 
even  juft  fuch  another  crew  as  thofe  who  followed  Mo* 
feileima,  in  the  days  of  our  holy  lawgiver.  This  was  aa 
Arabian  impoftor,  who  pretended  to  fet  up  for  a  prophet, 
and  attempted  to  compofe  a  book  like  the  Alcoran  ;  but 
he  was  infatuated  with  a  vain  arrogance,  and  there  was 
no  truth  or  elegance  in  his  writings,  no  juftice  on  his 
fide,  nor  underftanding  in  him  or  his  party:  To  be  fhort, 
both  he  and  they  were  all  cut  to  pieces  in  the  Vale  of 
Akreb,  by  the  troops  of  Abu-Bacroffadic,  the  firft  ca¬ 
liph. 

As  to  thefe  modern  feducers,  they  are  not  men  of 
arms,  but  a  herd  of  filly  infignificant  people,  aiming  ra¬ 
ther  to  heap  up  riches  in  obfcurity,  than  to  acquire  a 
fame  by  an  heroic  undertaking  :  They  are  generally 
merchants  or  mechanics,  and  are  obferved  to  be  very 
punctual  in  their  dealings,  men  of  few  words  in  a  bar¬ 
gain,  modeft  and  compofed  in  their  deportment,  tempe¬ 
rate  in  their  lives,  and  ufing  great  frugality  in  all  things. 
In  a  word,  they  are  Angularly  induftrious,  iparing  no  la¬ 
bour  or  pains  to  increafe  their  wealth ;  and  fo  fubtle  and 
inventive,  that  they  would,  if  poffible,  extract  gold  out 
of  afhes.  I  know  none  that  excel  them  in  thefe  characters 
but  the  Jews  and  the  Banians ;  the  former  being  the  craf- 
tieft  of  all  men,  and  the  latter  fo  fuperlatively  cunning, 
that  they  will  over-reach  the  devil. 

But  thefe  are  no  figns  of  a  pure  religion,  for  that  only 
prefcribes  the  methods  of  withdrawing  and  feparating  the 
foul  from  the  contagion  of  earthly  things,  and  of  uniting 
it  to  tbe  Deity ,  which  is  its  fource. 
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Illuftrious  Kaimacham,  I  bid  thee  adieu,  praying,  that 
thou  and  I  may  at  laft  meet  in  that  centre  of  all  things, 
after  our  various  epicycles  and  excurfions  in  this  lower 
world. 

Paris,  15th  of  the  nth  Moon,  of  the  Year  1659. 


V. — To  the  fame. 

X  sent  a  difpatch  fome  moons  paft  to  the  cadilefquer  of 
Rom eli,  guardian  of  the  imperial  canons,  interpreter  of 
the  laws  of  equity,  wherein  I  informed  him  of  the  advan¬ 
ces  that  were  made  in  order  to  a  peace  between  France 
and  Spain.  Now  I  can  affure  thee  that  peace  is  conclud¬ 
ed,  and  the  articles  figned  on  both  fides  by  the  two  ple¬ 
nipotentiaries. 

I  need  not  repeat  what  I  particularly  related  to  that 
grandee  ;  my  letters  are  all  publilhed  in  the  divan,  and  re- 
giftered  ;  yet  it  will  not  be  unwelcome  perhaps  to  thee, 
to  hear  with  what  nicenefs  of  pun&ilio  thefe  infidel  minif- 
ters  met  to  accomplifh  an  affair,  whereon  depends  the  in. 
tereft  and  honour  of  their  refpeftive  mafters,  the  happi- 
nefs  of  the  two  kingdoms,  and  the  general  bias  of  all  the 
Weft. 

There  is  a  little  ifland  formed  by  the  river  Eidaffoa, 
called  the  Ifie  of  Pheafants,  through  the  middle  of  which 
a  line  is  drawn,  which  exatftly  feparates  the  territories  of 
both  monarchs.  This  place  was  agreed  on  for  the  inter¬ 
view  of  the  two  minifters.  Each  had  his  bridge  to  enter 
the  ifland  in  that  part  which  belonged  to  his  mafter  ;  and 
over  the  line  of  reparation  was  erected  a  large  divan  or 
council  room,  to  be  entered  only  by  two  private  door6, 
one  out  of  Cardinal  Mazarini’s  lodgings,  raifed  on 
the  French  fide  of  the  council-  room,  the  other  out  of 
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Don  Louis  d’Aro’s  apartment,  built  on  the  Spaniih 
fide. 

Each  of  thefe  minifters  was  accompanied  by  feveral 
princes  and  grandees  of  the  court,  and  above  fixty  other 
perfon3  of  quality,  with  a  guard  of  four  hundred  horfe 
and  foot,  to  fecure  their  bridges,  and  the  place  of  con¬ 
ference.  In  a  word,  things  were  managed  with  fo  much 
moderation  and  good  fuccefs,  that  the  Marefchal  de  Gra- 
mont  was  fent  ambaffador  extraordinary  into  Spain,  and 
received  at  that  court  with  infinite  civilities  and  honour. 

The  fubjedt  of  his  negotiation  was  to  treat  of  a  match 
between  the  King  his  mafter  and  the  Infanta  of  Spain.  His. 
conduct  and  addrefs  were  fuch  as  foon  procured  the  Catho- 
lin  King’s  confent ;  and  from  that  time  the  Marefchal  ap¬ 
proached  the  Infanta  with  more  than  ordinary  fubmiffions, 
efteeming  her  now  as  the  Queen  of  France.  Soon  after 
this  the  nuptial  contrail  and  the  peace  were  mutually 
figned,  to  the  immenfe  joy  of  the  fubjeils  of  both  fides, 
who  were  very  glad  to  exchange  the  toils  and  calamities 
of  war  for  the  fweets  and  profits  of  peace. 

It  will  be  needlefs  toinfert  here  all  the  articles  on  which 
they  agreed  :  Two  will  be  worth  the  knowledge  of  the 
fupreme  divan  ;  and  thofe  are,  the  releafe  of  Charles  Duke 
of  Lorrain,  on  the  Spaniih  King’s  fide,  and,  on  the  part 
of  the  King  of  France,  the  reftoration  of  the  Prince  of 
Conde  to  the  free  poffeinon  and  enjoyment  of  all  his 
eftates,  honours,  dignities,  and  privileges,  as  the  firll 
prince  of  the  royal  blood,  with  the  government  of  the 
provinces  of  Bourgoigne  and  Breife. 

A  little  before  thefe  articles  were  figned,  the  young 
Prince  of  Spain  died  fuddenly,  not  having  feen  twelve 
moons.  I  mentioned  the  birth  of  this  royal  infant  in  one 
of  my  letters,  and  the  extraordinary  folemnities  that  were 
made  thereupon  by  the  King  of  Spain,  and  his  ambafia- 
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dors  at  foreign  courts.  Thefe  infidels  appear  in  all  things 
too  paffionately  affe&ed  with  the  glories  of  our  mortal 
ftate,  which  at  the  height  are  bflt  tranfient  fhadows,  or 
fomething  iefs  coniiderable. 

I  am  amazed  at  the  bold  rebellion  of  the  bafla  of  A- 
leppo,  and  that  he  fhould  endeavour  to  cheat  the  empire 
with  fo  Hale  an  impoiture  as  a  fham  fon  of  Amurat ;  yet  it 
feems  he  made  a  confiderable  progrefs  under  this  pretence. 
Some  were  glad  of  novelty,  others  were  frightened  out  of 
their  allegiance ;  whilft  only  a  few  ferved  his  intereft  in 
pure  difeontent,  and  hopes  to  amend  their  fortune.  The 
country  people  are  generally  opprefled  by  their  governors, 
and  it  is  no  wonder  if  they  take  up  arms  for  one  that  pro- 
mifes  to  deliver  them  from  their  calamities.  This  is  the 
ul'ual  pretext  or  all  innovations  in  the  ftate.  The  fol- 
diers  are  alfo  defrauded  of  their  due  pay,  and  then  they 
are  ready  to  fight  under  the  next  general  that  brings  rnoft 
money  with  him.  Neither  are  there  wanting  malcontents 
among  the  grandees  at  fuch  times  to  foment  and  abet  a ti. 
infurrecbion. 

All  thefe  events  proceed  from  the  ill  condueft  of  the  fu- 
preme  minifters,  who  alone  are  refponfible  for  the  mifear- 
riages  of  the  ftate. 

Illuftrious  Kaimacham,  the  frame  of  the  Ottoman  go¬ 
vernment  is  out  of  order  :  I  wifn  fate  does  not  pull  it  in 
pieces,  as  a  neceffary  ftep  to  its  amendment.  Adieu. 

Paris,  2d  of  the  lad  Moon,  of  the  Year  1659. 


VI. — To  Hamet,  Reis  Efendi,  Principal  Secretary  of  the 
Ottoman  Empire. 

I  wish  thee  all  imaginable  toy  of  thy  new  dignity,  yet 
queftion  whether  thou  or  thy  predeceffor  be  the  happier 
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man.  It  is  a  vaft  honour  indeed,  and  attended  with  im- 
menfe  profit,  to  ferve  in  this  ftation  the  moft  high,  moft 
potent,  and  moft  invincible  monarch  on  earth ;  but,  at 
the  fame  time,  there  is  infinite  toil  and  fatigue  in  it,  with 
abundance  of  perils  ;  from  all  which  the  fortunate  Muzlu 
is  now  delivered,  and  they  are  become  thy  portion. 

As  for  him,  I  cannot  but  efteem  him  happy,  in  that  he 
has  got  permiffion  to  retire  to  his  country-feat,  out  of  the 
crowd  and  noifeof  the  city,  and  from  the  ftifling  bufineffes 
of  ftate,  which  choak  the  more  innocent  and  natural  de¬ 
lights  of  the  foul.  Now  he  is  fully  reftored  to  the  elements, 
and  to  himfelf,  whereas  before  the  perpetual  hurry  of  the 
court  made  him  in  part  a  ftranger  to  both  ;  for  there  a 
man  infenfibly  lofes  acquaintance  with  his  own  moft  inti¬ 
mate  affedlions ;  his  fpirit  is  alienated  amidft  the  multipli¬ 
city  of  his  concerns  ;  it  is  ftretched  on  the  rack  of  ten 
thoufand  cares  and  inquietudes  ;  it  is  divided,  fhattercd, 
and  rent  in  pieces. 

Befides,  were  he  as  free  from  thefe  diftradling 
thoughts  as  a  Santone,  yet  the  very  neceffity  of  living  al¬ 
ways  in  a  city,  was  enough  to  render  him  miferable ;  for 
I  efteem  fuch  a  confinement  no  better  than  a  prifon  at 
large,  and  not  far  from  being  buried  alive. 

It  is  true,  Conftantinople  has  the  advantage  of  all  the 
cities  in  the  world,  for  the  delightfulr.efs  of  its  fituation, 
the  houfes  being  fo  pleafantly  intermixed  with  fair  gar¬ 
dens,  and  the  ftreets  refrefhed  with  cool  breezes  from  the 
fea.  It  looks  at  a  diftance  like  a  town  in  a  wood,  or 
one  may  term  it  a  foreft  compofed  of  minarets  and  cy- 
preffes.  The  terraces  afford  agreeable  profpefts  of  the 
neighbouring  fields  and  mountains  ;  and  it  is  pleafant  to 
{land  on  the  water-fide,  and  view  the  innumerable  variety 
of  boats  and  veftels  failing  from  one  port  to  another,  with 
all  the  other  divertifeiqents  on  the  fea,  and  the  beautiful 
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mixture  of  palaces  and  groves,  chiofes  and  gardens,  ferag- 
lios  and  villages,  which  grace  the  oppofite  fhore.  O 
queen  of  cities,  miltrefs  of  kingdoms,  glory  of  nations, 
commandrefs  and  fandtuary  of  the  whole  earth  !  Thrice 
happy  Ihould  I  count  myfelf,  if  I  might  have  the  favour 
to  refide  within  thy  venerable  walls,  and  exchange  the 
polluted  fociety  of  infidels  for  that  of  true  believers. 

How  often  do  I  languilh  to  fee  the  glittering  crefcents, 
the  triumphant  enfigns  of  the  Ottomans  on  the  tops  of 
the  minarets  in  the  imperial  city  !  How  often  do  I  wiih 
myfelf  proflrate  on  the  carpets  of  the  facred  mofques,  in 
the  devout  afTemblies  of  the  faithful,  adoring  the  Eternal 
in  the  perfedtion  of  fandlity  !  Whereas  now  I  am  forced 
to  go  into  the  temples  of  idolaters,  to  kneel  and  bow 
down  before  llocks  and  ftatues,  to  join  feemingly  with 
unbelievers,  and  pray  to  that  which  has  no  life,  nor  fenfe, 
nor  power. 

How  do  I  envy  the  bleffed  Hate  of  the  meanefl  artifan 
in  Conftantinople,  who  daily  feeds  on  the  wholefome  pi¬ 
law  of  the  Eaft,  and  drinks  the  deledtable  Iherbets,  or 
waters  tindtured  with  the  rich  fruits  of  Greece  ?  Whereas 
I  am  compelled  to  eat  meats  forbidden  by  our  holy  pro¬ 
phet,  and  to  render  my  foul  execrable,  by  an  impure  and 
profane  diet,  or  1  mull  ftarve  ;  for  thefe  uncircumcifed 
are  more  abominable  than  ravens  and  vultures,  to  whom 
the  moll  filthy  carrion  is  a  dainty  :  And,  to  cloak  their 
uncleannefs,  they  corrupt  their  own  gofpel,  and  forge  a 
toleration  from  the  Meifias  himfelf,  as  if  that  holy  pro¬ 
phet,  who  in  every  the  leaft  tittle  obeyed  the  law  of  Mo- 
fes,  and  fet  himfelf  as  an  example  for  his  followers  to 
imitate,  could  be  guilty  of  contradidling  thofe  divine 
precepts,  aud  running  counter  to  his  own  pradtice,  in 
recommending  uncleannefs  and  libertinifm.  No  ;  the  ad¬ 
mirable  Son  ef  Mary  was  the  molt  temperate  and  ablte- 
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mious  man  in  the  world,  and  both  in  his  words  and  ac¬ 
tions  preached  up  thofe  virtues  to  others,  having  often  ex- 
prefsly  declared  to  his  difciples,  “  That  he  came  not  to 
abolilh  the  law,  but  to  refine  and  perfect  it.” 

He  was  circumcifed  on  the  eighth  day  after  his  nati- 
vity,  according  to  the  injunftion  of  Mofes,  and  the  con- 
ftant  praftice  of  the  fons  of  Ifrael.  In  a  word,  through 
the  whole  courfe  of  his  life,  he  never  deviated  from  the 
traditions  of  his  fathers,  the  feniors  of  the  houfe  of  Ja¬ 
cob. 

It  is  true,  he  frequently  argued  againft  the  many  trivial 
fuperilitions  of  the  Pharifees,  who  evacuated  the  more 
elfential  points  of  the  law,  by  fuperinducing  a  number  of 
infignificant  ceremonies ;  but  he  never  opened  his  mouth 
againft  any  pofitive  precept,  fuch  as  were  thofe  which 
limited  the  choice  they  were  to  make  of  meats,  diftin- 
guilhing  the  impure  from  the  clean.  Yet  the  Chriftians 
delude  themfelves  with  a  falfe  belief  that  he  gave  them  a 
difpenfation  to  eat  any  thing,  without  caution  or  referve. 

Hence  it  is  that  they  defile  themfelves  with  fwine’s 
fleih,  and  creeping  things,  and  blood  is  in  all  their  diihes. 
They  fcruple  not  to  eat  of  that  which  died  of  itfelf,  and 
banquet  as  freely  with  what  was  knocked  down  or  ftran- 
gled,  as  we  would  do  with  the  fleih  of  a  beaft  that  was 
killed  in  pronouncing  the  name  of  God.  The  fliambles 
here  afford  no  other  provifion  but  fuch  as  this  ;  and  he 
that  will  not  eat  that  which  is  an  abomination  to  a  muf- 
fulman,  muft  be  contented  with  herbs.  This  I  reckon  as 
one  of  the  greateft  of  my  misfortunes,  and  it  makes  me 
burn  with  defire  to  return  to  Conftantinople. 

Yet,  after  all,  I  fhould  think  myfelf  far  more  happy,  if 
I  might  have  the  liberty  to  fpend  the  reft  of  my  days  in 
my  native  country  ;  fo  great  an  admirer  I  am  of  a  rural 
life  and  folitude  :  And  it  is  for  this  reafon  I  count  thy 
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predeceffor  a  happy  man,  in  having  the  privilege  of  a  fweet 
retirement,  where  he  may  take  breath  from  the  vain  im¬ 
portunity  and  buftle  of  mortals. 

In  the  mean  time,  there  is  a  fpecies  of  felicity  in  thy 
employment;  and  thou  can’ll  not  be  called  miferable,  fo 
long  as  thou  acquitteft  thyfelf  fairly,  and  enjoyeft  the 
favour  of  thy  fovereign. 

I  perceive  by  thy  letters  that  thou  art  curious  to 
know  the  charadlers  of  foreign  Hates,  with  the  various 
interells  of  Nazarene  princes,  the  intrigues  of  thefe  wef- 
tern  courts,  their  overtures  of  peace  and  war,  and  the  dif¬ 
ferent  laws,  maxims,  and  cuftoms  by  which  the  people  are 
governed.  Thy  converfation  with  ambaffadors  at  the 
Porte  will  furnilh  thee  with  abundance  of  ufeful  remarks 
in  this  kind  ;  but,  fince  thou  requireft  me  to  fend  my  ob- 
fervations,  I  will  hereafter  obey  thy  commands  in  fuc- 
cefiive  letters,  for  this  is  too  large  a  theme  for  one  dif- 
patch. 

At  prefent,  thou  mayell  receive  and  regilter  for 
true  news,  that  the  peace  between  France  and  Spain  has 
been  figned  by  both  kings,  and  folemnly  publilhed 
throughout  their  territories,  with  inexpreffible  joy  and 
magnificence.  It  is  certain  alfo,  that  the  King  of  Swe¬ 
den  is  dead,  and  the  Duke  of  Orleans,  uncle  to  the  French 
king,  which  has  in  fome  meafure  qualified  the  mirth  of 
the  French  on  this  occafion.  Affuredly  human  affairs  are 
equally  chequered  with  good  and  evil :  Blifs  comes  not 
to  us  in  pure  unmixed  ftreams  ;  death  keeps  an  even  pace, 
and  knocks  as  boldly  at  the  gates  of  kings  as  at  the  cot¬ 
tages  of  the  meaneft  Haves. 

It  is  the  part  of  a  wife  man  to  be  always  refigned  to 
Heaven,  and  prepared  for  the  worll  events ;  as  for  the 
bell,  they  never  come  amifs. 

Paris,  17th  of  the  3d  Moen,  of  the  Year  1660. 
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VII. — ToDgnet  Oglou. 

Shall  I  converfe  with  thee,  as  Horace  ufed  to  do  with 
his  friends  over  a  glafs  of  generous  wine  ?  Let  us  lay 
afide  malks  for  a  while,  and  difcourfe  with  open  fouls.  I 
believe  thou  halt  as  equal  a  veneration  for  our  holy  pro¬ 
phet  as  I,  and  haft  been  educated  in  all  the  tenderneffes 
of  piety,  the  niceties  of  divine  love,  as  our  mollahs  are 
pleafed  to  call  it.  We  have  been  both  of  us  careful  to 
rife  before  the  fun,  and  fay  our  orifons  every  morning  in 
a  demi-trance,  that  is,  half  afleep  and  half  awake.  This, 
no  doubt,  is  a  ncceffary  point  of  piety  ;  and  we  have  been 
HO  lefs  folicitous  in  obferving  the  other  four  hours  of  pray¬ 
er  ;  either  of  us  would  have  counted  it  an  irreligious 
negligence,  if  we  had  feen  a  piece  of  paper  on  the  ground, 
and  had  not  ftcoped  to  take  it  up,  with  reverence  wiping 
off  the  dirt,  and  killing  the  tabula  rafa  on  which  men  ufe 
to  write  the  name  of  God  ;  as  if  it  were  not  an  equal  argu¬ 
ment  of  refped,  to  fecure  from  profanation  fticks,  ftones, 
rags,  or  any  thing  whereon  it  were  poffible  to  engrave  or 
print  the  all-myfterious  charaders  ;  nay,  or  the  very  fands 
themfelves,  which,  as  fome  fay,  were  the  firft  books  on 
earth.  However,  if  they  were  not  the  firft,  we  are  lure 
that,  in  very  early  ages,  men  ufed  to  ftamp  their  memoirs, 
or  draw  them  out  in  perceptible  figures  on  the  furface  of 
the  earth ;  witnefs  the  old  Ihipwrecked  philofopher, 
who  being  call  alhore  in  an  unknown  land,  foon  traced  out 
the  manners  of  the  people,  by  certain  mathematical  im- 
preffions  which  he  found  in  the  lands  ;  for  he  concluded 
thefe  to  be  the  very  footfteps  of  humanity  and  virtue. 
But  to  return  to  the  bufinefs  of  religion  :  We  have  been 
obedient  to  the inftrudions  of  our  fathers  and  tutors,  zeal-^ 
ous  in  obferving  every  pundilio  of  traditional  piety  ; 
we  have  failed,  prayed,  wafhed,  and  given  alms  at  the 
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appointed  feafons,  and  in  the  manner  pi'efcribed  by  the  law. 
All  thefe,  I  own,  are  commendable  exercifes,  but  methinks 
they  are  not  the  folid  and  fubdantial  parts  of  true  reli¬ 
gion.  I  hate  hypocrify,  and  the  devout  wantonnefs  of 
thofe  who  think  to  mock  God  with  ceremonies  and 
empty  forms.  It  were  much  better  to  mix  with  the  ido¬ 
latrous  rites  of  Bacchus,  (if  they  deferve  that  epithet) 
and  rant  in  honour  of  eternal  wine,  talk  reputed  blafphe- 
my,  and  reform  the  model  of  the  univerfe ;  I  fay,  I  would 
choofe  to  do  all  this,  and  more,  rather  than  cheat  myfelf 
with  empty  hopes  of  gaining  paradife,  for  adting  to  the 
life  the  (hams  of  pious  mimicry. 

I  would  not  have  thee  think  that  what  I  have  now  faid 
proceeds  from  any  contempt  of  the  Eternal  Majedy. 

By  thofe  fair  heavens  above,  and  all  the  immortal  fpangles 
of  the  (Icy,  I  fwear  there  is  not  a  faculty  in  Mahmut’s 
foul  which  is  not  filled  with  gratitude  and  veneration, 
which  does  not  burn  with  flames  of  facred  love  to  the  ado¬ 
rable  Fountain  of  all  things.  In  a  word,  I  only  drive  to 
refcue  my  friend  from  the  attemps  of  pious  frauds,  the  re¬ 
ligious  burlefques  of  our  mollahs  and  muftis. 

Believe,  my  dear  Dgnet,  that  there  is  a  God,  a  firft. 
caufe,  a  jud  judge,  presiding  over  the  world  ;  believe  alfo 
his  prophet,  the  holy,  the  beloved  Mahomet,  the  minion, 
as  I  may  fay,  of  the  Omnipotent ;  but  have  fome  faith 
alfo  for  the  red  of  his  meffengers  and  favourites  :  Let  not 
Hali  be  thought  of  without  fome  inward  flurries  of  devo¬ 
tion  ;  he  was  a  muffulman,  and  the  fourth  caliph,  though 
his  followers  be  damned  heretics  in  our  divinity.  Had 
right  taken  place,  perhaps  he  had  been  the  fil'd  of  the 
vicars,  but  his  caufe  was  fuperfeded  by  his  abfence :  Let 
him  and  that  red  till  the  final  inquifition  ;  and  acknow¬ 
ledge  that  I  have  faid  too  little  for  a  fchiai,  and  not  too 
much  for  a  funni. 

Vcl  VI.  s 
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I  know  no  reafon  alio  why  we  fhould  not  reverence  the 
memoirsof  Mercury,  Orpheus,  Cadmus,  Mcliffns,  Faunas, 
and  the  reft  of  the  ancient  fages  and  lawgivers,  who  in- 
flrutled  the  nations  of  the  earth  in  the  royfteries  of  reli¬ 
gion,  taught  them  to  adore  one  fupreme  God,  to  believe 
the  immortality  of  the  foul-,  and  to  pra&ife  good  works. 

W  hat  though  the  ceremonies  of  their  worfhip  were  dif- 
ierent  from  ours,  and  perhaps  polluted  with  an  unjufti- 
fiable  adoration  of  images  ?  What  though  their  altars 
reeked  with  the  blood  of  (lain  beads,  and  fometimes 
fmoked  even  with  human  facrifices  ?  Thefe  barbarous 
rites  were  not  inftituted  by  the  firft  oracles  of  religion, 
illuminated  fouls,  nuncios  from  God  to  this  lower  world  ; 
but  they  were  afterwards  fuperinduced,  through  the  cor¬ 
ruption  of  times,  the  avarice  of  priefts,  and  the  fuperfti- 
tion  of  the  people  ;  and,  for  aught  we  know,  our  own 
hiftorians  have  not  been  impartial  in  relating  the  truth. 

There  is  an  innate  envy  between  people  of  different  fa¬ 
milies  and  nations.  Both  we  and  our  fathers,  that  defcend 
from  Abraham  by  Ifmael,  and  the  Jews,  who  are  his  pof- 
terity  by  Ifaac,  have  been  too  favourable  to  the  offspring 
of  that  beloved  of  God.  We  generally  entertain  and  che- 
rifh  a  fpecific  pride  on  the  feore  of  our  illuftrious  pedi¬ 
gree;  efpecially  the  Jews,  who  will  not  allow  any  people 
on  earth  to  be  their  equals,  either  in  point  of  antiquity, 
the  nobility  of  their  race,  or  the  innumerable  multitude  of 
their  brethren  ;  whereas  they  confider  not  that  they  are 
difperfed  up  and  down  over  the  whole  earth,  like  fheep 
without  a  fhepherd,  not  permitted  to  poffeis  a  cubit  of 
land  which  they  can  call  their  own  ;  contemned,  hated, 
and  made  a  proverbial  feeff  among  all  nations  ;  infamous 
vagabonds,  ufurers,  flaves,  and  pimps  to  other  mens  plea- 
fures  ;  men  of  no  fame  or  character  ;  finally,  in  their  pre- 
fent  circumftances,  the  molt  fpurious  and  ignoble  of  all 
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the  fons-of  Adam,  except  the  Kaffars  of  Ethiopia,  who 
feed  on  the  guts  and  dung  of  beafts. 

It  is  true,  indeed,  their  anceftors  made  a  confiderable 
figure  in  the  world,  in  the  days  of  Solomon,  and  other 
victorious  kings,  during  their  poffefiion  of  Paleftine  ;  and 
yet  in  thofe  very  times  they  were  often  humbled  and  led 
away  into  captivity,  by  the  more  fortunate  kings  of  Ba¬ 
bylon,  Perfia,  and  Afl'yria,  and  afterwards  fubdued  by  the 
Grecians ;  till  at  Iait  they  were  totally  ruined,  their  cities 
laid  wafte,  their  temple  burnt  to  allies,  and  their  country 
quite  difpeopled  by  the  Romans. 

If  we  afcend  yet  higher,  to  their  celebrated  migration 
out  of  Egypt,  of  which  their  own  hiftorians  make  fuch  a 
noife,  and  tell  fo  many  fabulous  wonders,  we  {hall  find  a 
very  mean  and  contemptible  character  given  of  them  by 
Egyptian  writers,  and  thofe  other  nations,  men  of  as 
great  authority  as  Jofephus,  or  any  other  Jewifh  hiltorian. 
Manethos,  a  prieft  of  Egypt,  calls  them  a  crew  of  leprous 
and  nafty  people,  and  fays  they  were  expelled  the  coun¬ 
try  by  Amenophis,  then  reigning,  and  driven  into  Syria, 
their  captain  being  Mofes,  an  Egyptian  prieft.  A  like 
relation  we  have  from  Chaeremon,  an  author  of  good  cre¬ 
dit  among  the  Greeks,  who  tells  us,  that  in  the  reign  of 
Amenophis,  two  hundred  and  fifty  thoufand  lepers  were 
forcibly  banirtud  out  of  Egypt,  under  the  conduct  of  Ti- 
fithen  and  Petefeth  (i.  e.  Mofes  and  Aaron.)  And 
though  other  writers  differ  in  the  name  of  the  king  then 
reigning  in  Egypt,  yet  all  agree  in  afferting  the  Ifraelites 
to  be  a  nafty  iort  of  people,  over-run  with  fcabs  and  in¬ 
fectious  biles,  and  that  they  were  efteemed  the  feum  and 
filth  of  the  nation.  Tacitus,  a  Roman  writer  of  unqueftion- 
able  authority,  adds,  that  Mofes,  one  of  the  exiled  lepers, 
being  a  man  of  wit  and  reputation  among  them,  when  he 
faw  the  grief  and  confufion  of  his  brethren,  bid  them  be 
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of  good  cheer,  and  neither  truil  the  gods,  or  men  of  E- 
gypt,  but  only  confide  in  him,  and  obey  his  counfel  ; 
for  that  he  was  fent  from  Heaven  to  be  their  conduftor 
out  of  this  calamity,  and  to  proteft  them  from  all  their 
enemies  ;  upon  which  the  people,  not  knowing  what 
courfe  to  take,  furrendered  themfelves  wholly  to  his 
difpofal ;  from  which  time  he  became  their  captain  and 
lawgiver,  leading  them  through  the  defarts  of  Arabia, 
where  they  committed  great  rapine  and  fpoil,  putting 
man,  woman,  and  child  to  the  fword,  burning  their  cities, 
and  laying  all  things  defolate.  Dear  Dgnet,  what  could 
be  faid  worfe  of  a  company  of  robbers  and  banditti  ? 

Mofes  is  gone  to  paradife,  and  when  I  mention  his 
name,  it  is  with  a  profound  reverence,  for  he  was  the 
greateft  of  the  ancient  prophets.  Yet  give  me  leave  to 
have  fome  regard  for  my  own  reafon  :  He  was  but  a  mor¬ 
tal  as  well  as  I,  and  without  doubt  was  not  exempt  from 
human  frailties ;  he  had  the  advantage  to  be  educated  in 
the  college  of  the  royal  priefts  at  Memphis,  which  none 
of  his  nation  could  boaft  of  befides  himfelf.  Suffer  me  to 
tell  thee  my  thoughts  frankly,  and  without  difguife  :  Ma¬ 
gic  and  aftrology  were  the  only  fciences  then  in  vogue  ; 
and  he  being  perfectly  verfed  in  all  the  myfterits  and  fe- 
crets  of  Egyptian  wifdom,  it  was  no  hard  talk  fot  him  to 
poffefs  the  rude  and  ignorant  fons  of  Jacob  with  a  pro¬ 
found  attach  and  veneration  for  his  perfon,  and  in  that 
diftreffed  condition,  to  mould  their  flexible  fpirits  to  what 
difcipline  he  pleafed. 

Sufpecf  me  not  for  an  infidel  or  an  athcift,  becaufe  I 
difcourfe  with  this  freedom.  I  have  heard  fome  of  our 
mollahs  fay  a  great  deal  more  in  their  private  converfa- 
tion  ;  and  it  is  a  fuperftitious  timoroufnefs  not  to  be  bold 
in  the  exercifc  of  our  reafon.  which  taught  even  the  pro- 
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phet  Mofes  himfelf  the  method  of  conqueft,  and  getting  a 
fame  which  fhould  know  no  end. 

I  am  not  ambitious,  nor  would  I  tempt  thee  to  afpire 
at  an  undue  grandeur;  but  let  us  not  be  lefs  than  ourfelves, 
that  is,  men.  There  is  no  reafon  we  fhould  be  impofed 
upon  by  fabulous  reports  of  interefled  and  defigning  wri¬ 
ters,  or  that  we  fhould  give  faith  to  every  credulous  fool. 
Doubtlefs  there  were  many  nations  eftablifhed  on  earth 
before  the  Israelites,  and  great  prophets,  who  were  not 
of  the  lineage  of  Abraham.  The  date  of  the  olympiads 
is  much  more  certain  to  a  day,  nay,  to  an  hour,  than  the 
hegira  of  the  Ifraelites,  fince  the  former  is  demonftrated 
by  the  eclipfes  of  the  fun  and  moon,  interwoven  by  the 
Gentile  hiftorians  in  the  body  of  their  hiftory  ;  whereas 
the  latter  is  defedlive  in  this  material  point,  and  is  expofed 
to  a  thoufand  difputes  among  writers. 

My  friend,  let  not  thou  and  I  trouble  ourfelves  with 
needlefs  controverfies,  or  be  zealous  for  things  of  no  mo¬ 
ment  ;  but,  adoring  one  God,  and  believing  what  is  ra» 
tional,  we  may  poffefs  our  fouls  in  tranquillity  and  peace. 

Paris,  nth  of  the  5th  Moon,  of  the  Year  1660. 


VIII. — To  the  Kaimacham. 

A  t  length,  after  a  long  alienation,  the  Prince  of  Conde 
is  reftored  to  the  king’s  favour,  for  which  he  is  obliged  to 
the  King  of  Spain.  I  have  already  intimated  in  one  of 
my  letters,  that  this  was  agreed  on  in  the  treaty  of  peace 
between  thefe  two  crowns,  as  an  article  equivalent  to  that 
of  the  Duke  of  Lorrain’s  releafe,  folicited  by  the  King 
of  France.  Now  it  is  put  in  execution,  and  the  rebel 
prince  is  received  with  abundance  of  carefies  by  the 
king,  queen-mother.  Cardinal  Mazarini,  and  the  whole, 
court. 
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He  is  counted  the  valiaiiteft  man  of  this  a^e,  and  was 
fo  pronounced  long  ago  by  the  Marefchal  Turenne,  who 
is  a  foldier  of  no  mean  character,  both  for  his  judgment 
and  courage.  He  was  once  extremely  beloved  by  all  the 
French  ;  but  his  wildnefs  and  inconftancy,  with  the  de- 
ftructive  effedfs  of  the  civil  wars  which  he  raifed,  changed 
their  affections  for  a  while  into  indifference,  coldnefs,  and 
ill-will ;  but  now  all  is  wrell  again. 

He  and  his  brother  the  Prince  of  Conti  feldom  agreed, 
being  often  the  heads  of  contrary  parties  during  the  mi¬ 
nority  of  this  king  ;  and  the  younger  being  crump-fhoul- 
dered,  Conde  ufed  to  be  a  little  farcaftic  upon  him, 
threatening  to  (have  his  uncourtly  back  into  the  fafhion 
tvith  his  fword. 

It  is  certain  the  Prince  of  Conde  was  very  wild  and 
profufe  when  young,  but  now  he  begins  to  take  foberer 
meafures.  Dunns'  his  father’s  life  he  was  called  the 
Duke  of  Enguien.  And,  to  reflect  on  the  parfimony  of 
the  old  prince,  he  uled  to  take  feveral  handfuls  of  gold 
with  one  hand,  and  fill  a  purfe,  faying,  “  This  is  my 
father’s  pradlice.”  Then  he  would  turn  the  purfe  upfide 
down  with  "the  other  hand,  and  fcatteririg  the  gold  among 
his  favourites,  would  add,  “  This  is  my  humour.” 

Once  as  he  was  palling  on  foot  through  a  town  in 
France,  under  his  father’s  government,  the  chief  magi- 
ilrate  of  the  place,  who  was  an  old  man,  met  him,  and 
bee  an  to  make  an  oration  with  the  beft  rhetoric  he  could ; 

O 

but  the  prince  being  in  a  froliefome  humour,  took  ad¬ 
vantage  of  a  very  low  conge  the  old  gentleman  made  him, 
nnd  leaped  over  his  head,  and  flood  flill  behind  him.  The 
magiftrate  not  taking  any  notice  of  this  wild  prank,  turn¬ 
ed  very  gravely  about,  and  addreffed  himfelt  with  a  new 
pbeifance,  but  not  fo  low  as  the  former.  Plowever,  the 
nimble  prince  catched  him  upon  the  half  bent,  and  fetting 
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his  hand  upon  the  old  monfieur’s  (boulders,  whipped  over 
again  the  fecond  time,  which  quite  fpoiled  his  intended 
fpeech,  to  the  great  diverfion  of  all  the  fpedtators. 

In  his  youth  he  was  much  addi&ed  to  women,  and 
took  a  particular  delight  in  debauching  nuns,  which  occa- 
1'ioned  the  queen-mother  to  refleff  on  him  fomething  fati- 
rically  once,  when  he  informed  her  that  the  Swifs  foldiers 
were  guilty  of  great  diforders,  fome  of  them  getting  into 
the  nunneries,  arid  violating  the  chaftity  of  thofe  confe- 
crated  females  ;  for  the  queen  replied,  “  If  you  had  told 
me  they  broke  into  the  wine-cellars,  I  would  believe  you, 
for  the  Swifs  are  all  known  drunkards  ;  but  as  for  amours 
with. nuns,  none  is  fo  likely  to  make  them  as  the  Duke  of 
Enguien.” 

However,  ail  that  I  have  faid  hinders  not  but  that  he 
is  now  a  prudent  man,  a  good  general,  and  fortunate  in 
recovering  his  fovereign’s  favour. 

In  a  word,  this,  court  is  fo  overjoyed  at  the  marriage  of 
the  King  with  the  Infanta  of  Spain,  that  they  have  no 
room  left  for  peevifh  refentments.  Ail  crimes  are  forgi¬ 
ven,  and  the  devil  himfelf  would  be  welcome  at  the  wed¬ 
ding,  provided  he  would  be  debonair  and  good  com¬ 
pany. 

The  nuptials  are  only  celebrated  by  proxy  as  yet ;  but 
here  are  vail  preparations  making  for  completing  the  ce¬ 
remony. 

What  the  iffue  of  this  marriage  and  peace  will  be,  it  is 
not  eafy  to  divine  ;  but  I  doubt  the  Ghritlians  are  hatch¬ 
ing  evil  againft  the  Ottor  .n  Porte,  in  regard  all  the  prin¬ 
ces  in  Europe  are  coming  to  an  agreement. 

Illuftrious  Kaimacham,  let  not  this  intimation  pafs  a- 
way  as  a  dream  ;  for  I  tell  thee  again ?  thefe  infidels  are 
plotting  of  miichief. 

Paris,  rft  of  the  "fb  INToon.  of  tl  Year  166c. 
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IX. — To  the  fame. 

1  believe  thou  wilt  now  receive  from  me  the  earlieft 
news  of  a  mighty  change,  a  furprifing  revolution  in  the 
Englilh  government.  Know  then,  that  he  whom  I  have 
fo  often  mentioned  under  the  title  of  King  of  the  Scots 
in  my  former  letters,  the  eldeft  fon  and  rightful  heir  of 
the  Britilh  kingdoms,  Charles  II.  is  reftoredto  the  throne 
of  his  fathers,  without  violence  or  bloodlhed,  by  the  una¬ 
nimous  confent  and  earnelt  defire  of  his  fubjefts. 

This  young  prince  has  been  an  exile  for  twelve  years  in 
foreign  courts,  and  has  heard  of  as  many  feveral  altera¬ 
tions  in  the  fiate  of  his  dominions  during  his  abfence,  every 
chang^producing  a  new  form  of  government.  The  re¬ 
bels  had  run  over  all  Ariftotle’s  politics,  and  the  various 
models  of  Plato,  and  other  philofophers  who  treated  of 
commonwealths,  to  find  out  fuch  patterns  as  bell  fuited 
with  the  neceffities  and  genius  of  that  nation.  There  is 
not  a  fpecies  of  ariftocracy,  democracy,  and  oligarchy, 
which  they  did  not  put  in  pradlice,  to  fupport  the  frame 
of  that  government,  whofe  balls  they  had  removed,  for  it 
was  founded  on  a  monarchy  of  a  long  and  hereditaiy  de- 
fcent ;  and  therefore  all  their  moll  artificial  contrivances 
were  ineffectual,  and  they  might  as  well  have  endeavoured 
to  make  buttreffes  for  a  caftle  in  the  air.  In  a  word,  the 
Englilh  found  themfelves  fo  disjointed  and  weakened  by 
civil  wars,  taxes,  and  the  other  ufual  effects  of  ufurpation 
and  tyranny,  that  they  had  no  other  way  left  to  fave  their 
nation  from  utter  ruin,  but  by  bringing  their  lawful  king 
back  again,  who  is  the  angular  Hone  whereon  all  their 
welfare  and  intereft  is  built. 

There  is  one  thing  remarkable  in  this  turn  of  Englilh 
affairs,  that  their  fovereign  landed  and  made  his  trium¬ 
phant  entry  into  that  illand  on  the  anniverfary  day  of  his 
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birth  ;  which  puts  me  in  mind  of  what  is  generally  dif- 
courfed  here  at  Paris,  that  on  the  day  of  his  nativity 
there  was  feen  a  bright  ftar  in  the  heavens  when  the  fun 
was  juft  above  the  meridian.  From  hence  the  aftrolo- 
gers  of  thofe  times  predicted  great  things  concerning 
him  ;  and  thofe  of  the  prefent  age,  who  have  feen  his 
fortunate  return  to  his  kingdoms,  prefage  yet  greater 
events  to  come. 

God  only  knows  what  embryos  are  in  the  womb  of  fu¬ 
turity,  and  we  muffulmans  have  no  reafon  to  rejoice  at 
the  grandeur  of  any  of  thefe  infidel  princes.  Yet  fuch  a 
fign  as  that  of  a  ftar  appearing  at  noon-day,  juft  over  the 
place  where  a  mighty  queen  was  in  labour  with  a  prince, 
has  fomething  in  it  extraordinary,  and  full  of  promifing 
circumftances.  It  was  an  appearance  of  this  nature  which 
rendered  the  birth  of  the  Mellias  fo  illuftrious,  though  o- 
therwife  obfeure  enough,  when  the  eaftern  magi,  directed 
by  fuch  a  ftar,  came  and  found  Mary  the  mother  of  Jefus 
in  a  liable,  and  the  infant  prophet  lying  in  a  manger,  in- 
ftead  of  a  cradle.  So  we  are  told  that  eclipfes  of  the  fun 
portend  the  misfortune  or  death  of  great  perfonages,  and 
that  all  other  prodigies,  whether  in  heaven  or  earth,  have 
their  proper  iignification. 

But  whether  thefe  obfervations  be  true  or  no,  it  is  cer¬ 
tain  this  late  banifhed  prince  is  returned  with  abundance 
of  fplendour  and  advantage  to  his  native  royal  poffeffions  ; 
and  I  thought  it  would  be  a  grand  negleft  in  me  to  let 
one  poll- day  pafs  before  I  gave  thee  an  account  of  a  re 
volution  fo  aftonifiring  to  all  Europe,  and  which  is  like  to 
give  a  new  turn  to  the  affairs  of  moft  Chriftian  princes  and 
ftates. 

Befides,  I  know  there  is  an  ambaffador  from  England 
refiding  at  the  auguft  Porte,  which  determines  the 
quarrels  of  all  the  nations  on  earth.  There  are  alfo 
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abundance  of  Englifn  merchants  in  the  imperial- city  ; 
they  may  have  feuds  among  one  another  ;  the  intereft  of 
fame  of  them  is  joined  with  that  of  the  Englifh  rebels ; 
others  are  for  their  king  ;  therefore,  knowing  of  his  refto- 
ration,  thou  wilt  be  better  able  to  adjull  all  matters  of  this 
nature  according  to  reafon,  equity,  and  the  honour  of  the 
majeftic  Porte  ;  for  this  king  makes  already  a  greater  fi¬ 
gure  than  any  of  his  progenitors,  and  therefore  his  friend- 
ihip  is  not  to  be  contemned. 

The  care  of  thefe  things  reft  on  thee,  who  art  the  vi¬ 
car’s  vicar  of  the  vicegerent  of  God. 

Paris,  3d  of  the  7th  Moon,  of  the  Year  1660. 


X. — To  Me hemet,  an  exiled  Eunuch,  at  Cairo  in  Ejrypt* 

o  h  that  I  were  in  one  of  the  pyramids  near  the  city 
where  thou  reftdeft,  fhut  up  in  tremendous  darknefs,  in 
the  moil  obfeure  and  horrible  vault  of  the  royal  pile  ! 
that  I  might  converfe  with  the  ghofts  of  Egyptian 
kings,  hug  demons  in  my  arms,  and  run  the  gerit  with 
hobgoblins,  and  all  the  fpirits  of  the  night,  round  the 
tomb  of  Cheops,  or  up  and  down  the  difrnal  galleries, 
or  in  the  neft  of  bats,  fcreech-owls,  harpies,  and  the  reft 
of  the  winged  monfters,  the  excrementitious  fpawn  of 
human  fouls,  or  at  leaft  the  fuperfeetation  of  pickied 
carcafes,  repofited  there  for  eternal  mummies,  feme  of 
'  them  before  Noah’s  flood,  and  the  reft  after,  if  the  ftory 
be  true.  God  knows  whether  it  be  or  no  ;  that  is  no¬ 
thing  to  me  ;  but  I  have  a  ftrong  inclination  to  try  what 
I  can  find  in  thofe  antique  monuments,  after  all  the  fearch 
of  fo  many  travellers.  I  have  a  fpeciflc  fort  of  melancholy 
upon  me,  which  cannot  be  vented  any  other  way  than  by 
keeping  company  with  the  dead,  or  having  ten  hundred 
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thoufand  ugly  rampant  lpirits  dancing  their  infernal  mea- 
fures  about  me,  and  grinning,  like  baboons  of  hell.  O 
God  !  how  it  would  fet  me  a-laughing  !  An  entertain¬ 
ment  of  this  nature  would  eafe  my  fpleen,  and  reftore  me 
to  a  good  humour. 

Are  there  no  beings  extant  bat  thofe  which  are  every 
day  expofed  to  our  fenfes  ?  or  is  nature  poorer  than  the 
imagination  of  a  mortal,  which  can  form  the  ideas  of  an 
infinity  of  creatures  that  he  never  faw  ?  I  am  cloyed 
with  the  crambo  of  objects  and  joys  which  thefe  narrow- 
elements  afford,  and  therefore  would  fain  grope  out  fome 
r.ew  and  untried  world  to  find  refreshment  in. 

But  oh,  my  Mehemet,  when  I  look  toward  the  hea¬ 
vens,  and  behold  the  moon  and  ffars  ;  when  my  eye  is  loft 
in  the  boundlefs  firmament,  and  my  foul  can  find  no  li¬ 
mits  to  the  univei  fe  ;  then  I  fink  into  myfelf,  full  of  hu¬ 
mility  and  confuiion,  becaufe  I  have  injuriously  reproached 
the  Omnipotent,  and  call  obloquies  on  his  works  ;  for  all 
things  appear  admirably  beautiful  and  perfect,  and  the 
lead  atom  is  large  enough  to  afford  apartments  for  a  thou¬ 
sand  fouls.  Every  thing  in  nature  is  pregnant  and  full  of 
pleafing  wonders  ;  yet  I  cannot  be  free  from  thefe  hypo¬ 
chondriac  fits  at  certain  feafons.  I  am  fometimes  the 
faddeft  and  rnoft  melancholy  man  in  the  world  ;  I  take 
all  things  by  the  wrong  handle,  look  on  them  through 
falfe  optics,  and  yet  perfuade  myfelf  I  am  in  tire  right, 
and  fee  them  in  their  true  complexion.  Such  is  the  fatal 
fophiftry  of  this  black  and  fullen  paffion,  it  takes  away 
the  gulf  and  relifii  of  the  fweeteft  enjoyments  and  if 
the  contagion  could  pofubly  find  admittance  among  the 
bleffcd  above,  furely  it  would  render  their  paradile  a  hell, 
and  would  afford  fome  "round  for  the  fidlion  of  the  an- 
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the  gods,  to  appeafe  their  choler,  and  put  them  in  a  good 
humour. 

I  know  not  what  that  drink  was  ;  but  I  tell  thee,  my 
nepenthe  is  a  glafs  of  good  Languedoc  wine,  which  is  as 
rich,  and  far  more  delicious  than  the  wines  of  Tenedos 
and  Mitylene.  I  once  could  boaft  of  another  method  to 
fubdue  my  melancholy,  by  giving  battle  to  my  thoughts 
in  open  field;  but  now  I  am  fain  to  have  recourfe  to  ftrata- 
gems  and  ambufcades,  trepanning  the  ugly  hideous monfters 
out  of  their  ftrong  intrenchments  and  faftneffes  in  the 
fpleen,  by  generous  frolics  with  wine,  women,  and  mufic. 
I  bury  all  care  in  profound  fleep,  the  effedl  of  bride  and 
free  drinking  ;  and  then  I  awake  as  merry  as  a  lark,  as 
young  as  if  I  had  been  in  Medea’s  cauldron. 

What  fignifies  it  to  pretend  fanftity  in  our  words  and 
exterior  carriage,  whilft  at  the  fame  time  we  are  ready  to 
buift  with  malice,  pride,  ambition,  avarice,  and  a  thoufand 
more  vices  ?  Whereas  wine,  feafonably  drank,  cures  all 
~  thefe  diftempers  of  the  foul,  makes  a  mifer  liberal,  a  cruel 
man  tender,  a  fpiteful  fellow  kind  ;  melts  ftiff  and  haughty 
fpirits  into  a  wonderful  foftnefs  aud  complaifance  ;  in  fine, 
it  makes  a  lamb  of  a  lion,  and  changes  a  vulture  to  a 
dove,  purifying  and  transforming  fouls  into  a  temper 
wholly  divine. 

Why  then  fiiould  we  be  tied  to  laws  of  morality,  never 
praftifed  by  thofe  who  made  them  ?  All  the  philofophers 
were  boon  companions,  and  our  holy  prophet  himfelf 
privately  drank  the  juice  of  the  grape  ;  our  emperors  and 
grandees  do  the  fame.  The  only  reafon  why  they  forbid 
it  to  their  fubjefts  is,  left  they  fiiould  grow  too  wife, 
and  ftrive  to  fhake  off  the  yoke  ;  for  wine  elevates  the 
fpirits,  emboldens  the  heart,  and  transforms  a  flave  to  a 
lord,  in  his  own  conceit.  For  want  of  this  liquor,  all 
nations  where  the  vine  grows  not  have  found  out  one  be- 
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verage  or  another,  as  efficacious  to  relieve  melancholy, 
and  drive  away  forrow  from  the  heart.  The  Chinefe 
make  wine  of  rice  :  In  my  country  they  have  another  in¬ 
toxicating  drink  compounded  with  certain  roots :  The 
fame  is  ufed  in  fome  parts  of  Perfia  :  In  thefe  weftern 
provinces,  they  brew  divers  forts  of  llrong  liquors  of 
wheat,  barley,  honey,  molafies,  and  other  ingredients ; 
and  they  make  wine  of  apples,  pears,  cherries,  currants, 
and  moll  fruits  that  grow.  I  tell  thee,  my  friend,  there 
is  no  living,  unlefs  we  fometimes  give  nature  a  new  fer¬ 
ment,  to  roufe  her  from  her  lees. 

Yet  let  us  praftife  a  due  mediocrity,  remembering  that 
God  gave  us  thefe  things  for  our  health  and  refrelhment, 
and  not  for  our  bane.  In  a  word,  Mehemet,  let  us  be 
merry  and  wife. 

Paris,  26th  of  the  8th  Moon,  of  the  Year  1660. 


XI. — To  Hamet,  Reis  Ejfendi,  Principal  Secretary  of  the 
Ottoman  empire. 

I  have  taken  fome  pains,  turned  over  a  great  many  me¬ 
moirs  of  old  courtiers,  and  converfed  with  not  a  few  now 
living,  who  can  remember  the  days  of  Plenry  IV.  that  fo 
I  may  comply  with  thy  order,  and  oblige  thee  with  fome 
remarks  on  the  life  of  that  prince,  who,  though  he  had 
but  a  little  body,  yet,  like  another  Alexander,  had  fo 
vaft  a  foul,  and  performed  ftich  illultrious  actions,  as  de- 
fervedly  fattened  on  him  the  title  of  Great,  and  made  him 
be  efteemed  the  aibiter  of  all  Europe. 

It  is  obferved  of  him,  that  he  was  always  unfortunate 
in  his  wives  ;  yet  they  relate  a  pretty  pafiage  of  his  firlt 
wife,  Margaret  of  Valois,  which  feerns  to  contradict  that 
remark. 
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He  was  then  a  proteftant,  and  only  King  of  Navarre, 
when  the  famous  maffacre  of  Paris  was  committed,  with 
defign  to  murder  him  among  the  reft  of  his  religion  ;  but 
being  aware  of  this,  when  he  heard  the  affaffins  making 
toward  his  chamber,  where  he  fat  with  the  queen,  he  hid 
himfelf  under  her  garments,  as  fhe  fat  in  a  chair.  The 
villains  rufhing  in,  aiked  for  the  king  :  She,  with  a  great 
affurance  of  fpirit,  told  them,  “  Pie  went  out  from  her 
in  a  paffion,”  The}-,  feeming  fatisfied,  went  away  without 
doing  any  farther  hurt  ;  which  occafioned  a  common  jeft, 
“  Tl^at  Queen  Margaret’s  fmoke  faved  King  Henry’s 
life.” 

This  woman  was  called  the  Minerva  and  Venus  of 
France,  on  the  fcore  of  her  learning  and  amours,  never 
denying  any  thing  to  her  lovers,  and  being  feldom  with¬ 
out  men  of  fcience  in  her  company.  In  a  word.  King 
Henry  looked  on  himfelf  as  a  noted  cuckold,  and  fo 
gave  her  a  bill  of  divorce.  Her  own  mother,  Kathoine 
de  Medicis,  was  called  the  Fourth  Fury  of  Hell. 

It  is  recorded  of  this  lady,  that  fne  pradbfed  much  with 
wizards  and  magicians,  who  in  an  enchanted  glafs  fhowed 
her  who  ihouid  reign  in  France  for  the  time  to  come. 
Fir  ft  appeared  this  Henry  IV.  then  Lewis  XIII.  next 
Lewis  XIV.  and  after  him  a  pack  of  jefuits,  who  fnould 
abolifh  the  monarchy,  and  govern  the  nation  themfelves. 
This  glafs  is  to  he  feen  in  the  king’s  palace  to  this  day. 

As  for  Henry  IV. ’s  fecond  wife,  it  is  faid  he  never  en¬ 
joyed  a  peaceable  hour  with  her  but  when  fine  was  afleep. 
They  often  fought  together,  and  fne  fpared  not  fometimes 
to  beat  and  fcratch  him  even  in  his  bed,  fo  that  he  has 
been  forced  to  quit  the  field,  and  take  fandhiary  in  ano¬ 
ther  chamber.  This  prince  w>as  taxed  with  ingratitude 
towa'  ds  his  mod  faithful  fervants,  and  want  of  liberality 
to  all.  It  was  a  common  faying  of  his  predeceffor  Hen- 
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ry  III.  “  That  he  fhared  his  kingdom  with  his  loyal  fer- 
vants  and  friends  :  ”  But  Henry  IV.  loved  not  to  part 
with  any  thing  which  he  could  handfomely  keep. 

Yet  he  was  very  obliging  to  his  miftreftes,  and  his  paf- 
fron  for  them  carried  him  into  many  irregularities.  He 
was  fo  deeply  enamoured  of  one,  that,  to  enjoy  her,  lie 
ftgned  a  promife  of  marriage  to  her  with  his  own  blood, 
which  one  of  his  favourites  feeing,  tore  the  paper  in 
pieces.  The  king  being  incenfed  at  that,  fwore  by  the 
belly  of  St  Gris,  (an  ordinary  oath  with  him)  that  this 
perfon  was  mad.  “  Yes,  (replied  he)  but  I  wifli  I  were 
the  only  madman  in  the  kingdom  thereby  refle&ing- 
on  the  king’s  extravagancy.  Another  time  he  gave  fifty 
thoufand  crowns  for  one  night’s  enjoyment  of  a  lady. 

I  have  many  years  ago  fpoke  of  the  death  of  this  prince 
in  my  letters  to  the  minifters  of  the  Porte.  Now  I  will 
acquaint  thee  with  one  circumftance  to  which  I  was  then 
a  ftranger. 

It  happened  that  the  viceroy  of  Navarre  was  walking 
with  feveral  nobles  in  the  meadows  of  Berne,  a  town  un¬ 
der  his  jurifdiclion,  wafhed  by  the  river  Pau  ;  when,  on  a 
"hidden,  all  the  cows  (of  which  there  was  a  great  number 
in  thofe  fields)  ran  violently  into  the  river,  and  were  there 
drowned.  The  viceroy  being  aftonilhed  at  this,  as  at  a  pro- 
digy,  writ  down  the  day  and  hour  when  it  happened, 
which  proved  exadtly  the  very  fame  time  to  a  minute 
when  Henry  IV.  was  ftabbed  in  his  coach  by  Ravaillac, 
as  the  viceroy  was  foon  certified,  by  difpatches  which 
he  received  from  the  court,  containing  intelligence  of  that 
tragedy. 

All  this  may  be  pure  chance,  for  aught  I  know,  but 
there  are  abundance  of  fymptoms  of  fomething  elfe.  As 
for  man,  he  is  wholly  a  ftranger  to  himfelf,  and  the  fecret 
operations  of  his  own  foul  are  hid  from  him.  How 
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then  can  he  know  the  nature  of  other  things,  or  be  fami¬ 
liarly  acquainted  with  the  occult  difpofitions  of  beafts  ? 
The  ieaft  worm  or  infedt  baffles  our  fevereft  fcrutiny,  and 
we  are  loft  in  the  fpeculatiou  of  their  embryos  ;  the  mod 
fileht  and  inanimate  beings  proclaim  aloud  the  folly  of  our 
boafted  fcience  ;  every  atom  in  nature  ridicules  our  bell 
philofophy.  Who  then  will  pretend  to  unriddle  the  more 
uncommon  myfteries  of  providence,  or  trace  the  footfteps 
of  eternal  deftiny  ?  Hiftorians  fpeak  variously  of  this  par¬ 
ricide.  Some  fay  the  villain  was  approved  of  at  the  court 
of  Rome,  and  that  he  was  there  ranked  in  the  number  of 
martyrs.  It  is  certain  he  underwent  as  horrible  a  death 
as  the  wit  of  man  could  invent,  to  punilh  his  rnatchlefs 
treafon  ;  and  it  feems  the  judges  that  examined  him  were 
either  afraid  or  afnamed  to  divulge  what  they  heard  from 
his  mouth,  obliging  themfelves  by  an  oath  to  eternal  fe- 
crecy.  Ravaillac  himfelf  owned  that  he  had  twice  be¬ 
fore  attempted  to  kill  the  king,  but  was  thruft  back 
by  one  of  his  nobles,  who  fulpedled  fome  ill  defign  in  his 
looks. 

Sage  Hamet,  may  God  preferve  our  glorious  fultan 
from  the  rage  of  mutineers,  from  a  Jewifh  phyheian,  and 
from  the  common  difafters  of  human  life  ;  and  the  care  of 
his  attendants  will  prevent  the  fudden  ftrokes  of  a  defpe- 
rate  affaffin. 

Paris,  26th  of  the  8th  Moon,  of  the  Year  1660. 


XII. — To  Mustapha,  Berler  Aga. 

T his  city  I  now  as  full  of  noife  and  lights  as  fome  ci¬ 
ties  of  Alia  are  at  an  eclipfe  of  the  moon,  or  as  Conftan- 
tinople  is  during  the  Fall  of  Ramezan.  It  is  near  mid¬ 
night,  and  yet  here  is  fuch  a  medley  of  noifes,  com- 
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pounded  of  the  loud  acclamations  of  mortals,  the  ringing 
of  bells,  beat  of  drums,  found  of  trumpets,  and  other 
mufical  inftruments,  with  the  thunder  of  fky-rockets, 
guns,  and  other  fire-works,  that  a  body  would  think 
one’s  felf  in  a  battle  or  a  fiege. 

The  occafion  of  all  this  is,  the  public  entry  of  the 
new-married  king  and  queen,  it  being  the  firft  time  they 
have  feen  Paris  fince  the  nuptials.  Neither  my  tongue 
or  pen  are  able  to  exprefs  to  the  life  the  inimitable  pomp 
and  magnificence  that  have  appeared  to-day  in  the  royal 
train,  and  in  the  preparations  which  the  city  made  to 
receive  them.  The  luftre  of  gold,  filver,  and  precious 
hones,  dazzled  one’s  eyes  from  all  parts  ;  and  I  could 
have  wilhed  for  a  muffulman  army  to  have  been  at  the 
plunder  of  fuch  immenfe  riches  ;  yet  there  were  forty 
thoufand  of  the  citizens  and  king’s  guards  in  arms  to 
augment  the  glory  of  the  day. 

The  monarch  with  his  royal  fpouie  appeared  feated 
on  a  majeltic  throne,  all  glittering  with  gold  and  dia¬ 
monds.  It  was  raifed  on  high,  and  there  were  feveral 
Heps  or  degrees  to  afcend  up  to  it  :  On  thefe  were  pla¬ 
ced  the  princes  of  the  blood,  the  dukes  and  peers  of  the 
realm,  with  other  grandees  and  nobles,  as  alfo  princefies, 
duchefles,  and  ladies  of  the  firft  quality. 

It  was  at  the  foot  of  this  throne  there  were  made  in¬ 
numerable  fpeeches  and  congratulatory  addrefles  by  the 
priefts  and  monks  of  all  orders,  by  the  iludents  in  the 
academy,  and  by  the  feveral  companies  of  tradefmen  : 
But  that  which  was  mod  furprifing,  a  certain  ftrange 
maid  uttered  feveral  orations  in  Latin,  Greek,  French, - 
and  Spanifti,  wherein  ftie  magnified  the  king’s  heroic  un¬ 
dertakings,  his  wonderful  fuccefies,  great  wifdom  and 
courage,  with  other  virtues,  which  (lie  made  the  fubjeft 
of  her  panegyric.  She  alfo  no  lefs  extolled  the  queen’s 
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mat  chiefs  beauty,  the  greatnefs  of  her  birth,  the  royal 
endowments  of  her  mind,  and  concluded  with  reflecting 
»n  the  joy  of  all  Europe  for  this  illuftrious  match,  and 
alliance,  of  two  the  molt  potent  crowns  in  Chriitendom. 

She  delivered  herfelf  with  fuch  an  incomparable  grace 
and  modefty,  as  drew  the  eyes  and  ears  of  all  that  were 
prefent  ;  and  it  is  faid  the  king  was  extremely  pleafed 
with  her,  much  more  the  queen,  who  had  never  before 
encountered  fo  learned  a  female. 

The  French  ladies  have  for  many  years  applied  them- 
felves  to  the  ftudy  of  languages  and  philofophy  ;  but  it 
is  not  fo  in  Spain,  where  the  men  are  too  rigorous  to  the 
fair  to  allow  them  that  liberty.  They  are  as  morofe  to 
women  as  the  Moors,  from  whom  a  great  part  of  that 
nation  are  faid  to  defeend.  Every  country  in  Europe 
has  fuffered  mighty  changes  by  the  incurfions  and  con- 
quefts  of  the  Moors,  Goths,  Huns,  and  Vandals ;  fo  that 
it  is  difficult  to  trace  the  original  of  any  people  in  fuch  a 
hodge-podge  of  foreign  blood  ;  neither  have  they  any 
care  of  their  genealogies,  as  we  Arabians  have  in  the 
Eaft. 

Illuftrious  aga,  though  it  fignifies  nothing  to  fpring  6f 
a  noble  ftock,  unlefs  we  inherit  the  virtues  of  our  ancef- 
tors,  as  well  as  their  fplendid  titles  and  eftates,  yet  it  is 
both  profitable  and  pleafaht  to  have  by  us  a  regifter  of 
our  families,  that,  reading  their  characters  and  heroic  ac¬ 
tions,  we  may  imitate  their  examples,  and  add  to  the  glo¬ 
ry  of  the  tribe  from  which  we  defeend. 

Tsris,  26th  of  the  3th  Moor.,  of  the  Year  1660. 
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XIII. — To  Dgnet  Oglou. 

X  know  not  whether  I  fhall  finifh  the  letter  1  begin,  or 
if  I  do,  whether  it  will  be  above  ground,  or  in  the  bow¬ 
els  of  the  earth.  However,  I  cannot  forbear  writing  to 
thee,  my  dear  friend,  though  both  the  paper  and  I,  with 
the  houfe  wherein  I  lodge,  and  ail  this  beautiful  city, 
may,  for  aught  I  know,  be  tranfported  to  another  re¬ 
gion  before  morning  ;  nay,  it  is  poffible  this  very  hour 
may  people  Elyfium  with  a  new  colony  from  France,  and 
Paris  may  defcend,  with  all  her  magnificent  palaces,  to 
the  fhades  below,  changing  the  banks  of  the  river  Seine 
for  thofe  of  Acheron  or  Styx,  and  the  refrelhing  airs  of 
Champagne  for  the  choking  fulphurs  of  hell.  In  a  word, 
we  have  felt  the  menaces  of  a  terrible  earthquake  this  e- 
vening,  but  as  yet  have  fuffered  no  damage. 

When  I  lived  in  Afia,  an  earthquake  was  almoft  as 
common  as  the  yearly  revolutions  of  fummer  and  winter, 
and  we  took  as  little  notice  of  it  as  we  did  of  lightning, 
hail,  or  rain  ;  befides,  one  muflulman  encouraged  ano¬ 
ther,  and  the  general  faith  of  true  believers  confirmed  us 
all,  that  we  ought  to  be  refigned  to  God,  and  to  the  ap¬ 
pointments  of  Eternal  Deftiny,  whether  it  were  for  plea- 
fure.or  pain,  good  or  evil,  life  or  death  :  But,  now  I 
have  been  Co  long  difufed  to  thefe  convulfions  of  the 
globe  (for  I  have  not  felt  one  above  thefe  two-and-twen- 
ty  years),  and  am  all'o  feparated  from  the  fociety  of  the 
faithful,  that  I  am  become  like  the  reft  of  the  world,  and 
even  like  thefe  infidels,  timorous,  aftonilhed,  void  of  rea- 
ion,  and  of  little  or  no  faith. 

My  mind  at  firft  daggered  as  much  as  my  body,  when 
I  was  walking  acrofs  my  chamber,  and  felt  the  floor  rock 
under  me  with  that  fino-ular  kind  of  motion  which  no  hu- 
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an  earthquake,  but  knew  not  how  to  bear  that  thought 
with  indifference.  Death  is  familiar  to  me  in  any  other 
figure  but  that  of  being  fo  furprifingly  buried  alive.  It 
appeared  horrible  to  fink  on  a  fudden  into  an  unknown 
grave,  I  knew  not  whither.  Perhaps  I  might  fall  into 
fome  dark  lake  of  water,  or,  it  may  be,  I  might  be 
drenched  in  a  river  of  fire,  or  be  dallied  on  a  rock  ;  for 
who  can  tell  the  difpofition  of  the  caverns  below,  or  what 
fort  of  apartments  we  lhall  find  under  the  furface  of  the 
earth  ?  We  walk  on  the  battlements  of  a  marvellous 
ftru&ure,  a  globe  full  of  tremendous  fecrets ;  and  whe¬ 
ther  Nature  or  Deftinv,  Providence  or  Chance,  occafion 
the  ruptures  that  we  find  are  made  in  divers  parts  of  the 
earth,  it  matters  not  much,  fo  long  as  we  are  in  danger 
of  tumbling  in.  Such  a  terrible  fall  would  put  the  beft 
philofopher  in  the  world  out  of  humour,  and  fpoil  all  his 
reafoning.  I  am  fure  it  would  vex  me,  thus  in  a  trice  to 
be  plundered  of  my  thoughts  ;  which  makes  me  either 
wonder  at  the  vanity  of  Empedocles,  if  he  threw  himfelf 
into  the  flaming  chafm  of  Mount  jEtna,  only  for  the 
fake  of  being  efteemed  a  god  (as  the  common  report  is), 
or  gives  me  reafon  to  conclude  he  had  fome  other  end  in 
his  venturous  leap,  fince  it  is  not  probable  that  empty 
fame  could  be  efteemed  by  that  great  fage  as  his  final 
happinefs.  A  much  eafier  way  had  Ariftotle,  who,  dif- 
gufted  at  his  ignorance  of  the  flux  and  reflux  of  the  fea, 
threw  himfelf  in,  to  put  an  end  to  his  difquifitions,  if  the 
ftory  be  true  ;  but  I  can  hardly  believe  the  ftagyrite  was 
fuch  a  fool.  I  guefs  of  other  men  according  to  the  ex¬ 
perience  I  have  of  myfelf.  I  am  as  little  folicitous  about 
death  as  any  man,  yet  I  fhould  be  unwilling  to  hurl  my¬ 
felf  out  of  the  world  headlong,  without  a  firm  or  a  tefta. 
I  love  new  experiments,  but  am  not  very  fond  of  fuch  a* 
take  from  us  irrecoverably  the  means  of  trying  any  more. 
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We  had  news  here  of  an  earthquake  which  has  over¬ 
thrown  part  of  the  Pyrenean  mountains,  fome  days  be¬ 
fore  this  happened  at  Paris,  but  few  regarded  it.  Cala¬ 
mities  at  a  diitance  frighten  nobody,  yet  thofe  which  we 
feel  put  us  all  in  tears.  For  my  part,  it  has  this  effeft 
on  me,  that  I  am  improved  in  my  careleffnefs,  and  be¬ 
come  fearful  of  nothing  ;  and  I  think  there  is  reafon  on 
my  fide,  lince  all  my  care,  apprehenfion,  and  forecaft, 
can  never  defend  me  from  the  underminings  of  the  Om¬ 
nipotent. 

Paris,  15th  of  the  nth  Moon,  of  the  Year  1660. 


XIV. — To  Hamet,  Reis  Effendi,  Principal  Secretary 
of  the  Ottoman  Empire. 

Let  not  the  dikancc  of  time  between  my  letters  prompt 
thee  to  conclude  I  forget  my  duty,  or  that  I  am  carelefs 
to  oblige  fo  illuflrious  a  friend.  I  have  many  obligations 
to  difcharge,  and  therefore  endeavour  to  hufband  my 
hours  to  the  beft  advantage,  and  fo  to  divide  my  dif- 
patches,  that  the  Grand  Signior  may  be  ferved,  the  di¬ 
van  informed  of  all  material  emergencies,  and  the  expec¬ 
tations  of  each  minifter  gratified. 

As  to  the  reign  of  Lewis  XIII.  it  was  fhared  fuccef- 
fively  between  the  Marefchal  d’Ancre,  the  Duke  of  Lu- 
ines,  and  Cardinal  Richlieu.  The  firfl:  was  the  queen- 
mother’s  favourite  ;  the  fecond  was  the  king’s ;  as  for 
the  third,  he  was  abfolutc  maker  both  of  king,  queen, 
and  kingdom. 

During  the  king’s  minority,  indeed,  Queen  Mary  de 
Medicis,  the  relidl  of  Henry  IV.  took  the  regency  into 
her  own  hands,  and  managed  things  in  an  arbitrary  man¬ 
ner  j  but  the  princes  of  the  blood,  with  other  grandees, 
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not  able  to  brook  the,  government  of  a  woman,  confpired 
againd  her.  Among  tliefe  were  the  Prince  of  Conde, 
father  to  the  prefent  prince,  and  the  Duke  of  Bouvillon  : 
The  former  was  a  bold  man,  and  durft  do  any  thing  that 
was  brave  ;  the  latter  was  a  cunning  datefman. 

They  caballed  not  fo  privately,  but  the  queen-mother 
was  acquainted  with  their  meetings,  and  the  Duke  of 
Bouvillon  was  the  fil'd  who  knew  his  party  was  betrayed. 
This  intelligence  was  brought  him  from  allured  hands, 
whilft  he  was  fitting  with  the  Prince  of  Conde  and  other 
nobles  at  the  place  of  their  private  rendezvous  ;  where¬ 
upon  he  acquainted  them  with  it,  exhorting  all  to  ab- 
fcond  immediately,  led  they  Ihould  be  feized  on  the  fpot: 
But  they  retorting,  that  the  queen  would  not  venture  on 
an  adlion  of  fuch  dubious  confequence,  he  darted  up,  and 
took  his  leave  of  them,  with  thefe  words,  “  My  lords, 
you  may  follow  your  own  counfel  ;  I  will  immediately 
to  horfe,  and  efcape  to  Sedan  in  my  dockings,  where,  if 
they  make  me  wear  out  a  pair  as  an  exile,  by  Heavens  I 
will  make  them  wear  out  a  thoufand  pair  of  boots.” 

Plis  words  came  to  pafs,  and  the  effedt  was  a  diminu¬ 
tive  civil  war,  when  the  queen  was  forced  to  raife  an  ar¬ 
my  to  reduce  this  prince  to  obedience,  the  red  of  his  par¬ 
ty  being  imprifoned  as  loon  as  (lie  heard  of  his  flight. 

Whild  thefe  didurbances  laded,  the  Moors  were  ex¬ 
pelled  out  of  Spain,  to  the  number  of  fix  hundred  thou- 
fand.  Part  of  tliofe  who  lived  toward  the  maritime  coads 
went  by  fea  into  Afric  ;  the  red,  whole  reddence  was 
farther  within  land,  fought  a  padage  over  the  Pyrenean 
mountains,  and  lb  through  the  fouthern  provinces  of 
France,  offering  a  ducat  a-head  to  the  viceroy  ot  Na¬ 
varre  for  their  fafc  conduct.  He,  out  of  curionty,  com¬ 
ing  to  fee  thefe  travellers,  and  beholding  them  ragged 
and  almod  naked,  with  vifages  like  ghods,  took  pity  on 
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them,  and  gave  them  liberty  of  paiTage  gratis,  faying, 
“  God  forbid  I  fhould  extort  fo  much  money  from  thefe 
miferable  wretches,  who  are  abandoned  to  the  wide 
world.” 

But  it  feems  his  compaffion  was  needlefs  ;  for  thefe 
muffulmans  were  too  cunning  for  him,  having  their  fqua- 
lid,  torn  garments,  quilted  all  over  with  gold  and  preci¬ 
ous  Clones  ;  which  occafioned  all  people  to  ridicule  the 
viceroy’s  eafinefs,  and  to  call  him  the  friend  of  the  Gi- 
beonites. 

I  fhould  appear  too  partial  in  reflefting  fatirically  on 
this  prince,  whofe  generofity  deferves  praife  ;  yet  I  can¬ 
not  but  fmile  at  the  craft  of  the  Moors,  whereby  they 
not  only  efcaped  paying  the  accuftomed  tributes  of  paf- 
fengers,  but  alfo  blinded  thefe  infidels,  and  took  from 
them  the  fufpicion  of  greater  riches,  which,  if  they  had 
once  known,  perhaps  not  a  Moor  fhould  have  carried  a 
piece  of  money  along  with  him  into  Afric. 

This  paffage  feemed  worthy  of  thy  knowledge,  fince 
it  in  part  refembles  the  famous  departure  of  the  Ifraelites 
out  of  Egypt,  though  it  cdmes  fhort  of  the  robbery  and 
plunder  which  they  committed  on  the  inhabitants  the 
day  before  they  began  their  journey.  However,  this 
ftory  may  afford  thee  fome  diverti Cement. 

As  to  the  Marefchal  d’Aricre,  the  queen’s  favourite, 
in  his  life  and  death  he  was  compared  to  Sejanus,  being 
qualified  with  the  like  virtues  and  vices,  and  having  much 
the  fame  fortune  ;  his  body,  after  having  been  dragged 
about  the  Ifreets  by  the  rabble,  was  at  laft  torn  to  pieces. 

If  thou  wouldfl  know  how  the  Duke  of  Luines  ob¬ 
tained  the  king’s  favour,  it  was  by  ingratitude ;  for  when 
he  and  his  brother  were  firfl  brought  to  Court,  they  were 
both  fo  poor,  that  they  had  but  one  cloak  between  them, 
and  for  that  reafou  could  not  go  abroad  together  ;  yet. 
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being  recommended  to  the  king  by  a  certain  nobleman 
for  excellent  falconers,  they  were  received  into  favour  ; 
but  they  abufed  the  kindnefs  of  their  patron,  and,  infinu- 
ating  malicious  things  into  the  king’s  ear  againft  the  no¬ 
bleman  and  his  family,  caufed  him  to  be  banifhed  from 
the  court ;  after  which  they  managed  all  things. 

Then  fucceeded  Cardinal  Richlieu  in  the  chief  mini- 
ftry,  of  whom  I  have  faid  a  great  deal  in  my  former  let¬ 
ters  to  the  grandees  of  the  Porte,  and  thou  wilt  find 
them  in  the  regifter.  I  will  now  add  what  I  never  men¬ 
tioned  before,  that  he  was  very  ambitious  to  be  thought 
a  good  judge  of  verfe.  He  gave  to  one  poet,  for  a  witty 
conceit  on  his  coat  of  arms,  two  thoufand  fequins,  though 
it  was  but  a  verfe  of  feven  words ;  another  he  promoted 
to  an  ecclefiaftic  dignity  worth  a  thoufand  a-year,  for 
comparing  him  to  the  prlmum  mobile ;  but  he  caufed  a 
third  to  be  kicked  out  of  doors  for  his  obftinacy  in  de¬ 
nying  to  alter  a  word  of  his  poem  which  the  cardinal  dif- 
liked. 

This  minifter  was  very  revengeful,  and,  amongft  other 
effects  of  his  temper,  none  was  more  taken  notice  of  or 
reflefted  on  than  the  death  of  Monfieur  de  Thou,  whom 
the  cardinal  cut  off  for  no  other  reafon  but  becaufe  his 
father,  in  a  general  hiftory  which  he  wrote,  had  repre- 
fented  one  of  Richlieu’s  anceftors  under  a  very  ignomini¬ 
ous  and  abominable  figure.  That  hiftorian  was  the  re¬ 
nowned  Thuanus,  of  whom  I  fuppofe  thou  haft  heard. 

As  to  King  Lewis  XIII.  himfelf,  he  was  efteemed  a 
great  diffembler,  accuftomed  to  carefs  thofe  with  more 
than  ordinary  endearments  whom  he  defigned  fuddenly 
to  ruin  ;  whence  it  grew  to  a  proverb  in  his  time,  at  the 
French  court,  when  they  faw  any  nobleman  fmiled  on, 
to  fay,  “  His  bufinefs  is  done.”  It  cannot  be  denied 
that  this  prince  had  a  great  fpirit,  and  fome  wifdom  ;  yet 
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he  was  obferved  to  take  delight  in  many  petty  adlions 
unbecoming  royal  majefty.  He  would  fpend  much  of  his 
time  in  painting,  and  fend  for  the  mofl  famous  mailers 
in  that  art  to  view  his  works  :  An  equal  inclination  he 
Ihowed  to  mufic  ;  and  fometimes  he  was  ambitious  to  be 
thought  a  good  cook.  Once  he  made  a  great  pally  with 
his  own  hands,  filling  it  with  venifon  only  fit  for  the 
mouths  of  infidels,  viz.  the  flefh  of  dogs,  wolves,  and 
foxes,  with  other  abominable  animals,  of  which  it  is  not 
lawful  for  a  true  believer  to  tafte.  This  he  caufed  to  be 
ferved  up  to  table,  at  a  feaft  which  he  made  to  fome  of 
his  courtiers,  who,  to  honour  the  king’s  handiwork,  eat 
greedily  of  the  horrid  difii,  and  highly  praifed  his  Ikill, 
whilft  he  diverted  himfelf  with  laughing  at  them.  He 
had  many  other  fuch  freaks  as  thefe,  which  rendered  him 
contemptible  and  ridiculous  to  the  grandees  of  his  king¬ 
dom.  In  a  word,  he  was  more  reverenced  abroad  than 
at  home  ;  and  this  was  owing  to  the  condudl  of  Cardinal 
Richlieu,  who  was  juftly  efteemed  the  very  genius  of 
France. 

Illuftrious  minifter,  all  that  I  have  faid  of  this  monarch 
fpeaks  him  but  a  man  ;  and  nobody  is  wife  at  all  times  : 
But  the  follies  of  princes  are  more  conipicuous  than  thofc 
of  meaner  perfons.  « 

Paris,  15th  of  the  12th  Moon,  of  the  Y’ar  16.60. 


XV. — To  Mahummed,  in  the  Defart. 

M  ay  the  angel  of  peace  pitch  his  pavilion  at  the  en¬ 
trance  of  that  bleffed  cave  where  thou  refidell  i  May  thy 
foul  feel  calm  and  undiftarbed  joys,  and  for  ever  repofe 
in  divi;  ->  tranquillity,  whiifl  the  reil  of  the  world  are  mo¬ 
led  -d  *»>:  h  perpetual  cares  and  fears,  broils  and  enmities, 
Tot.  VI.  '  c 
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paffions  within,  and  fuiies  without  ;  in  a  word,  whilft 
they  are  always  in  danger  of  one  another,  of  themfeives, 
and  of  the  elements  which  compound  their  nature. 

O  man,  highly  beloved  of  God,  favourite  of  the  an¬ 
gels,  care  of  Heaven,  and  the  lingular  darling  of  Provi¬ 
dence  !  the  palm  of  an  almighty  hand  is  extended  under 
thee  when  thou  fitted  down  or  walked:,  always  ready  to 
fnatch  thee  up  from  the  calamities  which  threaten  this 
lower  world,  and  lift  thee  to  paradife,  where  the  afiem- 
bly  of  the  juft  wait  for  thy  prefence. 

There  has  been  an  earthquake  lately  in  thefe  parts, 
which  has  put  all  France  into  a  great  confternation,  afto- 
nilhed  every  body,  and  increafed  the  thoughtfulnefs  of 
the  wife.  The  firft  effects  of  it  were  felt  by  the  inhabit¬ 
ants  of  the  Pyrenees,  which  are  certain  mountains  divid¬ 
ing  France  and  Spain.  There  it  did  great  mifehief,  over¬ 
whelming  fame  medicinal  baths,  many  houfes,  and  de- 
ftroying  hundreds  of  people.  Only  one  mofque,  or 
church,  which  funk  into  the  caverns  below,  was  thrown 
up  again,  and  Hands  very  firm,  but  in  another  place. 
This  is  looked  upon  as  a  great  miracle,  efpecially  by  the 
French,  who,  for  aught  I  know,  may  cenfure  partially, 
favouring  their  own  intereft,  in  regard  this  church  has 
keen  difputed  between  them  and  the  Spaniards,  each  na¬ 
tion  claiming  right  to  it,  as  Handing  before  exadtly  on 
the  frontier  line  ;  but  now  their  quarrel  is  inconteftibly 
decided,  for  it  is  removed  by  this  convulfion  of  the  globe 
near  half  a  league  from  its  former  fituation,  which  is  fo 
far  within  the  acknowledged  limits  of  France.  This  the 
French  priefts  magnify  as  an  apparent  proof  of  the  juf- 
tice  of  their  pretenfions,  and  the  people  feern  very  will- 
ins  to  believe  it. 

O 

As  for  me,  I  have  another  opinion  of  earthquakes, 
and  am  perfuaded  that  they  are  as  natural  as  the  winds, 


Book  I. 


A  SPY  AT  PARIS. 


51 

which  no  man  knows  how  to  draw  into  any  party  or  fac¬ 
tion,  unlefs  we  believe  the  (lories  of  the  Lapland  witches. 
I  am  perfuaded  that  this  globe  is  much  more  ancient  than 
the  generality  of  mankind  imagine  it  to  be,  that  it  has 
undergone  various  changes  by  the  predominance  of  fire 
and  water,  and  that  it  is  now  haftening  towards  another 
revolution.  I  believe  the  central  fire  has  eaten  its  way 
almoft  to  the  furface,  and  kindled  all  the  mines  of  fill- 
phur  and  other  inflammable  matter  which  it  meets  with 
in  its  circular  afcent  ;  thefe  corroding,  and  daily  con- 
fuming  their  own  vaults,  approaching  alfo  fometimes  too 
near  the  vafi:  receptacles  of  fubterranean  waters  which  lie 
nearer  the  futface,  overheat  thofe  lakes,  which  being  thus 
rarefied  into  vapours,  and  pent  up  in  the  hollow  of  the 
globe,  ftrive  to  break  forth  with  immenfe  violence,  which 
caufes  that  heaving  and  rocking  of  the  fuperficies  that 
fo  terrifies  mortals  :  But  then  the  caufe  is  very  deep  and 
far  from  us  ;  for  where  the  furface  is  (hallow,  in  fuch  paf- 
fions  of  the  globe,  the  earth  commonly  breaks  and  tum¬ 
bles  in,  with  whatfoever  is  upon  it ;  nay,  whole  cities 
fometimes  have  been  thus  fwallowed  up.  And  the  dan¬ 
ger  is  eafily  foreknown,  by  a  (hort  fnatching  and  trepi¬ 
dation  of  the  ground,  houfes,  trees,  men,  and  every  thing 
within  its  reach  ;  for  then  the  convulfion  is  generally  fa¬ 
tal  :  But  where  the  motion-is  heavy,  grave,  and  regular, 
it  is  a  fign  that  both  the  fource  and  the  danger  of  it  are 
far  off :  And  this  is  fo  much  the  more  evident,  by  how 
much  farther  the  earthquake  is  felt  above  ground  ;  for 
the  nearer  any  fuch  pafiion  happens  to  the  centre,  it  mud 
be  granted  that  its  force  is  extended  the  wider  on  the 
circumference.  This  depends  on  a  mathematical  demon- 
flration,  and  there  needs  no  more  be  faid  to  thee  who 
art  confummatc  in  the  fciences. 

What  I  efieem  a  due  reflection  on  this  is,  that  though 
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there  be  no  peril  in  thefe  remote  earthquakes,  yet  we 
know  not  how  foon  they  will  come  nearer  to  us,  neither 
can  we  be  allured  where  or  when  they  will  happen,  or 
how  far  they  will  reach.  It  follows,  therefore,  by  a  na¬ 
tural  confequence,  that  fince  thefe  things  are  unavoid¬ 
able,  and  all  the  wit  of  man  cannot  invent  a  means  to 
efcape  linking  into  the  bowels  of  the  earth,  where  it 
breaks  in,  we  ought  to  be  carelefs  and  indilferent  what 
death  we  die,  and  only  be  folicitous  to  live  like  men,  that 
is,  according  to  reafon  ;  for  whether  our  fouls  furvive  or 
no,  it  will  be  comfortable  to  expire  in  peace,  and  full  of 
our  own  innocence. 

Paris,  5th  of  the  12th  Moon,  of  the  Year  1660. 


BOOK  II. 

LETTER  I. — To  the  Venerable  Mufti. 

Here  is  now  like  to  be  a  great  change  at  this  court  : 
Cardinal  Mazarini  is  dead.  He  died  at  the  Caftle  of  the 
Wood  of  Vinciennes  on  the  ninth  of  this  moon,  having 
been  fick  a  long  time.  There  happened  a  great  fire  at 
the  Louvre,  (fo  they  call  the  king’s  palace  in  this  city) 
about  five  weeks  ago,  which  obliged  the  cardinal,  who 
lodged  there  at  that  time,  to  remove  to  his  own  houfe  ; 
from  whence,  for  the  fake  of  the  air,  he  was  advifed  by 
his  phyficians  to  go  to  the  aforelaia  caftle  ;  but  all  in 
vain  ;  for  death,  which  finds  accefs  into  the  ftrongeft  ror- 
trelfes,  purfued  him  thither,  and  led  him  in  triumph  to 
the  region  of  filtnce  and  forgeuulnefs,  who  made  fo  great 
a  r.oife  and  buftle  in  this  our  world. 

It  is  reported  that  a  certain  aftroioger  foretold  liim  he 
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fhould  die  in  this  moon  :  But  the  cardinal  gave  no  credit 
to  him,  though  one  would  think  he  had  fome  reafon  to 
believe  him  in  this,  for  the  fake  of  a  former  prediction 'of 
his  concerning  the  Duke  of  Beaufort.  I  have  mention¬ 
ed  this  prince,  and  the  enmity  that  was  between  Maza- 
rini  and  him,  which  oecafioned  the  duke’s  imprifonment 
in  the  Calilc  of  the  Wood  of  Vincieiines.  During  his 
reifraiat,  the  aforementioned  aftrologer  gave  it  out  in 
Paris,  that  the  duke  fhould  efcape  out  of  prifon  precifely 
on  fuch  a  day.  The  cardinal  being  informed  of  this, 
waited  till  the  day  came,  defigning  to  punilh  the  aftrolo¬ 
ger  as  a  cheat,  or  at  leaft  to  expofe  him  for  an  ignorant 
perfon  :  To  which  end  he  fent  for  him,  and  upbraiding 
him  with  prefumption  and  folly,  in  that  the  day  was  now 
come,  and  yet  the  Duke  of  Beaufort  was  ftill  a  prifoner, 
without  any  hopes,  or  fcarce  a  pollibility  of  efcaping, 
ordered  him  to  be  fent  to  the  Baftile.  But  the  aftrolo¬ 
ger,  addrefling  himfelf  with  much  fubmiffion  and  earneft- 
nefs,  fpoke  to  this  effeCt  :  “  May  it  plcafe  your  emi¬ 
nence  only  to  refpite  my  fentence  till  to-morrow,  and 
then  hang  me,  if  you  do  not  find  that  I  have  fpoke  truth. 
The  day  which  I  foretold  is  come  indeed,  but  it  is  not 
paft.  A  courier  will  foon  convince  you  that  I  have  not 
ftudied  this  fcience  in  vain.”  The  cardinal,  moved  with 
thefe  words,  only  confined  the  aftrologer  in  a  chamber  of 
his  own  palace  :  And  the  next  day  he  received  an  exprefs 
which  gave  him  an  account  of  the  duke’s  efcape,  and  the 
manner  of  it,  viz.  that  on  the  day  before,  he  had  let 
himfelf  down  by  a  ladder  of  ropes  into  the  caftle  ditch, 
and  was  no  more  to  be  feen  or  heard  of.  Thus  the 
aftrologer  efcaped  the  cardinal’s  revenge,  and  got  much 
fame  at  the  court,  which  was  increafed  by  the  cardinal’s 
death  falling  out  exactly  according  to  his  prediction. 

This  minifter  was  a  very  ftibtle  man  ;  and  Cardinal 
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Richlieu  ufed  to  fay  of  him,  “  That  if  he  were  minded 
to  put  a  trick  on  the  devil,  he  would  only  fet  Mazarini 
toj  work.”  Therefore  he  made  him  his  confident,  in- 
ftrufted  him  in  all  fecrets  of  the  French  court,  the  art  of 
government,  and  on  his  deathbed  recommended  him  to 
the  king,  as  the  fitteft  man  to  fucceed  him  in  the  ma¬ 
nagement  of  the  public.  He  was  after  the  death  of 
Lewis  XIII.  at  firft  oppofed  by  feveral  grandees,  but 
the  queen’s  authority,  and  that  of  the  Prince  of  Conde, 
fupported  him  ;  whence  arofe  a  common  proverb  in 
thole  days,  “  The  queen  permits  all,  the  cardinal  com¬ 
mands  all,  and  the  prince  puts  all  in  execution  For 
this  laft  had  then  the  office  of  general. 

This  minilter  was  not  efteemed  fo  covetous  as  his  pre- 
deceffor,  yet  he  heaped  up  vail  treafures,  part  of  which 
he  bellowed  in  magnificent  buildings  and  furniture,  the 
relt  he  fent  into  Italy  to  his  father,  who,  aftonifhed  at 
the  prodigious  quantities  of  gold  he  received,  ufed  to  fay, 
"  Sure  it  rains  money  in  France  !”  However,  he  made 
himfelf  odious  to  the  fubjedls  of  this  nation  by  his  con¬ 
tinual  oppreffions,  and  they  are  glad  he  is  gone. 

It  is  a  byword  at  Rome,  when  any  pope  dies,  to  fay, 
“  Now  the  dog  is  dead,  all  his  malice  is  buried  with 
him  But  I  doubt  it  will  not  prove  true  in  the  court 
of  France  at  this  jun&ure  ;  for  the  king  will  either  find 
a  minifler  equal  in  fubtilty  to  the  deceafed  cardinal,  who 
lhall  fupply  his  place,  or  he  will  take  the  adminiftration 
of  affairs  into  his  own  hands.  Be  it  which  way  it  will, 
we  are  like  to  fee  the  fame  maxims  purfued,  fo  long  as 
Cardinal  Richlieu’s  memoirs  are  in  being,  who  firft:  taught 
this  crown  to  underftand  its  own  ftrength. 

Paris,  14th  of  the  3d  Moon,  of  the  Year  1661. 
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II. — To  the  Visier  Azem,  at  the  Porte. 

X  have  fent  a  difpatch  to  the  mufti,  acquainting  him 
with  the  death  of  Cardinal  Mazarini,  firfl  minider  of 
{late,  and  the  greateft  favourite  that  ever  lived.  Now  I 
will  inform  thee  of  fome  paffages  which  I  omitted  in  my 
letter  to  that  venerable  prelate.  It  is  neceflary  for  me 
thus  to  diftribute  my  intelligence,  with  a  due  refpedt  to 
the  different  quality  of  my  fuperiors. 

Thou,  I  fuppofe,  wilt  require  fome  account  of  his 
difpofition  and  morals,  with  fuch  a  charadler  as  may 
render  this  great  genius  familiar  to  thy  knowledge. 

He  feemed  to  place  his  chief  happinefs  in  aggrandifing 
his  mailer,  whom- he  ferved  with  a  zeal  fo  pure  and  dif- 
interefted,  a  loyalty  fo  uncorruptible,  and  by  fuch  regu¬ 
lar  methods  of  prudence  and  policy,  as  if  in  his  days 
nothing  were  to  be  counted  virtue  or  vice,  but  what  ei¬ 
ther  favoured  or  oppofed  the  King  of  France’s  intereft. 
He  was  of  a  happy  conflitution  for  a  courtier,  being  by 
nature  debonair,  complaifant,  affable,  and  of  a  fweet  de¬ 
portment  ;  yet  experience  and  art  taught  him  to  improve 
thefe  advantages  to  the  height  of  diflimulation.  Ydu 
fhould  fee  courtefy  and  extraordinary  goodnefs  flowing 
into  every  feature  of  his  face  ;  you  fhould  hear  words 
breathing  from  his  mouth,  like  the  foft  benediftions  of  an 
angel  ;  yet  at  the  fame  time  his  heart  gave  the  lie  to 
both.  He  meant  nothing  lefs  than  that  a  man  fhould 
find  him  as  good  as  his  word  :  He  was  ever  ready  to 
promife  any  thing  that  was  demanded  of  him,  but  in 
performance  flow,  and  full  of  exeufes  ;  frugal  of  his 
prince’s  money,  and  liberal  of  his  own  ;  magnificent  in 
his  buildings,  and  the  furniture  belonging  to  them  ;  aim¬ 
ing  in  all  things  to  exceed  other  men  his  equals,  and  in 
fome  to  fuTpafs  even  mighty  princes  his  fuperiors.  In 
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a  word,  he  was  accompli  died  with  ah  qualifications  re- 
quifite  in  a  fortunate  courtier  and  a  good  ftatefman. 

\  et  after  all,  this  fublime  genius  yielded  to  death,  but 
cot  like  common  monals  :  He  died  altogether  like  him- 
feli,  without  fo  much  as  changing  that  iettled  gravity 
and  ferene  air  of  his  face,  as  had  been  remarkable  duiing 
his  life.  He  made  the  king  heir  of  his  eftate,  and  be¬ 
queathed  abundance  of  legacies. 

To  fay  all  in  brief  ;  if  he  was  great  in  his,  life,  he  was 
much  more  fo  in  his  death,  mingling  his  la  ft  breath  with 
the  lighs  and  tears  of  the  king,  who  lamented  his  de¬ 
parture  with  the  mourning  of  a  fon  for  a  father. 

Paris,  26th  of  the  3d  Moon,  of  the  Year  i56i. 


III. — To  Pesteli  Hali,  his  Brother,  Majler  of  the 
Ctifloms  at  Conjlantinople. 

^"esterbay  a  difpatch  came  to  my  hand  from  a  very 
remote  part  of  the  earth  :  Our  counn  Ifouf  fent  it  from 
Aftracan,  a  famous  city  for  traffic,  formerly  belonging 
to  the  Crim  Tartars,  but  now  in  the  pofftffion  of  the 
Mufcovites.  He  has  been  there  a  confiderable  time, 
finding  profit  by  merchandife  ;  for  there  is  a  vaft  refort 
to  that  city  from  China,  Indoftan,  Perfia,  Mufcovy,  and 
other  provinces  of  Europe  and  Alia.  The  roads  to  it 
are  daily  covered  with  the  caravans  of  trading  people  \ 
and  the  river  Volga  can  hardly  fuftain  the  innumerable 
multitude  of  veffels  that  tranfpCrt  paffengers  with  their 
floods  backwards  and  forwards  between  Aftracan  and  the 

O 

regions  round  about  the  Cafpian  Sea,  into  which  that 
mighty  river  difeharges  itfelf. 

Ifouf  is  ingenious,  and  has  pitched  upon  fome  advan¬ 
tageous  way  of  enriching  himfeli,  which  tempts  him  t® 
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take  up  his  abode  in  that  city,  and  there  end  his  travels, 
or  at  leaft  he  will  repofe  himfelf  there  till  fortune  pre- 
fents  him  with  a  fairer  opportunity  of  increafing  his 
wealth. 

In  the  mean  time,  1  perceive  by  his  letter  that  he  gets 
money  apace,  lives  very  happily,  and  has  the  wit  to  keep 
himfelf  free  from  the  yoke  of  marriage,  which  embar- 
raffed  him  fo  much  formerly.  He  foon  put  that  trouble- 
fome  wife  out  cf  his  mind,  after  he  had  divorced  her  ; 
and  he  never  failed  to  gratify  himfelf  with  new  amours 
wherever  he  came  in  his  travels.  He  writes  very  comi¬ 
cally,  and  I  cannot  forbear  finding,  when  he  tells  me  he 
has  had  as  many  concubines  as  the  Grand  Signior,  by 
which  thou  wilt  perceive  that  Ifouf  is  much  addicted  to 
gallantry.  He  frankly  confeffes,  that  he  firft  learned 
this  mode  cf  loving  at  large  in  Perfia,  efpecially  at  If- 
pahan,  where  he  fays  it  is  a  mark  of  honour  for  a  man 
to  be  good  at  intriguing  with  the  ladies  ;  and  he  is  called 
a  Turk,  by  way  of  diigrace,  who  frequents  not  every 
evening  the  gardens  and  houfes  of  pleafure  in  the  fub- 
urbs.  But  he  adds,  that  in  India  the  liberty  of  court¬ 
ing  women  is  much  greater,  and  that  the  very  nature 
of  that  climate  difpofes  a  man  to  this  foft  paffion.  In 
a  word,  our  amorous  kinfman  retains  the  fame  humour 
ftill. 

Yet  this  does  not  hinder  him  from  profecuting  his  ne- 
eeflary  affairs  with  diligence  and  alacrity.  Pie  difpatched 
a  bufmefs  for  me  at  Archangel  in  R.uffia,  and  another  at 
Mofcow,  very  dexteroufly,  which  convinces  me  that  he 
is  not  lefs  fedulous  and  careful  in  things  which  concern 
himfelf.  He  fays  the  Mufcovites  are  the  greateft  drunk¬ 
ards  in  the  world  ;  their  chief  and  moil  beloved  liquor  is 
what  the  French  call  the  Water  of  Life.  It  is  a  chemi¬ 
cal  drink,  extracted  from  the  lees  of  wine  or  other  ilrono- 
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beverages,  fuch  as  thou  knoweft  is  common  among  the 
Greeks,  Armenians,  and  Franks  in  the  Levant.  When 
the  Mufcovites  are  once  got  into  a  houfe  where  this  nec¬ 
tar  is  fold,  and  are  a  little  warmed  and  elevated  with  it, 
they  will  not  depart  till  all  their  money  is  gone;  nay,  they 
will  pawn  their  very  garments  from  their  backs  in  a  fro¬ 
lic,  rather  than  want  their  dole  of  this  inebriating  fluff, 
and  go  out  ftark  naked  in  the  coldefl  weather,  that  is, 
fall  afleep  in  the  open  llreets,  and  yet  are  never  the  worfe 
for  it  when  they  awake,  but  go  to  their  daily  work  with 
the  greater  ardour ;  for  it  is  only  the  common  people  arc 
guilty  of  this  extravagance  :  As  for  the  gentry  and  no¬ 
bility,  they  are  more  clofe  and  referved  in  their  drunken 
debauches. 

The  Mufcovites,  according  to  the  charadler  he  gives 
me  of  them,  are  a  very  rude  and  unpolilhed  people,  furly 
to  one  another,  and  extremely  rugged  to  Grangers:  They 
defpife  all  other  nations  in  the  world,  and  fay  it  is  im- 
poffible  for  any  man  to  go  to  heaven  who  has  not  a  Muf- 
covite  foul  in  him.  They  profefs  the  Chriftian  religion, 
and  were  formerly  of  the  Greek  church  ;  but  now  they 
have  feparated  themfelves,  and  fet  up  a  patriarch  of  their 
own,  to  whom  fo  great  a  veneration  is  paid,  that  the  em¬ 
peror  himfelf  holds  his  ftirrup  when  he  mounts  on  horfe- 
back. 

Brother,  I  defire  thee  to  fpeak  advantageoufly  of  Ifouf 
to  the  illuilrious  Kerker  Haffan,  and  to  the  other  baffas 
of  the  bench.  He  will  be  a  ferviceable  man  to  the  Grand 
Signior,  if  encouraged  by  fome  place  of  honour  and  pro¬ 
fit.  I  wifh  I  could  fay  the  fame  of  our  coufin  Solyman; 
but  he  is  too  wife  in  his  own  conceit. 

Dear  Pefteli,  ejccufe  my  abruptnefs  ;  for  my  hours  are 
divided  between  the  fervice  I  owe  to  the  fultan  and  the 
affe&ion  I  bear  my  friends. 

Jaris,  7th  of  the  <th  Moon,  of  the  Year.  16 61. 
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IV — To  Orchan  Cabet,  Student  in  the  Sciences,  and 
Pen/ioner  to  the  Sultan. 

I  have  heard  of  thy  fame,  and  the  manner  of  thy  con- 
verfion  to  the  law  brought  down  from  heaven  ;  how  that 
from  a  Chriftian  prieft  thou  art  become  a  Muffulman  ab- 
dalla,  that  is,  a  believer  and  fervant  of  the  True  God. 
May  thy  reward,  both  here  and  hereafter,  be  according 
to  thy  integrity  in  this  change  of  faith  and  religion  ;  for 
hypocrites  are  neither  acceptable  to  God  nor  man  ;  yet 
molt  men  are  profelyted  for  intereft,  fear,  or  other  hu¬ 
man  regards  ;  and  in  the  fenfe  of  the  Chriftians,  thou 
knowell  a  renegado  and  a  villain  are  reciprocal  terms. 

The  infupportable  miferies  of  fervitude  tempt  many  to 
embrace  circumcifion,  whicli  at  once  fets  them  free,  and 
often  puts  them  in  a  condition  to  mend  their  fortunes, 
and  live  more  happily  than  they  did  even  before  they 
were  captives  ;  whiift  ambition  and  avarice  are  prevailing 
motives  with  others  in  more  profperous  circumftances  to 
be  of  the  Grand  Signior’s  religion,  that  fo  they  may  rife 
in  his  favour,  and  obtain  feme  conftderable  preferment  at 
the  court,  or  office  in  the  army,  like  the  ancient  Mel- 
chites  among  the  Chriftians,  who  were  fo  called  becaufe 
they  always  profeffed  the  faith  of  the  Grecian  emperors, 
without  examining  whether  it  wTas  orthodox  or  no  ;  a 
fort  of  religious  parafites,  who  would  be  any  thing  to 
ferve  their  own  intereft,  and  adore  the  devil  himfelf,  pro¬ 
vided  their  fovereign  fhowed  them  an  example. 

Yet  after  all  there  are  fome  who  change  their  religion 
in  pure  fincerity,  only  compelled  thereto  by  the  dint  of 
exalted  reafon  and  motives  of  viitue  :  Buch  as  thefe  are 
thinking  men,  perfons  of  bold  fpirits,  who  dare  call  in 
queftion  the  traditions  of  their  fathers,  examine  the  prin- 
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ciples  in  which  they  weie  educated,  difpute  every  thing, 
and  bring  all  to  the  ftandard  of  natural  truth. 

I  rejoice  to  hear  that  thou  art  one  of  this  charadfer, 
and  not  in  the  number  of  counterfeits  or  bigots;  for  fuch 
bring  no  credit  to  the  religion  they  embrace,  but  rather 
a  fcandal.  Yet  the  arms  of  the  munificent  Porte  are  open 
to  receive  all  who  profefs  that  God  is  One,  and  that  Ma¬ 
homet  is  his  apoftle,  leaving  the  fcrutiny  of  their  inten¬ 
tion  to  him  who  fearches  the  heart. 

Thy  learning  gives  thee  fair  opportunities  of  doing 
(rood  ;  nut  it  to  a  risjht  ufe  ;  convince  the  infidels,  whom 
thou  haft  forfaken  of  their  errors  ;  confirm  the  true  be¬ 
lievers  in  the  faith  without  blemifh. 

Do  this  by  difcourfe,  by  writing,  and  by  thine  own 
exemplary  life,  which  laft  will  prevail  above  ten  thoufand 
eloquent  fermons. 

In  a  word,  (how  thyfelf  a  true  and  faithful  follower  of 
the  prophet  on  earth,  and  God  will  tranflate  thee  to  his 
company  in  paradife,  where  Mofes  will  introduce  thee, 
Tefus  will  entertain  thee  with  joy,  and  all  the  one  hun¬ 
dred  and  twenty-four  thoufand  prophets  will  welcome 
thee  to  the  pleafures  which  know  no  end. 

Paris,  21ft  of  the  5th  Moon,  of  the  Year  1661. 


V. — To  the  Mufti. 

w  e  are  apt  to  admire  fome  Grange  paflages  which  we 
find  recorded  in  ancient  hiftory,  and  whofe  truth  is  out 
of  the  reach  of  any  mortal  to  prove  ;  yet  we  flight  the 
miracles  which  are  before  our  eyes,  evident  matters  of 
fa£t,  which  nobody  can  contradidl.  Whence  this  fhould 
proceed  I  know  no'c,  unlefs  it  be  from  a  natural  kind  of 
drowfinefs  in  tb.e  foul  common  to  the  greateft  part  of 
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men,  like  the  deep  of  thofc  who  cannot  fo  foon  be  awa¬ 
kened  by  the  loudeft  noifes  they  are  accuftomcd  to,  as 
by  the  loft  and  itiil  ideas  of  a  ftrangs  dream  :  So  we  re¬ 
gard  not  the  things  to  which  we  are  daily  habituated, 
though  in  themfelves  never  fo  prodigious,  vvhilll  we  ftartle 
and  are  amazed  at  the  moft  ordinary  relations  of  antiqui¬ 
ty,  only  becaufe  they  are  novel  to  us,  and  we  were  not 
eye- witnefles  of  the  tilings  themfelves. 

I  formerly  fent  a  letter  to  Cara  Hali,  the  fultan’s  phy- 
flcian,  wherein  I  mentioned  feveral  phyficians  of  Arabia, 
who,  in  paft  ages,  were  eminent  for  fome  remarkable 
cures  ;  but  I  tell  thee,  not  one  of  them  could  match  the 
King  of  France's  fuccefs  in  curing  an  epidemical  diftem- 
per,  which  they  call  the  King’s  Evil.  The  general  fymp- 
toms  of  this  malady,  are  certain  fwellings  in  the  face, 
neck,  or  other  parts  of  the  body,  fometimes  accompani¬ 
ed  with  blindnefs,  deafnefs,  lamenefs,  and  other  imper¬ 
fections.  Thofe  who  are  troubled  with  this  difeafe  flock 
to  the  king’s  court  at  certain  feafons  of  the  year,  and 
being  introduced  into  his  prefence,  he  only  touches  the 
part  affedled  with  his  hand,  and  an  infallible  cure  fol- 
lows. 

They  fay  this  gift  has  been  inherent  in  the  kings  of 
France  for  many  generations,  and  the  prielts  magnify  it 
as  a  great  miracle.  But  I  tell  thee,  all  the  prodigy,  in 
my  opinion,  lies  in  the  ftrength  of  the  people’s  imagina¬ 
tion,  which  thou  knoweft  works  half  the  cure  in  many 
diftempers.  The  priefts  Hand  by  the  king,  whilft  he 
touches  the  fick  ;  they  repeat  their  gofpel,  and  ufe  cer¬ 
tain  prayers  and  exorcifms,  being  veiled  ail  in  white  like 
magicians.  Thefe  ceremonies  are  performed  with  a- 
bundance  of  gravity,  which  ft  likes  an  awe  into  the  cre¬ 
dulous  patients  ;  and  to  render  the  bufinefs  yet  more 
pjyfterious,  whereas  other  phyiicians  take  money  of  the 
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fick,  this  royal  JEfculapius  bellows  a  piece  of  gold  on 
every  one  whom  he  touches,  which  they  are  obliged  to 
wear  about  their  necks  as  long  as  they  live.  Now,  whe¬ 
ther  the  charm  lies  in  the  gold,  or  the  king’s  touch,  or 
the  prayers  and  ceremonies  of  the  priefts,  or,  finally,  in 
the  patient’s  fancy,  it  matters  not  much :  This  is  cer¬ 
tain,  that  thoufands  who  come  to  the  king’s  feet  very- 
much  difordered  by  this  evil,  find  a  fenfible  alteration  in 
their  bodies  before  they'  depart  from  his  prefence,  and  in 
a  few  hours,  or  days  at  moll,  are  perfectly  recovered. 

Perhaps  the  kings  of  France  have  fome  magical  or 
phyfical  tindlure  in  their  blood,  or  it  may  be  they  have 
found  out  the  philcfopher’s  ilone  fo  much  talked  of,  and 
delivered  it  down  to  their  pofterity,  as  a  part  of  the  royal 
inheritance,  which  enables  the  prefent  king  to  do  fo  ma¬ 
ny  prodigious  things  both  at  home  and  abroad,  in  peace 
and  in  war,  befides  his  part  in  curing  this  ficknefs.  I  am 
no  Roficrucian,  nor  very-  fond  or  credulous  of  miracles, 
yet  I  often  wonder  at  the  treafures  of  this  monarch, 
which  appear  inexhauftible.  But  the  ways  of  kings  are 
lecret,  and  he  of  France  is  fingular  in  his  myftericus  me¬ 
thods  of  growing  rich  and  great  :  Neither  do  all  his 
magnificent  expences  feem  to  diminilh  his  wealth.  The 
King  of  Sweden  has  been  his  penfioner  ever  fince  he  be¬ 
gan  to  reign,  and  millions  of  French  gold  are  difperfed 
among  the  German  princes. 

Thefe  things  caufe  his  fubje&s  to  defcant  varioufly  ; 
but  I  refer  them  to  thy  oraculous  judgment,  vvhcfe  fingle 
tefta  is  of  ten  thoufand  times  more  worth  than  the  decrees 
of  a  French  parliament. 

Parir,  5d  of  the  7th  Moon,  of  the  Year  1C61. 
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VI. — ' To  Mirmadolin,  Santone  of  the  Vale  of  Sidon. 

N  ow  I  will  vent  holy  things,  and  what  the  Divinity 
fhall  infpire.  The  world  was  in  weeds  when  Hofain  the 
prophet  was  fla in,  and  the  moon  put  on  her  mourning 
drefs :  The  timbrels  of  Perfia,  Arabia,  and  Babylon, 
were  heard  in  the  dead  of  the  night ;  their  found  reach¬ 
ed  to  the  third  heaven  ;  the  fhepherds  ran  to  the  heights 
of  the  earth,  to  difcover  tire  occafion  of  fo  much  noife  ; 
the  eentinels  of  forts  and  caftles  gave  the  alarm,  and  the 
men  of  war  took  hold  of  the  fword,  the  bow,  and  the 
fpear  ;  the  Tygris  overflowed  its  banks,  and  Diarbekir 
became  a  lake  ;  a  dark  body  of  clouds  overcaft  the  fky, 
and  poured  forth  thunder,  lightning,  and  hail ;  fire  ran 
along  on  the  fands  of  the  defart,  and  the  air  was  all  in 
a  flame  ;  horror  pofleffed  the  minds  of  mortals,  and  the 
angels  themfelves  were  nneafy  ;  the  beafts  of  the  field 
ran  into  dens  and  caves,  and  the  dragons  were  touched 
with  remorfe  ;  only  the  more  venomous  Kyfilbafchi  fwel- 
led  with  pride  ;  the  poifon  of  murder  and  herefy  had 
puffed  up  their  fouls  ;  they  and  their  pofterity  are  ac- 
curfed  to  this  day,  and  to  the  hour  of  the  irrevocable  fen- 
tence. 

O  Santone,  great  is  thy  faith,  in  that  thou  haft  aban¬ 
doned  the  fhadow  of  this  world,  and  fcparated  thyfelf 
from  the  contagion  of  mortals!  I  revere  the  majefty  of 
thy  fublime  foul,  the  intellcft  ranging  at  liberty.  Thou 
daily  gathered:  flowers  from  the  garden  of  Eden,  and  be¬ 
ing  in  the  body,  enjoyeft  the  fweets  of  paradife.  Kings 
would  lay  down  their  crowns  to  tafte  of  thy  pleafures, 
did  they  but  know  them,  and  exchange  all  the  glory  of 
empires  for  one  moment  of  thy  rinfpeakable  blifs ;  thou 
companion  and  care  of  angels,  darling  of  the  Monarch 
Omnipotent ! 
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Wherever  thou  lieft  down,  whether  by  day  or  by 
night,  the  watchers  above  hand  ready  with  umbrellas  to 
ikreen  thee  from  the  fcorching  beams  of  the  fun,  the 
chilling  darts  of  the  moon  and  ftars,  and  from  all  inju¬ 
ries  of  weather  ;  the  elements  go  out  of  their  courfes  to 
ferve  thee,  and  all  nature  efpoufes  thy  intereft. 

The  merchant  hires  a  thoufand  camels,  and  loads  them 
with  the  cnoiceft  riches  of  the  Levant ;  He  endures  all 
the  fatigues  of  a  long  and  dangerous  travel  through  Sy¬ 
ria,  Arabia,  and  Perfia  ;  runs  the  rifk  of  robbers,  dif- 
eafes,  and  ten  thoufand  methods  of  death  and  after  all 
his  hazards  and  pains,  is  not  half  fo  happy  nor  fo  rich  as 
thou,  who  aboundeft  in  every  thing,  becaufe  thou  defireft 
nothing  which  thou  haft  not,  or  that  is  unneceflary.  The 
ploughmen  labour  for  thee  in  the  field,  and  fo  do  the 
artificers  in  the  city  ;  the  noble  and  the  vulgar  are  thy 
purveyors,  and  the  greateft  fovereigns  pay  tribute  to 
thee  ;  every  houfe  is  thy  home,  and  they  count  them- 
felves  happy  under  whofe  roof  thou  vouchfafeft  to  deep  ; 
they  are  really  fo,  for  benediction  accompanies  the  per- 
feft  man  in  all  his  ways,  and  the  favours  of  Heaven  over¬ 
take  them  that  (how  kindnefs  to  him  :  Thou  art  lord  of 
other  men’s  eftates,  and  every  man’s  field  is  thy  inherit¬ 
ance ;  thou  enjoyeft  the  riches  of  this  world,  without  be¬ 
ing  tainted  with  the  vices  that  attend  them,  and  receiveft 
immortal  aflurances  and  feals  of  the  future  glory  in  the 
life  which  is  to  come.  O  happy  eftate  of  the  righteous ! 
O  life  to  be  truly  envied  ! 

As  for  me,  I  am  like  a  galley  Have,  chained  down  to 
the  oar,  and  forced  to  row  inceffantly  whither  the  mailer 
of  the  veffel  commands.  So  am  I  obliged  to  obey  the 
diftates  of  my  fuperlors,  whether  there  be  fin  in  the  cafe 
or  no.  I  am  faftened  in  the  cares  of  this  vain  world. 
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and  the  more  particular  anxieties  of  ftate,  from  all  which 
thou  art  happily  free 

Oh  that  it  were  lawful  for  me  to  (hake  off  the  fretting 
yoke,  and  dilentangle  myfelf  from  the  fnares  of  human 
policy  !  that  I  might  live  like  the  men  of  the  iirft  ages, 
who  honoured  the  earth  as  their  common  mother,  and 
made  no  envious  inclofures  :  They  lported  innocently  on 
her  fragrant  bofom,  and  never  molefted  their  kind  parent 
by  cruelty  to  any  of  her  offspring  ;  they  fucked  the  milk 
of  her  breads  ;  her  veins  dreamed  with  wine  and  honey  ; 
they  banqueted  on  variety  of  excellent  fruits  ;  and  nobody 
thought  of  killing  and  eating  his  fellow-animal :  The 
birds  could  then  range  the  air  without  fear  of  the  fowler; 
neither  did  any  yawling  huntiman  roufe  the  timorous  hare 
from  her  feat :  The  roes  and  the  hinds  could  fcamper  at 
pleafure  over  the  plain  without  being  hattered  to  the 
mountains  and  rocks  for  fandtuary  ;  neither  did  any  fly 
angler  trepan  the  fifli  of  the  rivers:  As  for  the  fea,  it  was 
then  unknown  ;  no  man  as  yet  had  ventured  on  that  per¬ 
fidious  element,  or  found  out  the  ufe  of  (hips :  There  was 
in  thofe  days  no  foreign  commerce  or  traffic,  nor  any 
need  of  it ;  every  region  fupplied  its  inhabitants  with 
what  was  ufeful  and  neceffary,  and  thofe  temperate 
mortals  defired  no  more  ;  they  lived  without  irregular 
appetites,  free  from  ambition,  fraud,  and  blood. 

This  is  the  life  fo  much  defired  by  me,  and  which  thou 
actually  enjoyed.  God  augment  thy  felicities  and  rap¬ 
tures,  that  thou  mayed  pafs  from  one  vifion  and  ecftacy 
to  another,  till  Gabiiel  fnatch  thy  foul  away  in  a  divine 
tranfport  beyond  the  poflibiiity  of  a  relapfe. 

Holy  Santone,  whild  thou  art  on  earth  pray  for  me  ; 
and  when  thou  art  among  the  immortals,  do  me  fome  fa¬ 
vour  wt.ich  may  laft  for  ever. 

Paris,  a6th  of  the  8th  Moon,  of  the  year  1661, 
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VII. — To  Dgnet  Oglou. 

bufinefs  in  this  place  obliges  me  to  keep  company 
with  all  forts  of  people  :  Hence  I  indifferently  alfociate 
myfelf  with  ftatefmen,  foldiers,  courtiers,  priefts,  fiddlers, 
mechanics,  feamen,or  perfons  of  any  profeflion,  from  whom 
I  can  hope  for  any  improvement ;  for  there  is  hardly  fo  def- 
picable  a  fellow  in  the  world  who  may  not  teach  an  inqui- 
fitive  mind  fomething  to  which  it  was  a  ftranger  before. 

Sometimes  I  converfe  with  painters,  whom  I  generally 
find  to  be  men  of  wit  and  fenfe,  but  very  lewd  and  dif- 
folute  :  However,  they  ferve  to  divert  my  melancholy, 
to  which  thou  knoweft  I  am  much  inclined  ;  for  they  are 
the  merrieft  fparks  in  the  world,  abounding  with  fmart 
repartees,  jefts,  and  comical  ftories,  befides  an  hundred 
mimical  tricks  of  good  buffoonery  to  make  one  laugh, 
that  it  is  almoft  impoflible  to  be  fad  in  their  company. 

They  are  moft  of  them  bred  in  the  academy,  or  in  col¬ 
leges  and  fchools  where  the  fciences  are  profeffed ;  it  being 
in  a  manner  neceffary  that  men  of  this  trade  fhould  have 
a  fmack  of  all  forts  of  learning,  and  efpecially  that  they 
ftiould  be  indifferent  good  hiftorians,  they  being  many 
times  defired  to  reprefent  pieces  of  antique  and  modern 
hiffory  without  a  pattern.  They  have  a  very  facetious 
way  alfo  of  telling  a  ffory  to  the  life,  as  well  as  of  draw¬ 
ing  it  fo  in  pidlure.  They  would  diffolve  the  moft  ft  iff' 
and  morofe  hadgi  into  laughter  and  jollity,  to  hear  how' 
gracefully  they  will  ridicule  the  moft  ferious  matters,  and 
turn  every  thing  into  burlefque  ;  for  they  are  admirable 
fatirifts  by  nature. 

Yet  thefe  are  not  all  alike,  but  differ  in  their  tempers 
like  other  men  :  Some  of  them  are  proud  and  ftately, 
others  fawning  and  abjedt,  and  all  of  them  great  hu- 
mourifts. 
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It  was  an  odd  whim  of  Martin  Heemikirk,  a  famous 
painter  that  was  born  at  a  village  of  the  fame  name  :  He 
died  in  the  year  of  the  Chriftians  hegira  1554.  This  man 
had  amafi'ed  together  in  his  lifetime  a  vaft  quantity  of 
money,  and  having  no  wife  or  children,  nor  other  rela¬ 
tions  of  his  own  to  leave  it  to,  he  was  refolved  to  do 
fomething  for  which  he  might  be  talked  of  after  his 
death.  I  have  heard  of  many  dying  men  that  have  had 
one  caprice  or  other  in  making  their  laft  will  and  telta- 
raent,  but  thou  wilt  fay  this  of  Martin’s  was  fmgular  ; 
for  on  his  deathbed  he  bequeathed  all  his  wealth  to  be 
diftributed  into  equal  dowries,  or  portions,  wherewith  to 
marry  a  certain  number  of  maids  of  Heemlkirk,  his  birth¬ 
place,  yearly,  on  this  condition,  that  the  new  married 
couple,  with  all  the  wedding  guefts,  fhould  dance  on  his 
grave. 

It  is  neceflary  for  thee  to  know,  that  fince  his  death 
there  has  been  a  great  alteration  of  religion  in  thofe  parts  : 
The  inhabitants,  which  in  his  time  were  Roman  catholics, 
are  now  all  proteftants  ;  and  at  the  time  of  this  change  or 
reformation,  as  they  call  it,  it  was  the  general  praftice  of 
the  proteftants  to  demolilh  all  images  and  croffes  wherever 
they  found  them.  Now,  it  was  the  cuftom  of  the  Roman 
catholics  to  fet  up  a  crofs  at  the  end  of  every  fepulchre  of 
the  dead  ;  yet  fo  great  a  veneration  have  the  Heemfkirk* 
ers  for  the  memory  of  this  painter,  that  whereas  there  is 
not  a  crofs  to  be  feen  Handing  in  all  the  country  befides, 
yet  his,  being  of  brafs,  remains  untouched,  as  the  only 
title  their  daughters  can  fliow  to  his  legacy. 

It  was  a  mote  cruel  and  inhuman  praftice  of  an  Italian 
painter,  (I  think  his  name  was  Giotto)  who  defigning  to 
draw  a  crucifix  to  the  life,  wheedled  a  poor  man  to  fuffer 
himfelf  to  be  bound  to  a  crofs  for  an  hour,  at  the  end  <$" 
which  he  ihculd  be  releafed  again,  and  receive  a  conft- 
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derabk  gratuity  :;r  his  pains:  but,  indead  cf  this,  as 
loon  as  he  had  him  fed  ea  the  crofs,  he  dabbed  ;im 
ceao,  and  Ata  fed  to  crav'dag.  He  was  esteemed  tie 
great  e  ft  mafter  :a  ad  Italy  at  that  time  ;  and  havin'  tit  is 
advantage  ct  a  deaa  mar.  haaging-  on  a  crcis  before  him. 
there  is  no  ctertot  bnt  he  made  a  ntatc'alefs  niece  of 
work  of  it. 

As  foon  as  he  had  feniihed  his  picture,  he  carried  it  to 
titc  pope,  who  was  affconiihed,  as  at  a  prodigy  of  art, 
highly  extcAng  As  exquihtenefs  of  the  features  and 
limbs,  the  languishing  pale  deadeefs  of  the  face,  the  un¬ 
affected  baking  cf  the  head  :  in  a  word,  he  had  drawn  to 
the  k;e  not  only  that  pri ration  oi  lenie  and  motion 
which  we  chi  death,  bat  alio  the  very  want  of  the  lead 
vital  irrupt  om. 

This  is  better  underdone  than  exareaed  :  Every  body 
knows  that  it  is  a  maitertiece  to  reo relent  a  paEon  or  a 
thought  weli  and  naturally  ;  much  greater  is  it  to  defct.be 
the  tc-tai  absence  cf  theie  interior  faculties,  io  as  to  di- 
fttnguiih  Ae  agate  of  a  dead  man  from  one  that  is  or-y 
sheep. 

Yet  ah  til:  and  much  mere  could  the  pope  ci-’cern  in 
the  admirable  draught  watch  Giotto  prelected  him  ;  and 
he  liked  it  fo  well  Aat  he  refeived  to  place  it  ever  Ae 
altar  of  his  own  chapel  ;  for  thou  kr.aweib  tats  is  Ae 
practice  of  the  Tnzarcrts  ;;  adore  pictures  and  images. 
Giotto  told  ram,  dace  !.e  i_k.ee  the  cory  to  well,  ne 
wan'd  Acw  him  the  original  i:  ne  pleated. 

“  What  ec  u  thou  mean  by  Ae  original  ?  (faid  the 
p opt j  Writ  then  mow  me  J e ins  Chritt  on  Ae  crors  in 
his  own  perfe-a  :  ’  “  hi.  (replied  Giotto  hut  I  will 

her  your  Hhineh  : he  original  rrotn  whence  I  drew  tan-- , 
n  ret  w._  ablol.e  mo  tons  ai.  tamaontt.  " 

The  good  old  father,  inspecting  lnnsetning  extra  etc.- 
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nary  by  the  painter’s  thus  capitulating  with  him,  prcmifed 
on  his  word  to  pardon  him,  which  Giotto  believing,  im¬ 
mediately  told  him  where  it  was  ;  and  attending  him  to 
the  place,  as  .foon  as  they  were  entered,  he  drew  a  curtain 
back,  which  hung  before  the  dead  man  on  the  crofs,  and 
tcld  the  pope  what  he  had  done. 

The  holy  father,  extremely  troubled  at  fo  inhuman 
and  barbarous  an  action,  repealed  his  promife,  and  told 
the  painter  he  fhould  furely  be  put  to  an  examplaiy 
death. 

Giotto,  feeming  refigned  to  the  fentence  pronounced 
upon  him,  only  begged  leave  to  finifh  the  picture  before 
he  died,  which  was  granted  him.  In  the  mean  while,  a 
guard  was  fet  upon  him  to  prevent  his  efcape.  As  foon 
as  the  pope  had  caufed  the  picture  to  be  delivered  into 
his  hands,  he  takes  a  brufh,  and  dipping  it  in  a  fort  of 
fluff  he  had  ready  for  that  purpofe,  daubs  the  picture  all 
over  with  it,  fo  that  nothing  could  now  be  feen  of  the 
crucifix,  but  it  was  quite  effaced  in  all  outward  appear¬ 
ance. 

This  made  the  pope  flark  irad  :  He  ftamped,  foamed, 
and  raved  like  one  in  a  phrenzy  ;  he  fwore  the  painter 
fhould  fuffer  the  molt  cruel  death  that  could  be  invented, 
unlefs  be  drew  another  full  as  good  as  the  former,  for  if 
but  the  lead  grace  was  miffing,  he  would  not  pardon 
him  ;  but  i  he  could  produce  an  exact  parallel,  he 
would  not  only  give  him  lus  life,  but  an  ample  reward  in 
money. 

The  painter,  as  he  had  reafon,  defired  this  under  the 
pope’s  iigaet,  that  he  might  not  be  in  danger  of  a  fecond 
repeal,  which  was  granted  him  ;  and  then  he  took  a  wet 
fponge,  and  wiped  off  all  the  varnifh  he  had  daubed  on 
the  picture,  and  the  crucifix  appeared  the  fame  in  ail  re- 
fpeds  as  it  was  before. 
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The  pope,  who  looked  on  this  as  a  great  fecret,  being 
ignorant  of  the  arts  which  painters  ufe,  was  ravifhed  at 
the  ftrange  metamorphofis ;  and,  to  reward  the  painter's 
treble  ingenuity,  he  abfolved  him  from  all  his  fins,  and 
the  punifliments  due  to  them,  ordering  moreover  his  de-w¬ 
ard  to  cover  the  picture  all  ever  with  gold,  as  a  farther 
gratuity  for  the  painter;  and  they  fay  this  crucifix  is  the 
original  by  which  the  moll  famous  crucifixes  in  Europe 
are  drawn. 

I  need  make  no  other  refieftion  on  this,  than,  that  as 
the  fuppofed  murder  of  Jefus  the  fon  of  Mary  is  the 
fource  of  all  the  Chriftians  devotion,  fo  the  real  homicide 
which  this  painter  committed  has  made  it  more  intenfe 
and  fervent,  by  how  much  the  crucifixes  drawn  after  this 
pattern  excel  all  that  were  feen  before  them  in  the  tragi¬ 
cal  portraiture  of  the  martyred  Meffias. 

And  from  this  reafon  it  is  that  painters  are  in  fo  great 
efteem  among  the  Italians,  becaufe  they  form  the  gods 
which  thofe  infidels  adore.  It  is  rto  wonder,  therefore, 
th  the  chief  head  of  their  church  fhould  fo  eafily  abfolve 
m  in  a  painter  as  a  venial  fin,  efpecially  when  it  is 

dime  in  ordine  ad  Deum,  as  the  Jefuits  fay,  that  is, 
to  ;  remote  God’s  glory,  as  the  pope  eafily  perfuaded 
hiv.fi:! f  th  r  was  ;  fince  idolatry  is  the  main  engine  which 
fu  :  ports  the  ftate  and  grandeur  of  the  Roman  court. 
Ana  all  the  world  knows  that  holy  city  is  a  type  of  hea- 
v  t,  or  at  leaft  the  crafty  priefts  would  fain  reprefent  it 
fo. 

My  iriend,  thou  and  I  have  feen  enough  of  their  tricks 
and  i.  vy  frauds  in  Sicily.  Praife  be  to  God  they  had 
not  power  to  pervert  us  :  Our  faith  remains  inviolate  ; 
Vv'  Mil  polfbfs  the  integrity  of  muflulmans,  the  native 
attach  we  owe  to  the  prophet,  who  was  fent  to  extermi- 
r.  <e  idols.  In  a  word,  we  adore  none  but  one  God, 
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creator  of  the  worlds.  May  that  incomprehenfible  for 
ever  keep  us  in  the  fame  faith  and  pradlice^  till  the  re- 
leafe  of  our  fouls. 

Paris,  13th  of  the  9th  Moon,  of  the  Year  r66l. 


VIII. — To  Lubano  Abufei  Saar,  an  Egyptian  Knight. 

T  his  court  is  now  at  Fontainbleau,  and  all  feems  to  be 
diftolved  in  joy  for  the  birth  of  a  dauphin.  The  queen 
was  delivered  of  this  young  prince  on  the  firft  day  of 
this  moon  :  There  is  nothing  but  feafting,  dancing,  and 
revelling  on  this  account,  with  bonfires,  and  congratula¬ 
tory  addrefles  :  Only  the  Duke  of  Orleans,  the  king^s 
brother,  has  little  reafon  to  be  over  merry,  fince  he  was 
the  next  prefumptive  heir  of  the  crown,  in  cafe  the  king 
died  without  iffue  male,  for  the  laws  of  France  exclude 
a  female  from  reigning.  Yet  this  Duke  diffembles  his 
inward  grief,  for  being  thus  put  by  his  hopes,  and  ap¬ 
pears  as  joyful  as  the  father  himfelf.  He  hugs  and  ad¬ 
mires  the  royal  babe,  wilhing  him  health  and  long  life  in 
a  compliment,  whom  he  really  could  rather  wifh  out  of 
the  world,  or  at  leaf!  that  he  had  never  come  into  it  ;  fo 
violent  are  the  temptations  of  a  crown,  fo  ftrong  the  de¬ 
fire  of  empire,  that  the  nearnefs  of  relation,  which  en¬ 
dears  the  reft  of  mortals  one  to  another,  eftranges  the 
hearts  of  princes  from  thofe  of  their  own  blood,  if  they 
ftand  in  the  way  of  their  ambition.  And  I  can  affure 
thee,  the  French  do  not  fpare  to  fay  the  Duke  of  Or¬ 
leans  has  enough  of  this  vice  to  attempt  great  things, 
were  not  his  genius  overawed  by  the  matchlefs  fortune 
and  fpirit  of  his  brother. 

Neither  is  the  king  himfelf  infenfible  of  this,  remem¬ 
bering  with  what  warmth  the  duke  received  the  flattering 
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addreffes  of  fome  courtiers,  during  his  brother’s  danger¬ 
ous  ficknefs,  when  the  phyficians  had  well  nigh  given  him 
ever  for  a  dead  man. 

I  was  acquainted  with  this  paffage  but  lately  by  Of- 
min  the  dwarf,  who  watches  all  the  motions  of  this 
court.  He  tells  me,  that  the  king  being  informed  a 
rumour  was  whifpered  among  the  grandees  of  his  death, 
caufed  them  all  to  be  fent  for,  and  to  pafs  through  his 
chamber,  whilft  the  curtains  of  his  bed  were  drawn  open, 
that  they  might  fee  their  fovereign  alive,  though  in  a  bad 
ftate  of  health.  He  fays  moreover,  that  the  true  reafon 
why  feveral  lords  of  late  have  been  removed  from  their 
offices  about  the  king,  is,  becaufe  he  refented  ill  the  too 
early  and  paffionate  court  they  made  to  the  Duke  of 
Orleans,  on  the  report  of  his  brother’s  death.  It  is  na¬ 
tural  to  all  men  to  love  themfelves,  and  to  defire  the  dif- 
pofal  of  their  own  affairs.  No  man  would  be  content  to 
have  his  eftate  given  away  by  his  fervants  at  their  own 
difcretion  ;  and  fovereign  monarchs  are  the  moft  jealous 
of  all  men  in  fuch  cafes,  particularly  the  King  of 
France  is  known  to  be  a  prince  very  fer.fible  of  his  ho¬ 
nour,  and  foon  touched  in  that  point,  by  the  leaf!  appear¬ 
ance  of  difrefpeft  in  his  fubje&s,  and  of  encroachment  in 
his  neighbours. 

As  for  the  Duke  of  Orleans,  he  is  a  prince  of  no  great 
character,  either  as  a  foldier  or  a  ftatefman  ;  neither  has  he 
been  much  talked  of  in  the  world,  till  the  beginning  of 
this  year,  when  he  married  an  Englifh  princefs,  by  name 
Henrietta,  daughter  to  the  late  murdered  king  of  that 
nation. 

We  have  had  another  match  here  alfo  between  the 
late  Duke  of  Orleans’s  daughter  and  the  Prince  of  Tuf- 
cany.  Thele  things  oceafion  various  ffourfe  among 
thofe  who  who  pretend  to  weigh  exactly  the  different  in- 
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terefts  of  Chriftian  courts,  efpecially  of  fuch  as  are  con¬ 
cerned  in  the  new  alliances  ;  for  the  greateft  monarchs 
here  in  the  Weft  marry  only  for  profit  and  advantage, 
to  fortify  themfelves  by  a  clofer  union  with  the  houfe  to 
which  they  are  allied  ;  whereas  our  eaftern  princes  only 
indulge  their  paffions  in  the  choice  of  their  wives,  ad¬ 
mitting  none  to  their  embraces  but  the  moll  exquifite 
beauties  that  can  be  found  ;  and  where  they  once  pitch 
their  fancy,  they  neither  regard  riches,  honour,  or  any 
other  recommendation,  fave  what  their  love  fuggefts,  be¬ 
ing  themfelves  inexhaaftible  fountains  of  wealth,  nobility, 
and  good  fortune,  to  all  who  have  the  happinefs  to  be  in 
their  favour. 

They  fcorn  to  fell  themfelves,  and  proftitute  the  glory 
of  their  diadem  to  a  foreign  prince,  for  the  fake  of  a 
little  gold,  and  much  more  trouble,  with  a  proud  female 
whom  perhaps  they  never  faw  :  Yet  this  is  the  common 
practice  among  the  princes  of  the  Nazarene  belief,  who 
confider  not,  that  inftead  of  a  wife,  a  partner  of  their 
empire,  and  a  friend,  they  often  entertain  a  fnake,  a  trai¬ 
tor,  an  enemy  ;  efpecially  if  fhe  be  a  woman  of  wit  and 
intrigue,  as  moft  of  them  are.  This  made  the  now  queen- 
mother,  the  relift  of  Lewis  XIII.  fufpefted  by  her  huf- 
band,  and  the  prefent  Queen  of  France  is  under  the  like 
circumftances  ;  and  it  will  always  be  fo  where  princes 
match  themfelves  after  this  manner,  and  cannot  debar 
their  wives  from  holding  a  fecret  correfpondence  with  the 
family  from  which  they  defcend. 

Aft'uredly  the  Ottoman  politics  are  the  moft  refined 
and  fecure  of  any  in  the  world,  our  religion  moft  holy, 
and  our  morals  moft  found  ;  which  three  are  evident  figns 
that  God  Iras  raifed  up  this  facred  empire  to  fubdue  all 
the  nations  on  earth,  and  bring  them  to  the  faith  of  his 
divine  unity. 

Paris,  gth  of  the  nth  Moon,  of  the  Year  166 x- 
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IX, — To  Cara  Hah,  Phyjician  to  the  Grand  Siguier. 

X  am  now  in  my  chamber,  by  a  glowing  fire,  wanting- 
nothing  that  can  comfort  a  reafonable  man  ;  whilft  I 
hear  the  winds  whiffling,  the  fnow  driving  upon  my  win¬ 
dows,  and  the  hollow  voices  of  the  watch  proclaiming  a 
night  little  lefs  cold  than  that  lafting  one  they  feel  in  the 
ardlic  circle  once  a-year.  Yet  I  wifh  myfelf  in  a  plain, 
or  on  the  top  of  fome  high  mountain,  where  I  might  feel 
Nature  in  the  moll  rigid  of  all  her  humours.  I  love 
variety,  and  it  is  a  pain  to  be  confined  to  pleafure  itfelf, 
when  it  is  all  of  one  kind,  or  what  I  am  ufed  to. 

It  is  to  thee,  my  dear  Hali,  I  owe  this  thought,  when 
you  told  me  once,  as  we  we're  walking  together  in  the 
cemetery  of  Sultan  Solyman’s  mofque,  “  That  man  is 
made  for  all  things." 

I  remember  the  elegance  and  force  of  reafon  with 
which  you  explained  your  fentiments,  upon  a  lofs  which 
I  had  then  fuilained  by  fhipwreck,  comforting  me  with 
this  reflection,  that  all  the  gains  on  earth  are  only  bur¬ 
dens  ;  all  the  riches,  honours,  jpleafures,  and  whatfoever 
is  defired  by  mortals,  are  but  fo  many  clogs  to  tie  us 
falter  to  this  little  narrow  globe,  which  we  are  born  to 
trample  on  as  our  footftook 

All  this  is  true  ;  but  I  confider  farther,  that  the  oc¬ 
currences  of  this  life  ought  to  be  received  with  indiffer¬ 
ence,  and  we  finould  be  as  cheerful  in  a  prifon  as  in  a 
palace,  becaufe  nothing  can  happen  to  us  which  was  not 
decreed  by  fate.  Methinks  I  could  go  as  freely  to  tor¬ 
ments  in  a  juft  caufe,  as  to  a  fumptuous  banquet ;  I 
could  fmile  at  the  malice  of  my  perfecutors,  and  triumph 
over  the  vain  executioners,  when  I  fee  them  fweat  at 
their  inhuman  toil,  and  yet  can  never  have  their  wills  of 
a  foul  call  in  fuch  a  mould  as  mine,  whatever  they  may 
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do  with  my  body  ;  though  they  excruciate  me  with  a 
thoufand  inventions  of  cruelty,  though  they  reduce  me 
to  allies,  yet  they  cannot  rob  me  of  my  reafon  ;  neither 
fire,  nor  fword,  nor  rack,  nor  any  other  inftrument  of 
barbarous  rage,  can  hurt  my  thoughts ;  I  (hall  ftill  have 
the.  power  of  meditating,  in  fpite  of  them  all,  and  I 
efteem  that  the  fpecific  happinefs  of  a  rational  creature. 
There  is  no  fuch  tiling  as  pleafure  or  pain,  but  what  our 
opinion  makes  fo  :  I  have  tried  to  handle  fire  ;  I  have 
grafped  hot  burning  coals  in  the  palm  of  my  hand,  with 
which  I  now  write  ;  the  devouring  element  foon  faftened 
on  my  Hein,  and  eat  its  way  through  into  my  flelh,  whitft 
I  was  bufy  in  contemplating  its  nature  and  effedls,  with¬ 
out  being  concerned  in  any  fenfe  of  pain  ;  I  kept  a  tight 
rein,  and  curbed  my  foul ;  I  held  it  within  compafs,  and 
would  not  fuller  it  to  winch,  or  lalh,  or  flounce  out  of 
itfelf,  or  defcend  into  my  body,  to  refcue  the  part  affedl- 
ed,  or  be  concerned  at  its  grievances  ;  but,  when  I  re¬ 
lieved  on  the  inconveniences  that  might  follow,  and  that 
it  would  hinder  me  from  ferving  the  Grand  Signior  and 
my  friends,  I  threw  the  coals  away,  well  fatisfied  that  I 
had  made  the  experiment  without  prejudifing  my  reafon, 
or  falling  into  any  paffion  unbecoming  a  man. 

I  take  as  much  pleafure  in  falling  as  in  eating  or 
drinking,  in  labour  as  in  reft,  in  watching  as  in  fleep  ; 
there  is  no  excefs  or  contrariety  in  nature,  which  does  not 
afford  me  as  much  delight  as  mediocrity,  or  the  golden 
mean  itfelf ;  I  find  gull  in  every  thing  that  happens  to 
me,  and  this  I  take  to  be  the  proper  part  of  a  mufful- 
man,  or  of  one  refigned  to  God. 

Yet  this  hinders  me  not  from  buftling  in  the  world, 
and  profecuting  my  bufinefs  with  alacrity  and  fome  ea- 
gernefs.  We  are  born  for  aVion,  and  not  wholly  for 
thought  ;  it  is  a  mixed  life  we  are  to  lead  on  earth  ;  but 
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when  I  fail  of  my  end  or  defircd  fuccefs  in  any  under¬ 
taking,  I  am  not  troubled,  confidering  I  was  born  to  en¬ 
counter  evil  as  well  as  good  in  this  mortal  Hate. 

In  all  that  I  have  faid,  I  do  not  pretend  to  the  cele¬ 
brated  apathy  of  the  fcoics  ;  I  feel  pleafure  and  pain 
from  the  fame  objects  which  thus  affect  other  men,  but 
I  feel  them  with  indifference,  not  buffering  my  under- 
ftanding  and  judgment  to  participate  with  my  paflicn 
and  fenfe^ 

I  have  perceived  myfelf  fometimes  in  agonies,  which  I 
thought  exactly  anfwered  the  character  of  thofe  which 
dying  perfons  feel,  and  I  believe  they  were  in  a  degree 
the  very  fame  ;  yet  I  found  no  panic  fears  upon  me,  no 
dread  of  that  amazing  change,  but  rather  certain  bloom¬ 
ing  hopes,  young,  tender,  fpringing  joys,  arifing  from 
the  thoughts  of  a  new  life,  the  unavoidable  effect  of  that 
which  we  call  death,  wherein  I  promifed  myfelf  the  plea¬ 
fure  of  frefh  enjoyments  and  diveifions,  to  which  I  was 
wholly  then  a  flranger. 

If  thou  thinkefl  this  too  extravagant,  and  that  death 
is  not  a  proper  objedt  of  our  wifhes,  yet  thou  wilt  at 
leaft  acknowledge  that  it  may  furni/h  us  with  fufficient 
arguments  of  content  and  acquiefcence,  fince  no  man  can 
avoid  it ;  and  it  is  fure  to  entertain  us  with  novelties, 
which  we  never  were  acquainted  with  before,  which  re¬ 
commends  it  under  a  very  defirable  figure,  becaufe  human 
nature  perpetually  covets  new  things. 

I  have  feen  perfons  condemned  to  death  here  in  Paris, 
who  have  been  offered  life  on  certain  conditions  not 
agreeing  with  their  humour  ;  yet  have  refufed  it,  and 
rather  chofe  death,  which  they  knew  would  free  them 
at  once  from  all  their  prefent  troubles.  And  thou  know- 
eft  with  what  refignation  our  greateft  baffas  fubmit  their 
necks  to  the  executioners,  when  the  Grand  Signior  thinks 
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fit  to  call  for  their  lives.  All  that  they  reply  to  the 
fatal  mandate  is,  “  The  will  of  my  fovereign  lord  be 
done.”  They  at  once  gather  up  all  the.  ftrcngth  of 
their  fcattered  reafon,  and  {brink  their  dilated  fouls  to  a 
point  ;  then  with  a  redoubled  force,  they  {hake  off  their 
inclinations  to  honours,  riches,  and  the  pleafures  of  this 
life,  as  a  man  roufes  from  a  long  dream  or  trance  ;  with 
fmiles,  and  a  profouud  fubmiffion  they  kifs  the  royal 
firme,  being  awakened  to  the  thoughts  of  more  illuftrious 
and  ferene  joys  than  this  grofs  earth  affords,  even  to  the 
ineffable  pleafures  of  Eden,  the  fure  reward  of  thofe  that 
die  in  obedience  and  peace  ;  fince  they  are  to  be  efteem- 
ed  martyrs,  as  well  as  thofe  who  meet  death  in  the  field 
of  the  facred  combat,  in  the  war  for  our  holy  faith. 

Oh  !  that  it  were  my  lot  thus  to  expire  in  honour,  to 
have  my  laft  breath  mixed  with  the  devout  afpirations 
and  fuffrages  of  true  believers,  that  fo  my  example  might 
edify  others,  and  the  public  charadfer  of  an  untainted 
loyalty  might  benefit  myfelf ;  wliilft  fame  proclaimed  it 
before  my  arrival  at  the  invifible  regions,  to  prepare  the 
ghofts  of  juft  men  to  bid  me  welcome,  and  give  me  a 
kind  reception,  who  am  yet  wholly  a  ftranger  in  thofe 
parts  of  the  world  ;  for  death  itfelf  cannot  banilh  me  out 
of  the  univerfe,  and  there  is  my  laft  comfort. 

Thou,  my  dear  phyfician,  wilt  conclude  I  am  melan¬ 
choly  by  this  kind  of  difcourfe  ;  but  I  tell  thee  it  is 
only  another  way  of  expreffing  the  fecret  pleafure  and 
tranquillity  of  my  foul,  which  is  more  to  be  valued  by 
him  that  enjoys  it,  than  all  the  laughter  and  extravagant 
mirth  in  the  world  :  Thefe  only  ruffle  our  paffions,  and 
raife  a  duft  in  our  eyes  ;  whereas  the  other  cornpofe  and 
purify  our  reafon,  giving  us  a  conftant  profpect  of  things 
paft,  prefent,  and  to  come  ;  fo  that  we  can  never  be  at  a 
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lofs,  bat  always  ready  equipped  for  the  worfl  contingen 
cle£.  Hali,  adieu. 

Paris,  15th  of  the  12th  Moon,  of  the  Year  1661. 


X. — To  the  fame. 

JL  he  court  of  France  in  all  things  endeavours  to  imitate 
the  ancient  grandeur  of  the  Roman  emperors  and  their 
policy  :  As  they  had  their  amphitheatres,  whereon  were 
exhibited  all  fcrts  of  {hows  and  fpe&acles  to  divert  the 
people  in  time  of  peace,  fo  have  thefe  their  theatres, 
whereon,  according  to  the  more  acceptable  mode  of  the 
prefent  age,  are  reprefented  the  various  kinds  of  virtue 
and  vice,  men’s  follies  and  perfections,  modern  humours 
and  the  ancient  morality,  intrigues  of  love  and  of  {late, 
furprifing  actions  of  war,  ar.d  the  fubtle  overtures  of 
peace,  the  tyranny  of  fovereigns  and  rebellion  of  fubjefts; 
in  fine,  whatsoever  is  treated  of  in  books,  is  here  a&ed 
to  the  life  on  the  ftage,  and  with  fo  much  advantage  of 
fcenes,  interludes,  rnufic,  dances,  language,  wit,  humour, 
and  the  like  charminsr  circumftances,  that  a  man  at  fome 
hours  carmot  better  pafs  away  his  time  than  in  being  pre¬ 
fent  at  thefe  entertainments,  where  all  that  he  has  read, 
either  in  ancient  or  modern  hiftory,  deferving  remark, 
{hall  be  fucceffively  prefented  to  his  view,  as  efficacioufiy 
as  if  the  perfons  were  now  living  and  in  prefence,  whofe 
actions  each  play  defcribes. 

There  you  {hall  be  introduced,  as  it  were,  into  the 
court  and  camp  of  the  grand  Cyrus  ;  you  {hall  accom¬ 
pany  Alexander  the  Great  in  his  expeditions  through 
Afia  ;  you  {hall  fee  him  die  of  poifon  at  Babylon,  and 
the  Macedonian  empire  cantonifed  among  his  officers  ; 
you  (hall  behold  all  the  Roman  Casfars  in  their  rife  and 
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fall,  with  whatfoever  particularities  were  obfervable  in 
this  or  any  other  renowned  monarchy  on  earth,  not  ex¬ 
cluding  the  laft  and  moft  univerfal  empire  of  the  Otto¬ 
mans  ;  for  thefe  infidels  prefume  to  act  over  again  the 
part  of  Tamerlane,  and  lead  about  in  dramatic  triumph 
the  encaged,  yet  ftill  invincible  Bajazet :  In  habits  which 
only  become  the  deftined  conquerors  of  the  world,  thefie 
flaves  dare  perfonate  the  glorious  Solyman,  Mahomet  the 
Great,  the  vi&orious  Selim,  and  even  Amurat  himfelf, 
the  ftouteft  emperor  that  ever  reigned,  I  mean  the  uncle 
of  our  prefent  fovereign. 

Befides  true  hiftory  thus  reprefented,  the  fpectators 
are  fometimcs  diverted  with  fabulous  entries  of  gods, 
nymphs,  fawns,  fatyrs,  mufes,  graces,  monfters,  and  what¬ 
foever  we  find  in  the  ancient  poets. 

There  you  fhall  fee  Prometheus  fetching  fire  from  hea¬ 
ven,  to  give  life  to  his  man  of  clay  ;  Lycaon  transformed 
into  a  wolf,  for  his  unhofpitable  carriage  to  Jupiter ;  Ga¬ 
nymede  fnatched  up  into  heaven  by  an  eagle,  and  made 
Jupiter’s  cup-bearer,  for  his  fingular  beauty.  It  is  plea- 
fant  alfo  to  fee  Fhrixus,  with  his  lifter  Helle,  lwTHHning 
over  the  Hellefpont  on  the  back  of  a  ram,  with  a  golden 
fleece,  whilft  fhe  for  fear  falls  off,  and  is  drowned  ;  and 
from  her  name  (Helle)  that  fea  is  fuppofed  to  be  fo  call¬ 
ed  :  In  the  mean  while,  Phrixus  fwims  forward,  and  ar¬ 
rives  at  Colchis,  where  he  facrifices  the  ram,  and  hangs 
the  golden  fleece  up  in  the  temple,  which  was  afterwards 
ftole  away  by  Jafon  and  his  Argonauts.  It  is  equally  di¬ 
verting  to  fee  the  artifice  of  the  fcenes  and  machines, 
which  reprefent  Jupiter  transforming  himfelf  into  a  (how- 
er  of  gold,  and  fo  defcending  into  Danae’s  lap,  when  he 
begets  Perfeus  on  her,  who  fubdued  the  Gorgons,  and 
with  Medufa’s  head  turned  the  Cephen  nobles  into  fta- 
tues  :  In  a  word,  all  the  ingenious  fi&ions  of  Orpheus,. 
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Homer,  Hefiod,  Ovid,  and  the  red  of  the  Greek  and 
Roman  poets,  are  here  tianflated,  not  fo  much  from  one 
language  to  another,  as  from  words  to  aftions,  and  from 
dead  inanimate  characters  to  living  figures  of  the  things 
themfelves  ;  for  thefe  fort  of  plays  are  adted  by  men, 
women,  and  children,  culled  out  and  educated  for  that 
purpofe  ;  and  the  managers  are  at  a  vad  charge  for  va¬ 
riety  of  proper  fcenes  and  dreffes  for  every  occafion,  each 
adlor  being  exactly  apparelled  according  to  the  different 
quality  of  perfons  reprefented,  and  the  mode  of  the  age 
and  country  wherein  they  lived. 

Thefe  forts  of  divertifements  are  very  agreeable  both 
to  the  court  and  city  :  The  king  takes  great  delight  in 
them,  efpecially  in  ballets  and  padorals,  which  confid 
chiefly  of  good  fongs  and  dances,  mixed  with  bold  and 
uncouth  entries  of  antiques,  reprefenting  monders  and 
devils,  as  the  Chridian6  ufually  defcribe  them. 

But  there  was  lately  a  check  given  to  their  fport  by 
an  accident  which  has  furprifed  all  people  that  heard  of 
it,  and  has  puzzled  the  mod  intelligent  heads  to  give  an 
account  of  fo  drange  an  occurrence. 

On  the  19th  of  this  moon,  the  king  and  the  whole 
court  were  prefent  at  a  ballet,  reprefenting  the  grandeur 
of  the  French  monarchy  :  About  the  middle  of  the  en¬ 
tertainment,  there  was  an  antique  dance,  performed  by 
twelve  mafqueraders,  in  the  fuppofed  forms  of  demons  ; 
but  before  they  had  advanced  far  in  their  dance,  they 
found  an  interloper  amongd  them,  who,  by  increafing 
the  number  to  thirteen,  put  them  quite  out  of  their  mea- 
fures  ;  for  they  pvadlife  every  ftep  and  motion  before¬ 
hand  till  they  are  perfedf.  Be  ng  abaihed,  therefore,  at 
the  unavoidable  blunders  tbe  thirteenth  antique  made 
them  commit,  they  dood  dill  like  fools,  gazing  at  one 
another,  none  daring  to  unmalk  or  fpeak  a  word,  for  that 
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would  have  put  all  the  fpectators  into  a  diforder  and  con- 
fufion.  Cardinal  Mazarini  (who  was  the  chief  contriver 
of  thefe  entertainments,  to  divert  the  king  from  more  fe- 
rious  thoughts)  hood  clofe  by  the  young  monarch,  with 
a  fcheme  of  the  ballet  in  his  hand  ;  knowing,  therefore, 
that  this  dance  was  to  confift  but  of  twelve  antiques,  and 
taking  notice  that  there  were  adlually  thirteen,  at  firft 
imputed  it  to  fome  miftake  ;  but  afterwards,  when  he 
perceived  the  confufion  of  the  dancers,  and  that  they 
could  not  proceed,  he  made  a  more  narrow  inquiry  into 
the  caufe  of  this  diforder  :  To  be  brief,  they  convinced 
the  cardinal  that  it  could  be  no  error  of  theirs,  by  a  kind 
'  of  demonftration,  in  that  they  had  but  twelve  antique 
dreffes  of  that  fort,  which  were  made  on  purpofe  for  this 
particular  ballet,  whereas  the  thirteenth  dancer  was  dif- 
guifed  after  the  fame  manner  ;  therefore  they  concluded 
that  either  the  devil,  or  fomebody  elfe,  had  put  a  trick 
on  them.  That  which  made  it  feem  the  greater  myftery 
was,  that  when  they  came  behind  the  fcenes  to  uncafe, 
and  examine  the  matter,  they  found  but  twelve  antiques, 
whereas  on  the  ftage  there  were  thirteen. 

The  precifer  fort  of  bigots  gave  it  out  for  certain  that 
the  devil  was  amongft  them,  whilft  others  more  probably 
fay  it  was  only  fome  envious  or  ambitious  dancing-mafter, 
who  was  either  refolved  to  be  revenged  for  not  being  one 
of  the  twelve,  or  defigned  to  fhow  his  parts  incognito  a- 
gainft  another  opportunity,  and  in  the  interim  fet  the 
court  a-wondering  at  his  lingular  /kill  and.  dexterity  ;  for 
it  was  obferved  that  one  of  the  thirteen  far  furpafied  all 
the  reft,  and  did  things  to  a  miracle. 

Be  it  how  it  will,  it  has  brought  to  memory  a  paflage 
that  happened  on  the  like  occafion,  at  a  town  not  far 
from  Paris,  about  eighteen  years  ago  ;  yet  it  was  not 
half  fo  much  talked  of  then  as  it  is  now,  which  was  the 
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reafon  I  took  no  notice  of  it  in  any  of  my  letters :  But 
now  they  are  big  with  it  ;  it  is  the  general  difcourfe  of 
all  companies  who  make  comparifon  of  that  event  with 
this  :  Perhaps  it  will  not  be  unpleafant  to  thee  to  know 
it. 

In  the  year  1644,  toward  the  latter  end,  a  company 
of  ftage-players  were  at  a  place  called  Vitry,  entertaining 
the  people  with  comedies ;  but  there  happened  fomething 
really  tragical  to  one  of  the  aftors.  This  man  was  to 
perform  the  part  of  one  dead,  and  then  he  was  to  revive 
again  by  magic.  He  afted  his  part  too  truly,  and  baffled 
the  necromancer’s  art  ;  for  when  he  touched  him  with 
his  talifman,  as  the  rules  of  the  play  required,  in  order 
to  his  refurreftion,  the  inanimate  trunk  could  not  obey. 
The  man  was  dead  indeed. 

Whether  he  overftrained  himfelf  in  imitating  the  filent, 
{till,  and  irrecoverable  privations  of  that  paffive  date,  and 
gave  his  flippery  foul  a  ftrong  temptation,  with  a  fair  op¬ 
portunity  to  efcape  its  bonds,  or  whether  Heaven  had  a 
particular  hand  in  fo  remarkable  a  cataftrophe,  I  will  not 
prefume  to  divine  ;  but  this  and  the  other  occurrence  has 
put  the  people  quite  out  of  conceit  with  plays. 

Sage  Hali,  remember  the  Arabian  proverb,  which  fays. 

It  is  not  good  to  jeft  with  God,  death,  or  the  devil ; 
for  the  firft:  neither  can  nor  will  be  mocked,  the  fecond 
mocks  all  men  one  time  or  other,  and  the  third  puts  an 
eternal  farcafm  on  thofe  that  are  too  familiar  with  him,” 
Adieu. 

Paris,  30th  of  the  rfl  Moon,  of  the  Year  1662. 
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XI. — To  Dgnet  Oglou. 

God  unravel  my  foul,  reverfe  my  faculties,  turn  my  na¬ 
ture  infide  out,  make  me  a  moniler  of  a  new  predicament, 
or  annihilate  me,  which  he  pleafes,  if  I  am  not  true  to 
my  truft  ;  yet  the  minifters  of  the  Porte  fufpedl  me. 

By  the  thoughts  of  Mahomet  our  holy  lawgiver,  whilft 
he  was  climbing  the  boundlefs  heights  of  the  firmament, 
I  have  a  heart  like  the  Roman  Curtius,  who  bravely  leap¬ 
ed  into  the  fathomlefs  abyfs  to  fave  his  country  from  ruin. 
They  miftake  Mahmut,  who  think  he  will  be  pimped  out 
of  his  loyalty  by  frowns  or  fmiles,  flatteries  or  threats, 
gold  or  tortures.  I  would  run  the  rifle  of  damnation  it- 
felf  to  ferve  my  fc’vereign,  or  do  any  thing  becoming  a 
man  of  honour  ;  yet  my  fuperiors  ufe  me  like  a  villain  or 
a  traitor  ;  their  letters  are  full  of  reproaches  and  threat- 
enings,  as  if  I  were  not  worthy  to  live.  It  is  ftrange  to 
rne  whence  all  this  malice  fhould  proceed  ;  and  that  after 
i  have  done  and  fullered  all  that  could  be  expedled  from 
a  mulfulman  in  my  poll,  to  demonftrate  my  incorruptible 
fidelity  to  the  Grand  Signior,  I  fhould  ftill  be  perfecuted 
as  a  Tiafer,  and  enemy  to  the  Ottoman  intereft,  I  know 
not  what  to  think  of  it. 

If  I  have  done  any  thing  which  deferves  death  or  im- 
prifonment,  why  do  they  not  fend  for  me  to  Conftanti- 
nople,  and  execute  juftice  on  me  ?  Or  if  I  am  not  thought 
fit  to  continue  any  longer  in  this  poll,  why  do  they  not 
call  for  my  commiffion,  and  give  it  to  fomebody  better 
qualified  ?  Either  of  thefe  would  be  a  merciful  proceed¬ 
ing,  compared  with  the  more  cruel  and  ignominious  way 
they  have  invented  to  murder  me  ;  for  now  they  put  me 
to  a  lingering  death,  by  continually  corroding  and  waft¬ 
ing  the  peace  of  my  foul,  which  is  my  life,  with  con¬ 
tempts  and  reproaches. 
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I  am  not  at  all  troubled  when  they  tax  me  with  athe- 
ifm,  or  fay  I  am  a  Kyfilbafchi,  a  libertine,  a  Chriftian,  a 
heathen  philofopher,  or  when  they  are  pieafed  to  make 
a  monfter  of  me,  a  mongrel  gallimaufry,  a  walking 
hodge-podge,  compounded  of  Jew,  Turk,  Nazarene,  and 
Epicure  ;  in  loading  me  with  thefe  opprobrious  titles,  they 
rank  me  with  fome  of  the  greatcft  mortals,  and  engage 
even  our  holy  prophet  himfelf  to  efpoufe  my  caufe,  and 
vindicate  my  reputation,  fmce  he  is  in  thefe  very  terms 
blafphemed  by  the  followers  of  Jefus,  thofe  infidels  for¬ 
getting  that  their  own  Meffias  was  after  the  like  manner 
traduced  by  the  Jews,  who  called  him  impoftor,  magi¬ 
cian,  heretic,  devil,  and  I  know  not  what.  This  has 
been  the  lot  of  all  holy  men  and  prophets,  to  be  envied 
and  afperfed  by  the  grandees  of  the  nation  and  age  where¬ 
in  they  lived,  becaufc  they  boldly  reproved  their  vices, 
and  taught  them  the  fincere  maxims  of  virtue,  both  by 
word  and  example  ;  and  though  I  have  not  vanity  enough 
to  lift  myfelf  in  the  number  of  prophets  or  perfeft  men, 
yet  I  have  reafon  to  conclude,  that  all  this  perfecution 
is  raifed  againft  me  on  account  of  the  liberty  I  take  to 
reprehend  the  errors  and  failings  of  thofe  who  are  Haves 
to  the  Grand  Signior  as  well  as  I,  though  I  have  been 
commajjded  to  do  this  by  the  moft  auguft  minifter  of  the 
empire.  But  great  men  in  power  love  not  to  be  told  of 
their  faults ;  they  would  live  arbitrary  as  fovereigns,  with¬ 
out  the  leaft  check  or  controul ;  they  will  ratlrer  cherifh 
a  thoufand  flatterers  and  fycophants,  than  fuffer  one  Dio¬ 
genes  to  live. 

But  that  which  vexes  me  moft  is,  that  they  glance  up¬ 
on  me  in  fome  expreflions,  as  if  I  were  falfe  to  the  truft 
which  is  repofed  in  me  ;  a  crime  for  which  I  ever  had  an 
invincible  abhorrence,  and  which  would  fooner  tempt  me 
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a  thoufand  times  to  die  than  to  be  once  guilty  of  it. 
Thou  knoweft  my  temper,  and  I  need  fay  no  more. 

I  fhould  have  but  ft  with  grief  and  indignation  had  I 
not  given  my  refentment  this  vent,  and  that  to  a  friend, 
who,  by  knowing  my  affliction,  takes  one  half  of  it  for 
his  own  fhare,  and  fo  I  am  eafed. 

F?ris,  sd  of  the  4th  Moon,  of  the  Year  1662. 


XII. — To  Abrahim  Eli  Zejd  Hadgi,  Preacher  to  the 
Seraglio. 

They  have  a  proverb  here  in  the  Weft,  which  fays,. 
“  All  is  not  gold  that  glifters  and  it  is  frequently  ve¬ 
rified  in  their  own  priefts,  who  are  generally  the  greateft 
hypocrites  in  the  world. 

I  had  not  been  long  in  this  city  before  I  fent  a  letter 
to  Bedredin,  fuperior  of  the  dervifes  of  Cogni  in  Natolia 
(whofe  foul  is  now  with  God),  wherein  I  gave  him  an 
account  of  the  converfe  I  once  had  with  a  Jefuit ;  for, 
pretending  to  be  a  ftudent,  and  retainer  to  the  clergy,  I 
could  not  avoid  the  company  of  ecclefiaftics  ;  befides,  it 
was  my  intereft  to  infinuate  into  their  acquaintance,  and, 
to  tell  the  truth,  I  have  made  it  a  great  part  of  my  bufi- 
nefs  to  gain  a  familiarity  with  priefts  and  dervifes  ever 
fince  I  came  hither. 

There  was  abundance  of  reafon  for  this  on  feveral  ac¬ 
counts  ;  for  I  improved  myfelf  much  by  the  fociety  of 
thofe  amongft  them  that  are  learned,  and  I  edified  not  a 
little  by  the  very  ignorance  and  follies  of  others  :  From 
fome  I  fqueezed  out  fecrets  of  ftate,  and  the  defigns  of 
cabals ;  by  others  I  penetrated  into  the  myfterious  vices 
«f  their  own  order  :  In  a  word,  all  of  them  taught  me 
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fomething  or  other  which  I  knew  not  before,  and  I  ne¬ 
ver  had  occafion  to  repent  of  keeping  them  company. 

I  contra&ed  a  particular  friendfhip  with  an  honeft  friar 
or  two  in  this  city,  who  were  perfor.s  of  candour  and 
learning,  but  now  they  are  dead  ;  befides,  I  have  had  no 
fmall  intimacy  with  Cardinal  Richlieu  and  his  fucceffor 
Mazarini.  I  tell  thee,  if  I  had  not  coveted  the  frier.d- 
fnip  of  thefe  princely  priefts,  yet  it  had  been  impofuble 
to  efcape  their  knowledge,  as  obfeure  a  figure  as  I  make  ; 
for  it  was  their  conftant  practice  thus  to  feek  out  all  the 
ftrangers  and  travellers  in  this  city,  under  pretence  of  that 
great  regard  they  had  for  men  of  merit,  but  in  reality  to 
pump  out  of  them  foreign  fecrets. 

Cardinal  Richlieu  profdTed  a  great  kindnefs  to  me,  be- 
caufe  I  had  been  at  Conftantinople,  and  in  other  parts  of 
the  Grand  Signior’s  dominions  ;  he  feerned  alfo  to  value 
me  not  a  little  for  my  Ikill  in  interpreting  Greek,  Scla¬ 
vonic,  and  other  languages  of  the  Eaft  :  What  he  thought 
of  me  in  his  heart  I  cannot  divine,  but  have  reafon  to 
think  he  fufpefted  me  for  a  muffulman  ;  and  yet  I  win¬ 
der  he  never  fearched  for  the  main  proof,  the  mark  of 
circumcifion  :  Perhaps  it  was  an  effect  of  his  good  na¬ 
ture,  as  being  loath  to  ruin  me  irrecoverably  ;  but  I  ra¬ 
ther  aferibe  it  to  Providence,  which  would  not  fuffer  him, 
it  may  be,  to  make  fo  fatal  a  refle&ion  ;  yet  by  his  or¬ 
der,  fome  years  ago,  I  was  imprifoned  for  fix  moons  : 
What  the  meaning  of  it  was  I  could  never  dive  into ;  but 
I  had  a  Ibrewd  jealoufy  of  a  certain  Tranfylvanian  refi- 
dent  at  this  court,  who  perhaps  might  do  me  fome  ill  of¬ 
fices.  The  world  is  like  a  lottery,  wherein  we  muft  ex- 
peft  to  meet  with  many  unlucky  chances. 

By  what  I  have  faid,  thou  wilt  eafily  perceive,  that 
though  the  priefts  make  a  fair  femblance  of  piety,  morti- 
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fication,  and  other  religious  virtues,  yet  they  are  great 
*bufy-bodies,  and  wholly  taken  up  in  fecular  affairs. 

If  this  were  the  worft  charadler  they  defcrve,  they 
might  pafs  for  very  good  men,  and  neceffary  inftrumeats 
of  the  public  welfare,  becaufe  they  have  the  tutelage  and 
guardianfhip  of  all  men’s  confciences  ;  they  form  them  in 
their  youth,  and  govern  them  in  their  ripefl  years  ;  be- 
fides,  they  have  many  advantages  of  fludying  the  politics 
more  than  other  men,  as  being  all  educated  in  the  acade¬ 
mies,  where,  if  they  be  not  very  dull,  they  cannot  fail  of 
becoming  good  hiftorians,  and  indifferent  flatefmen  ;  for 
their  libraries  abound  with  all  manner  of  ancient  and  mo¬ 
dern  writers,  and  their  converfation  is  generally  refined 
and  pregnant  in  intrigues. 

But  they  corrupt  their  learning  with  falfe  maxims, 
which  they  borrow  from  an  intolerable  pride  and  fenfua- 
lity,  perfuading  themfelves  that  they  are  as  far  above  o- 
ther  men,  that  is,  the  laity,  as  thofe  are  above  the  hearts  ; 
that  God  has  bellowed  on  them  a  dignity  fuperior  to  that 
of  the  greateft  temporal  monarchs  ;  and,  in  fine,  that 
this  earth  is  a  paradile,  and  themfelves  the  gods  and  lords 
of  it. 

When  I  fpeak  at  this  rate  of  the  Nazarene  priefts,  un¬ 
derhand  me  not  without  reltridlion  :  There  are  fome  good 
and  holy  men  amongfl  them,  perforis  of  unblemiihed  man- 
Tiers  and  incorrupt  fmcerity  ;  but  thefe  are  very  rare,  and 
the  French  priefls  are  efteemed  the  moll  ffncere  of  any 
within  the  pale  of  the  Roman  church. 

As  for  the  Italian  clergy,  they  are  mere  libertines,  the 
mofl  debauched  and  profligate  fellows  in  the  world. 

Adonai  the  Jew,  a  late  private  agent  of  the  Grand 
Signior,  who  had  travelled  up  and  down  through  all  Ita¬ 
ly,  and  refided  a  confiderable  time  in  the  chief  cities  and 
towns  of  note,  made  many  curious  obfervations  and  re- 
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marks  on  the  lives  of  the  priefts,  which  he  fet  down  in 
liis  journal.  This  I  have  by  me  now,  it  being  fent  me, 
according  to  my  defire,  after  his  death,  by  Zeidi  Ala- 
manzi,  his  fucceiTor  in  that  ftation,  who  is  at  prefent  at 
Venice. 

I  have  perufed  this  relation  myfelf  with  no  fmall  plea- 
fure,  and  believe  it  will  not  be  unwelcome  to  thee  to  give 
thee  an  abftract  of  what  he  fays. 

It  is  poffible  he  may  exaggerate  lome  things,  and  de¬ 
liver  himfelf  too  partialiy  in  others,  out  of  the  natural 
and  inherent  averfion  the  Jews  have  for  the  Chriftians  ; 
but  thou  wilt  find,  that  in  the  main  he  infills  only  on, 
fuch  refle&ions  as  it  becomes  any  man  to  make  who  has- 
the  leaft  fpark  of  common  morality  and  reafon. 

In  the  firft  place,  he  finds  fault  with  the  ecclcfiaftics,. 
in  that  they  abftain  from  marriage  tbemfelves,  yet  recom¬ 
mend  that  Hate  to  the  laity  as  a  very  holy  facrament  and. 
royftery  of  religion,  whilft  they  indulge  themfelves  at  the. 
fame  time  in  all  manner  of  lafcivioufnefs,  wallowing  in 
fornication,  adulter)-,  inceft,  and  fodomy  itfelf.  He  fays 
there  is  hardly  one  pritft  in  ten  who  does  not  keep  two 
or  three  harlots,  and  the  moft  reclufe  dervifes  are  either 
pimps  to  other  men’s  lulls,  or  they  indulge  their  own 
with  the  moft  infamous  courtezans  and  catamites.  Thefe 
pretenders  to  perfection  and  fanClity  are  often  found  maf- 
querading  and  revelling  about  the  llreets  in  the  time  of 
the  carnival,  with  a  company  of  whores  for  their  attend¬ 
ants  ;  nay,  all  the  year  round  their  monafteries  are  no 
other  than  Hews  or  brothel-hcufes  ;  they  introduce  wo¬ 
men  into  their  cells  in  a  monaftic  habit,  and  fo  they  pafs 
for  men,  who  come  to  vifit  them  as  friends,  relations,  or 
travellers.  Thefe  ladies  of  pleafure  lie  thus  concealed  for 
many  days  and  nights  together  ;  and  the  fuperior  of  the 


Book  II.  A  SPY  AT  PARIS.  89 

convent  winks  at  this  for  a  little  money,  being  moft  com¬ 
monly  as  bad  as  any  of  them. 

Thefe  holy  fathers  go  marching  and  touching  along 
the  ftreets  in  the  moft  mortified  manner  imaginable  ;  you 
would  take  them  for  perfeft  fantones  and  idiots ;  yet  this 
is  all  but  mummery,  whilft  they  are  the  moft  glozing  hy¬ 
pocrites  in  the  world,  mere  devils  in  a  city,  and  abound¬ 
ing  in  wicked  thoughts  and  pra&ices. 

Adonai  tells  a  pleafant  ftory  of  a  young  monaftic  of 
St.  Dominic’s  order  at  Rome  :  This  monk  was  of  noble 
extradlion,  and  his  parents  were  very  rich  and  powerful 
in  the  city,  on  which  account  he  was  indulged  in  many 
liberties  denied  to  the  reft  of  his  religious  brethren  :  He 
was  permitted  to  carry  good  quantities  of  gold  and  filver 
about  him  for  his  perfonal  expences,  and  to  wear  a  fecu- 
lar  habit  fuitable  to  his  birth  and  quality  ;  but  this  liber¬ 
ty  had  like  to  have  proved  fatal  to  him  one  night  during 
the  carnival. 

It  was  late,  and  very  dark,  when  this  religious  bully 
was  beating  the  ftreets  upon  the  hunt  for  whores,  and 
walking  under  certain  piazzas  near  the  river  Tiber,  he 
was  accofted  by  a  woman  mafked  and  in  a  very  good 
drefs,  who  fpoke  to  him  frankly,  alking  him  the  way  to 
II  Rotundo.  This  is  the  name  of  a  church  in  Rome,  de¬ 
dicated  to  all  the  faints  :  In  the  time  of  the  Gentiles,  it 
was  called  Pantheon,  or  The  Temple  of  all  the  Gods. 
The  monk  being  in  one  of  his  rambling  equipages,  and 
his  inclinations  equally  bent  on  pleafurc,  having  alfo  an 
hundred  florins  about  him,  prefently  made  anfwer,  He 
would  condudl  her  to  the  place  fne  inquired  for  :  She, 
after  fome  counterfeit  effays  of  a  modeft  repulfe,  at  length 
accepted  his  offer,  and  by  the  way  he  perfuaded  her  into 
a  tavern  :  The  cunning  nymph  managed  her  bufinefs  fo 
well,  that  the  monk,  overheated  with  wine,  and  other 


90 


LETTERS  WRITTEN  BY 


Vol.  VI. 


coftly  entertainments,  grew  fo  in  love  with  her,  that  he 
forgot  Are  was  to  go  to  the  Parrfheon,  and  offered  to  wait 
on  her  home  :  She  accepted  the  motion,  and  telling  him- 
her  houfe  was  feated  on  the  banks  of  the  Tiber,  they  re¬ 
turned  the  fame  way  as  they  came. 

When  they  arrived  at  the  piazzas  where  they  firft  met, 
three  perfons  appeared  muffled  up  in  cloaks,  two  of  which 
fuddenly  feized  the  monk,  holding  their  poniards  at  his 
break,  whilft  the  third  difclofmg  the  hidden  light  of  a 
dark  lantern  which  he  held  in  his  hands,  faftened  on  the 
lady,  and  made  her  unmafk  :  As  fcon  as  he  faw  her  face, 
he  ffamped  and  raved,  menaced  and  fwore  he  would  be 
the  death  of  that  villain  who  had  debauched  his  wife.  All 
this  was  but  a  forelaid  defign  :  In  a  word,  after  all  the 
parts  of  an  abufed,  incenfed,  revengeful  hufband,  afted  to 
the  life,  at  laft,  through  the  interceffion  of  the  two  other 
ruffians,  and  the  monk’s  penitent  and  fubmiffive  addrefs, 
it  was  concluded  to  fpare  his  life,  and  only  ilrip  him  na¬ 
ked,  leaving  him  in  that  condition  to  feek  his  fortune 
among  the  watch. 

This  was  foon  put  in  execution,  and  the  freebooters, 
with  all  their  prey,  fecusely  marched  off.  The  poor 
monk,  thus  miferably  abandoned,  without  garments,  mo- 
-  ney,  or  any  thing  to  comfort  him  in  his  calamity,  or  to 
bribe  the  watch,  gave  himfelf  oter  to  melancholy  and 
defpair,  in  regard  this  accident  would  bring  an  eternal 
infamy  on  him,  and  he  fhould  be  no  longer  able  to  {hove 
his  face  in  Rome,  the  feat  of  his  nativity,  nor  among  any 
of  his  kindred  and  friends.  Sometimes  he  thought  to 
drown  himfelf  in  the  Tiber,  or  elfe  to  counterfeit  a 
phrenzy,  and  fo  ran  bawling, drivelling,  and  talking  non- 
fenfe  through  the  ftreets,  hoping  the  reft  would  never  be 
divulged. 

Whilft  he  was  in  thefe  penfjvc  thoughts*  irrefolute  what 
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to  do,  the  watch,  walking  their  rounds,  bolted  upon  him 
on  a  fudden,  and  feeing  a  naked  man  at  that  time  of 
night  in  fuch  a  folitary  -place,  at  firft  were  ftartled  as 
though  they  had  met  a  ghoft,  but  recolledling  themfelves 
better,  they  boldly  feized  his  perfon,  and  examined  how 
he  came  in  that  condition. 

It  was  in  vain  for  him  to  beg,  entreat,  and  promife  any 
thing  if  they  would  not  expofe  him  to  open  lhame  ;  this 
did  but  increafe  their  curiofity  and  fufpicion.  In  a  word, 
the  place  of  their  rendezvous  being  very  near  the  fame 
tavern  where  this  unfortunate  monk  had  regaled  his 
ftrumpet,  they  led  him  thither,  and  kept  him  prifoner  till 
the  morning.  He  that  kept  the  houfe  remembered  his 
face  again,  and  knowing  that  the  governor  of  Rome  had 
a  fecret  enmity  againft  the  monk  and  all  his  race,  fent  him 
private  intelligence  of  this  adventure,  encouraging  him 
to  take  this  opportunity  of  revenge,  hinting  withal  that 
he  need  not  take  notice  that  he  knew  the  monk,  but  only 
punilh  him  as  an  ordinary  fellow  breaking  the  laws  of  the 
city. 

The  governor,  glad  of  this  occafion,  when  the  monk 


was  ■  :cu~ 

-  -  — —  .  *  o 


WtViV  illiiiy  vv»- 


l/v. 


whinned 


through  the  very  ftreet  where  his  monaftery  ftood  :  This 
was  done  accordingly,  and  as  he  palled  by  the  gate,  his 
brethren,  feeing  him  in  that  condition,  rulhed  out  and 
refcued  him  from  the  executioner’s  hands,  breathing  re¬ 
venge  againft  the  governor,  and  all  that  were  concerned 
in  putting  this  dilhonour  on  their  houfe  and  the  whole 
order. 

I  muft  be  forced  to  break  off  before  I  have  informed 
thee  of  half  their  tricks,  left  I  fhould  tire  thee  with  the 
length  of  my  letters ;  belides,  it  is  neceffary  for  me  to 
conclude,  unlefs  I  would  mifs  my  opportunity,  for  the 
poft  tallies  for  no  man. 
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Venerable  Hadgi,  live  thou  to  enjoy  the  ferene  plea- 
fures  of  virtue  and  innocence,  and  pray  for  Mahmut  that 
he  may  never  be  ftained  with  the  corruptions  and  vices 
•f  infidels  among  whom  he  refides. 

Paris,  18th  of  the  jth  Moon,  of  the  year  1661. 


XIII. — To  the  Chjaus,  Bajfa. 

The  French  king’s  genius  feems  altogether  bent  on 
martial  and  politic  affairs,  and  though  he  allows  fome 
moments  to  his  love,  yet  the  greateft  part  of  his  time  is 
confecrated  to  the  neceffary  affairs  of  ftate,  and  to  the 
improvement  of  military  difcipline.  This  has  been  his 
eogrfe  ever  fince  the  death  of  Cardinal  Mazarini  :  This 
minifter,  whilfl  he  was  living,  endeavoured  nothing  fo 
earneftly  as  to  divert  the  young  monarch  from  minding 
bufinefs,  by  plays,  ballets,  and  other  foft  entertainments  ; 
but,  as  foon  as  he  was  dead,  the  king  began  by  degrees 
to  forfake  his  youthful  recreations,  and  look  into  the  af¬ 
fairs  of  his  government. 

The  firft  bold  ftroke  of  regal  authority  which  he  gave, 
was  the  fuppreffing  the  fuperintendant  of  the  finances,  a 
very  ancient  office  in  France,  but  much  abufed  of  late  by 
thofe  who  have  enjoyed  it  ;  for,  having  the  management 
«f  the  royal  revenues,  it  has  been  found  out  that  they 
embezzled  them  to  their  own  private  ufes,  purchafing 
houfes,  caftles,  towns,  and  the  faireft  eflates  in  the  king' 
dom,  for  them  and  their  pofterity. 

The  lafl  in  this  office  was  the  Sieur  Fouquet,  who, 
befides  the  wafte  he  made  of  the  king’s  money  in  this 
kind,  was  laying  up  an  extraordinary  provifion  of  arms 
and  powder  in  Bellifle,  a  fea-port  of  France,  which  gave 
the  king  fo  great  a  fufpicion  of  his  ill  defigns,  that  he 
went  in  perfon  after  him  as  far  as  Nantes,  and  being  there 
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farther  informed  of  a  private  correfpondence  held  between 
the  Sieur  Fouquet  and  fome  malcontents  of  Cardinal  de 
Retz’s  party,  he  caufed  him  to  be  arrefted,  and  fent  pri- 
foner  to  the  Wood  of  Vinciennes,  from  whence  he  has 
fince  been  brought  to  the  Baftile.  This  was  done  in  the 
ninth  moon  of  the  laft  year,  and  was  the  occafion  of 
eredling  a  new  chamber  of  juftice,  to  inquire  into  the 
conduct  of  thofe  who  were  employed  by  Fouquet  in  the 
management  of  the  finances. 

The  great  difeoveries  this  chamber  has  already  made  of 
the  cheats  and  tricks  pradlifed  by  thofe  through  whofe 
hands  the  king’s  revenues  have  palled,  will  it  is  thought 
i»ove  the  king  ro  ellabliih  it  as  a  perpetual  and  fovereign 
court  of  inquifition  ;  fo  that  not  the  value  of  an  afper 
lhall  henceforth  be  paid  out  of  the  royal  treafury  without 
the  approbation  of  this  chamber.  He  ha$  alfo  retrenched 
many  fuperfluous  offices  in  his  houfehold,  that  he  may  the 
more  eafily  fupport  the  charges  of  thofe  that  are  necef- 
fary. 

Thou  wilt  better  comprehend  the  wifdom  of, this  prince 
when  thou  {halt  know  that  he  trufts  nothing  abfolutely 
to  his  miniflers,  but  pries  into  every  thing  himfelf :  He 
examines  matters  of  the  fmalleft  moment  as  narrowly  as 
the  moil  important  concerns  ;  he  makes  daily  reforma¬ 
tions  among  his  domeftic  fervants,  and  new-models  both 
the  army  and  the  ilate,  which  is  alio  no  fmall  argument 
of  his  courage,  and  the  greatnefs  of  his  fpirit,  in  that  he 
dares  contradict  the  methods  of  all  his  progenitors,  take 
the  frame  of  this  mighty  government  as  it  were  to  pieces, 
and  having  mended  every  thing  that  was  amifs,  join  it 
together  again,  but  after  a  pattern  wholly  depending  on 
his  own  judgment.  This  has  altonifhed  the  greatell 
Hatefmen  of  the  age,  who  confider  the  boldnefs  of  the 
undertaking,  and  yet  cannot  find  one  falfe  fiep  in  his 
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ineafures ;  for  whereas  formerly  the  princes  of  the  blood, 
the  officers  of  the  ftate,  the  governors  of  provinces,  with 
other  grandees,  have  given  frequent  trouble  to  the  kings 
of  France,  and  not  feldom  railed  civil  war  when  any 
thing  difgnfted  them,  (fo  great  was  their  power,  and  fo 
finall  their  dependence  on  the  king)  this  monarch  has, 
by  a  happy  effedl  of  his  judgment  and  refolution,  given 
fo  dexterous  a  turn  to  the  whole  fyftem  of  the  public, 
that  the  princes  find  themfelves  more  aggrandifed  than 
ever,  the  officers  of  the  crown  perceive  their  dignity  in- 
creafed  with  new  luftre,  and  the  governors  of  provinces 
exercife  a  ftronger  hand  over  their  fubjecls  ;  yet  all  of 
them  are  reduced  to  an  entire  dependence  on  the  king 
himfelf,  not  being  in  a  capacity  ever  to  rebel  again,  which 
is  efteemed  a  miracle  of  policy.  As  he  has  thus  gained 
the  point  of  his  fubjedis  at  home,  and  eftablifhed  his 
realm  in  the  moll  perfedt  economy  that  can  be  imagined, 
fo  he  has  recovered  a  particular  honour  abroad,  that  till 
this  time  has  been  always  difputed  between  the  crowns  of 
France  and  Spain. 

It  feems  an  ambaffador  from  Sweden  arrived  at  the 
Engliffi  court  in  the  loth  moon  of  the  lalt  year:  The 
French  ambaffador  fent  his  coaches  to  honour  his  public 
entry,  as  is  ufual  between  friends  ;  but  the  Spanilh  am 
baffador,  defigning  to  affront  the  French,  fent  his  coaches 
alfo  to  attend  the  ceremony,  accompanied  by  his  own  ier- 
vants,  and  a  rabble  of  idle  perfons  whom  he  had  hired  on 
purpofe  ;  thefe  fell  on  the  French  as  they  were  palling 
along  the  ftreet,  killed  feveral  of  them,  and  by  force 
flopped  their  coaches  till  thofe  of  the  Spanilh  ambaffador 
were  got  before  them,  the  pre-eminence  of  place  being 
the  chief  thing  aimed  at. 

This  was  highly  refented  at  the  French  court,  and  e- 
very  body  thought  that  a  frefh  war  would  break  out  again 


Book  II. 


A  SPY  AT  PARIS. 


95 


between  the  two  nations  on  this  account.  The  angry- 
young  monarch  commanded  the  Spanilh  ambaffador  red- 
dent  here  to  depart  the  kingdom,  and  when  another  was 
fent  to  fupply  his  place,  the  king  forbade  him  to  enter 
his  dominions.  Complaints  were  made' at  Madrid,  and  all 
things  tended  to  a  rupture  ;  till  at  length  the  King  of 
Spain  having  promifed  to  make  fatisfa&ion,  his  ambaffa- 
dor  was  received  at  this  court,  who  allured  the  king  that 
his  mailer  difavowed  the  a&ion  of  his  miniller  in  Eng"- 
land,  and  had  given  exprefs  command  to  all  his  ambaf- 
fadors  to  foreign  courts  not  to  difpute  the  place  with 
thofe  of  France,  but  to  yield  it  to  the  latter  where  they 
Ihould  both  be  prefent  at  the  fame  entry.  This  was  de¬ 
clared  in  the  prefence  of  thirty  foreign  minillers  redding 
at  this  court,  which  has  railed  a  vail  reputation  to  the 
King  of  France  among  all  his  neighbours,  and  llruck  the 
greater  reverence  into  his  fubjefts  at  home. 

In  a  word,  he  is  looked  upon  as  the  moll  fortunate 
prince  in  Chrillendom,  and  every  Hate  courts  his  friend- 
Ihip :  He  gives  the  law  to  the  reft  of  Europe,  yet  re¬ 
mains  hirnfelf  arbitrary  and  above  controul. 

How  long  his  affairs  will  continue  at  this  height  is 
known  only  to  God,  who  exalts  and  abafes  whom  he 
pleafes,  who  is  the  foie  monarch  of  all  things,  reign¬ 
ing  for  ever,  without  the  leaft  lhadow  of  revolution  or 
change. 

Paris,  12th  of  the  7th  Moon,  of  the  Year  1662. 


XIV. — To  the  fame. 

It  was  late  when  I  fmilhed  my  other  letter,  being  the 
hour  of  the  devil’s  range,  when  the  infernal  fpirits  are  per¬ 
mitted  to  air  themfelves  in  this  upper  world.  Methought' 
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I  heard  the  clattering  echo  of  the  gates  of  paradii'e,  which 
are  Shut  at  that  feafon  to  keep  out  the  demons  from  en¬ 
tering  and  disturbing  the  repole  of  the  blcffed.  This 
made  me  conclude  fo  abruptly,  left  fome  bufy  fcribe  of 
the  dark  regions  Should  have  inferted  evil  in  my  letter  whilft 
I  was  aSleep.  I  recommended  myfelf  to  God,  and  went  to 
bed.  After  two  hours  reft  awaking,  I  perceived  by  the 
crowing  of  the  cocks  that  the  troops  of  hell  were  retired 
to  their  den,  chafed  down  by  Arcturus  and  the  guardian 
conftellations  of  the  South,  and  by  the  angels  of  the  fe- 
cond  watch  :  Then  I  arol'e,  and  cheerfully  addreffed  my¬ 
felf  to  God,  praiftng  him  for  the  lucceffive  benefits  of  day 
and  night,  and  extolling  his  magnificent  works  with  the 
exquifite  order  that  he  has  eftabliihed  in  the  world.  Re¬ 
membering  alfo  that  I  was  a  man,  and  not  born  to  Sleep, 
but  to  ferve  the  Grand  Signior  and  my  friends,  I  readily 
£et  pen  to  paper  again  to  give  thee  a  farther  account  of 
the  French  king  and  i.is  court,  with  fuch  occurrences  as 
have  happened  of  late. 

This  monarch  is  very  Singular  in  his  conduct  and  man¬ 
ner  of  life,  not  brooking  to  be  confined  to  the  maxims 
•f  others,  but  Squaring  aft  his  actions  by  rules  of  his 
own  ;  yet  it  is  difficult  to  find  a  fault  in  his  proceedings  : 
He  hears  the  advice  of  his  counfellors  and  friends,  and 
when  they  have  done,  he  convinces  them  in  many  tilings 
that  they  are  under  a  mistake,  which  makes  them  admire 
the  force  of  his  reafon,  and  the  readinefs  of  his  wit,  e- 
fpecially  when  they  fee  the  events  anfwering  expectation. 

Neither  is  he  altogether  fo  intent  on  Slate  matters,  but 
that  he  lometimes  gives  himfelf  the  diverfior  of  a  familiar 
difeourfe  with  the  moft  ingenious  artifts  of  all  forts,  who 
find  themfelves  much  improved  by  the  quickneis  of  his 
invention,  and  the  folidity  of  his  judgment  in  the  mecha¬ 
nics  ;  for  ke  is  an  excellent  gunfinith,  fworccutter,  cr o 
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eurmaker,  and  every  thing  that  becomes  a  king  to  pro- 
fefs. 

He  is  a  good  architect  alfo,  and  takes  vaft  delight  in 
buildings,  having  laid  the  foundations  of  feveral  magnifi¬ 
cent  ftrudtures,  palaces  of  a  noble  defign,  and  intended  to 
outvie  the  molt  polite  and  glorious  fabrics  of  ancient 
Creece  and  Rome;  for  I  tell  thee  this  monarch  would  not 
willingly  come  Ihort  of  any  of  the  Caefars. 

At  the  beginning  of  this  year  he  aggrandifed  his  court 
by  a  promotion  cf  fixty-two  knights  of  the  Holy  Spirit. 

1  have  often  mentioned  this  order  in  my  letters  to  the 
mi  nailers  of  the  Porte,  and  thou  that  haft  been  in  France 
knoweft  that  it  is  the  next  ftep  to  being  made  peer  of 
the  realm.  I  {hall  only  inform  thee,  that  during  the  cere¬ 
monies  of  this  laft  promotion,  the  Dukes  ofVendofme  and 
Longueville  had  a  feud  about  the  precedency,  which  at  laft 
was  adjufted  in  favour  of  the  former  ;  in  a  word,  the  king 
declared  the  houfe  ofVendofme  to  have  a  right  of  priority 
before  all  other  princes,  and  to  fucceed  in  the  throne  it- 
felf  next  after  the  houfe  of  Bourbon. 

This  is  looked  upon  as  a  bold  effort  of  royal  power, 
and  has  ftartled  all  the  court  :  No  lefs  furprifed  were  they 
to  fee  the  Duke  of  Lorraine  refign  all  his  eftates  to  the 
King  of  France,  referving  only  the  poffeffion  of  them 
during  his  life. 

And  now  the  king  having  weathered  the  point  with  all 
his  enemies,  both  foreign  and  domeftic,  ftudies  nothing 
more  earneftly  than  to  divert  his  queen,  and  let  his  fub- 
jeifts  tafte  the  fweets  of  peace,  the  effedl  of  his  matchlefs 
fortune,  to  which  even  crowned  heads  find  themfelves 
compelled  to  ftoop  and  fubmit. 

On  the  fifth  of  the  foregoing  moon,  by  his  appoint¬ 
ment,  was  held  a  tournament,  or  caroufal,  as  the  French 
call  it  :  This  is  a  fort  of  excrcife  on  horfeback,  in  imi- 
VoL  VI.  e 
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tation  of  the  ancient  manner  of  fighting  with  fpear  and 
fword. 

The  place  where  they  ran  was  railed  about,  and  mag¬ 
nificent  chiofes  erected  for  the  queen  and  ladies  of  the 
court  to  fit  in  as  fpeftators.  The  divertifement  was  very 
pompous,  and  the  king  was  one  of  the  combatants  ;  the 
reft  were  the  Duke  of  Orleans,  the  king’s  brother,  the 
Prince  of  Conde,  the  Duke  of  Enguien,  fon  to  the 
prince,  and  the  Duke  of  Guile  ;  each  of  thefe  led  a 
troop  of  horfe  into  the  field  ;  that  of  the  king  was  ha¬ 
bited  after  the  manner  of  the  old  Roman  knights  ;  the 
Duke  of  Orleans’s  made  a  figure  like  the  Perfians  ;  the 
Prince  of  Conde’s  reprefented  the  Ottomans ;  the  Duke 
of  Enguien’s  troops  were  in  Indian  habits  ;  and  the 
Duke  of  Guifc’s  appeared  like  the  favages  of  America. 
It  would  be  too  tedious  to  defcribe  the  particular  mag¬ 
nificences  of  each  :  Suffice  it  to  fay,  that  they  were  all 
prodigiously  majeftic  and  rich  in  their  equipage  :  The 
courfes  alio  they  made  were  brave  and  full  of  gallantry  ; 
but  the  prize,  which  was  a  diamond  of  great  value,  was 
adjudged  to  the  Prince  of  Conde  by  tire  queen-mother. 

One  of  the  former  Kings  of  France  loft  his  life  at  this 
royal  exercife,  being  run  through  the  eye  into  the  brain, 
by  the  fpear  of  an  Englilh  knight,  then  at  the  French 
court,  and  one  of  the  combatants  ;  for  which  reafon  the 
following  kings  of  France  forbore  to  expofe  themfelves 
to  the  like  danger  :  But  this  young  Mars  fears  nothing, 
being  as  venturous  and  bold  as  was  Sultan  Amurat,  the 
trophies  of  whofe  victorious  combat  with  the  Perfian 
challenger,  at  the  fiege  of  Babylon,  hang  up  in  the  trea- 
fury  to  this  day,  as  monuments  of  his  invincible  courage 
and  ftrengtb.  Sultan  Achmet  alfo  took  great  delight 
in  throwing  the  lance  with  his  courtiers  in  the  Atmeidan. 
Thefe  are  fports  fit  for  kings  and  great  generals  nd 
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fome  of  the  Roman  Caefars  themfelves  vould  play  the 
gladiator. 

It  is  not  lawful  for  me  to  cenfure  or  refledt  on  the 
aftions  of  my  fovereign  ;  but  I  will  tell  thee  what  the 
French  fay  of  him  by  way  of  contempt  ;  “  That  he  ne¬ 
ver  combated  in  his  own  perfon  wdth  any  thing  but  ti¬ 
morous  hares  and  hinds.”  It  makes  me  blufti  to  hear 
the  great  emperor  of  the  Fail  thus  blafphemed  by  the 
profane  mouths  of  infidels  ;  and  it  were  to  be  wi  ned  he 
would  do  fome  furprifing  action  to  raife  himfelf  another 
character.  I  fay  no  more,  but  recommend  thee  to  God 
and  the  white  angel. 

Paris,  I2‘h  of  the  7th  Moon,  of  the  Year  1662. 


XV. — To  Zeidi  Alamanzi,  a  Merchant  at  Venice. 

X  hou  haft  obliged  me  beyond  my  expectation,  in  that 
ample  hiftory  of  thy  life  which  thy  letter  contains  :  I 
efteem  thee  not  the  worfe  becaufe  thou  wert  born  of 
Chriftian  parents,  but  rather  put  the  higher  value  on  thy 
merit,  in  that,  being  bred  in  fuperftition  and  error,  thou 
haft  voluntarily  embraced  the  truth,  without  any  profpedt 
of  advancing  thy  intereft. 

When  a  man  of  a  noble  ftock,  born  to  riches  and  ho¬ 
nours,  bred  in  foftneffes  and  delights,  and  actually  pof- 
feffed  of  a  fair  eftate,  fhall  thus  abandon  his  country,  his 
relations,  friends,  and  acquaintance,  with  all  his  native 
rights  and  enjoyments,  purely  for  the  love  cf  God,  re- 
figning  himfclf  wholly  to  the  will  of  deftiny  and  the 
conduct  of  providence,  without  confulting  his  own  cafe 
and  delight  in  this  world,  it  is  an  evident  fign  of  a  faith¬ 
ful  heart,  and  that  his  integrity  is  without  ftain. 

All  this,  and  much  more  it  feems  thou  haft  done,  and 
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therefore  thou  canft  not  fail  of  being  happy  in  this 
world,  and  in  paradife. 

I  am  extremely  pleafed  in  reading  the  various  adven¬ 
tures  of  thy  youth,  thy  early  inclinations  to  vifit  foreign 
countries,  and  thy  aftual  travels  through  Europe,  Afia, 
and  Africa ;  This  is  the  only  way  to  learn  true  and  com¬ 
plete  wifdom  ;  for  a  man  edifies  a  thoufand  times  more 
by  his  own  perfonal  experience  of  things,  than  by  all  the 
moll  elegant  defcriptions  that  can  be  made  by  others ; 
befides,  the  advantage  of  becoming  expert  in  the  feveral 
languages  and  dialedts  of  the  earth,  which  he  can  never 
learn  fo  perfeftly  in  books,  as  by  converfing  with  the 
natives  of  each  country  through  which  he  paffes. 

Eeyond  all  this,  there  is  an  infinite  pleafure  in  feeing 
the  variety  of  objefls  which  every  where  expofe  them- 
felves  to  a  traveller’s  eye  :  There  is  nothing  more  de¬ 
lightful  to  human  nature,  than  to  try  all  things  :  Man  is 
cloyed  with  what  is  too  familiar  to  him  ;  the  moil  mag¬ 
nificent  palace  would  appear  as  a  prifon  to  him  that  were 
always  confined  to  it  ;  the  greateft  fields  and  moft  fnady 
groves  would  afford  us  no  refrefnment,  if  we  had  not 
liberty  to  draggle  out  of  them  when  we  pleafed.  Man 
is  naturally  wild  as  other  animals,  and  it  is  as  bad  as 
death  to  be  reflrained  of  his  freedom.  I  had  rather,  at 
certain  feafons,  range  in  a  wildernefs,  all  overrun  with 
weeds  and  briars,  than  in  the  moft  regular  and  fragrant 
garden  in  the  world  :  I  would  willingly  choofe  the  fa¬ 
tigue  of  climbing  up  a  high,  fteep,  craggy  mountain,  for 
the  fake  cf  a  new  and  larger  prolpedt,  before  the  eafe  of 
walking  always  in  a  low  valley,  or  even  plain,  though 
graced  with  never  fo  many  Inviting  objects,  which  muft 
always  be  the  fame  ;  fo  fulfome  are  the  very  pleafures 
we  are  daily  accuftomed  to. 

I  doubt  not  but  that  it  was  very  agreeable  to  thee  in. 
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thy  journeys,  when  every  remove  thou  madeft  from  ftage 
to  ftage  promifed  thee  fomething  novel  and  frefh  :  A 
man  in  fuch  cafes,  is  apt  to  think  the  fun  himfelf  new, 
who  has  fhined  upon  him  from  his  nativity  ;  the  air,  the 
earth,  and  waters  appear  not  the  fame  elements  in  dif¬ 
ferent  places  ;  or  if  our  reafon  convinces  us  their  nature 
is  not  changed,  yet  we  look  upon  them  as  mafqueraders, 
every  day  in  a  new  drefs  ;  efpecially  when  we  go  from 
one  region  and  climate  to  another,  the  ftrangenefs  of  the 
difguife  is  heightened  :  So  infinite  a  variety  prefents 
itfelf  to  thofe  who  travel. 

But  nothing  affords  a  man  greater  delight  than  to  be 
familiarly  acquainted  with  the  different  habits,  laws,  cuf- 
toms,  manners,  and  religions  of  mortals  like  himfelf : 
To  fee  them  in  one  part  of  the  world  adoring  the  fun, 
becaufe  he  fhines  on  them  but  once  a-year,  whilft  all  the 
reft  of  the  time  they  are  fhut  up  in  continual  darknefs, 
very  near  being  ftarved  with  cold,  and  making  hard  fhifts 
to  live  ;  in  another,  to  behold  them  grimacing,  and  hear 
them  curfing  that  glorious  planet  becaufe  he  is  always 
too  near  them,  rendering  their  countries  barren,  drying 
up  their  water,  and  fcorching  their  perfons  almoft  to 
death,  muft  needs  be  delightful  to  a  contemplative  man. 
And  for  aught  we  know,  the  laughter  of  Democritus 
might  be  the  refult  of  as  good  thoughts  as  Heraclitus’s 
tears  :  Who  would  not  fmile  to  fee  fome  paying  divine 
honours  to  the  fcarecrow  of  their  garden,  to  a  tree,  a 
hog,  a  dog,  or  any  thing  they  firft  caft  their  eyes  on  in 
the  morning,  as  they  do  in  Lapland  ?  And  yet  who  can 
forbear  to  weep,  when  he  fees  men  profeffing  to  believe 
the  laws  of  Mofes,  and  the  Mefftas,  (who  both  preached 
up  the  divine  unity)  pretending  to  the  pureft  religion  in 
the  world,  and  bred  in  the  ftudy  of  the  fciences,  worfhip 
flocks  and  ftones,  pictures  and  images,  nails,  rags,  bones, 
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fiairSj  bits  of  old  wood,  or  any  thing  that  their  cunning 
priefts  impofe  upon  them  as  adorable  ? 

Happy  art  thou,  Zeidi',  who  art  freed  from  thefe  fu- 
perditions  of  the  Nazarenes,  and  thrice  happy  in  that 
thou  had  changed  them  for  the  faith  unblemifhed,  the 
dodlrines  of  truth  and  reafon,  the  practices  of  fincere 
morality  and  virtue.  Thou  had  not  fh unned  a  rock  to 
lad  into  a  q'uickfand,  nor  abandoned  idolatry  to  fink  into 
atheifm  ;  but  thou  haft  efcaped  from  narrow  gulfs  and 
drafts,  into  a  free  and  open  fea,  from  the  dark  fogs  and 
mids  of  frozen  Chrillianity  to  the  bright  empire  of  the 
Ofman?,  the  ferene  company  of  true  believers,  where 
charity  and  zeal  are  in  their  genuine  and  primitive 
warmth. 

Since  the  time  that  thou  drft  liftedft  up  thy  finger  to 
Heaven,  and  maced  a  confeffion  of  one  God,  ana  Mahomet 
his  apoftle,  none  of  the  imaums  or  mollahs  have  ever  at¬ 
tempted  to  circumvent  thy  reafon  with  feigned  miracles, 
fooliih  pilgrimages,  tales  of  old  women,  fictions  of  poets, 
or  any  holy  frauds  :  Thou  perceived  nothing  but  down¬ 
right  integrity  in  the  converfation  of  the  faithful ;  where¬ 
as  the  Chridians,  whom  thou  had  juftly  deferted,  have  a 
thoufand  windings  and  turnings,  foldings  and  intricacies 
in  their  doftrines  and  lives  ;  fo  that  it  is  almoft  as  eafy 
for  a  blind  man  to  walk  from  Paris  to  Conftantinople,  as 
for  thefe  infidels  to  grope  out  the  way  to  paradife, 
through  fo  imply  meanders  and  mazes  :  They  are  in¬ 
volved  in  a  perfect  circle  of  error  and  vice. 

Praife  be  to' God,  who  planted  the  moon  in  the  hea¬ 
vens,  and  caufes  the  ftars  to  dart  their  refreftiing  rays  by 
night,  thou  art  happily  delivered  out  of  their  fnares. 
Let  not  thy  refidence  now  among  them  ever  tempt  thee 
to  return  to  the  religious  vanities  of  holy  trifles,  which 
have  once  made  thee  fick  at  the  heart.  Remember  that 


Book  II. 


A  SPY  AT  PARIS. 


I03 

thou  bearefl  in  thy  body  the  mark  of  a  true  believer,  the 
feal  of  a  great  facrament,  the  charadler  of  a  profound 
myftery,  circumcifion,  the  emblem  of  purity,  by  which 
thou  art  more  ennobled  than  by  the  blood  of  the  Polo- 
nian  lord,  thy  father,  which  ftreams  in  thy  veins  ;  for 
now  thou  art  incorporated  into  the  fociety  and  lineage 
of  Ibrahim,  the  ill u (trio ns  patriarch,  and  friend  of  God, 
confider  that  thou  art  as  it  were  ingrafted  into  the  glori¬ 
ous  flock  of  the  Ifmaelites,  born  to  fubdue  all  things, 
and  in  the  determined  time,  to  poffefs  the  empire  of  the 
univerfe.  Thou  haft  the  honour  alfo  to  ferve  the  Grand 
Signior,  lord  of  the  climates  and  feas,  majeftic  heir  of 
the  Ottoman  houfe,  fhadow  of  God  on  earth. 

Hold  faft,  therefore,  the  profeffion  of  an  unblameablc 
faith,  and  whatever  temptation  thou  mayeft  meet  with, 
keep  thy  mind  always  fixed  on  tire  unfeen  joys  of  para- 
dife,  the  crown  of  juft  and  faithful  men,  the  reward  of 
fuch  as  adhere  to  God  and  his  prophet  without  flinch¬ 
ing. 

Mahmut  falutes  thee  in  imagination,  with  a  parting  kifs, 
and  an  affedlionate  fqueeze  of  the  hand,  which  thou 
knoweft  was  in  all  ages  a  token  of  hearty  good-will  and 
friendfhip. 

Paris,  15th  of  the  gth  Moon,  of  the  Year  1662. 


XVI. — To  the  Kaimacham. 

I" here  is  like  to  be  a  breach  between  this  court  and 
that  of  Rome,  if  the  pope  does  not  condefcend  to  the 
demands  of  the  French  King,  who  ftyles  himfelf  the 
eideft  fon  of  the  church,  and  therefore  highly  refents  an 
indignity  that  has  been  done  him  of  late,  in  the  perfon 
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of  the  Duke  of  Crequi,  his  ambaffador  at  the  Roman 
court. 

It  feems  the  pope’s  guards,,  on  the  20th  of  the  8th 
moon,  made  an  attempt  on  the  life  of  this  mimiler  and 
cf  his  wife  ;  they  alfo  put  barbarous  abufes  on  all  the 
French  that  were  in  that  city  ;  infomuch  as  the  Duke 
and  Duchefs  of  Crequi  were  obliged  to  quit  Rome  pri¬ 
vately,  and  retire  into  Tufcany  ;  being  advifed  to  take 
this  courfe  by  all  the  cardinals  and  other  grandees  that 
are  friends  to  France. 

The  king  received  news  of  this  by  an  exprefs  which 
came  from  the  Duke  of  Crequi,  on  the  1  rth  of  the  9th 
moon,  and  he  was  pafiionately  touched  at  fe  facrilegious 
an  injury,  whereby  he  is  not  ,only  wronged  himfelf,  but 
the  law  of  nations  is  violated,  in  a  moll  notorious  man¬ 
ner. 

Wherefore,  to  lbow  his  refentment,  on  the  fame  day 
that  the  courier  carne  from  Rome,  the  king  ordered  the 
lieutenant  of  his  guards  to  tell  the  pope’s  nuncio  at  this 
court,  that  he  mult  forthwith  depart  the  kingdom,  un¬ 
der  the  conduct  of  thirty  horfe.  This  was  performed 
accordingly,  and  the  nuncio  was  hurried  away  immedi¬ 
ately,  without  buffering  hirn  to  fpeak  with  any  perfon 
living,  fave  thofe  who  were  to  accompany  him  to  the 
frontiers  ;  and  this  order  was  publicly  proclaimed  in  Pa¬ 
ris.  The  king  alfo  wrote  to  the  pope,  demanding  fatif- 
faftion  for  fo  horrible  an  outrage,  and  caufed  difpatches 
to  be  fent  to  all  the  cardinals  in  Rome,  advifmg  them  to 
contribute  what  lay  in  their  powers  towards  a  good 
underftanding  between  the  pope  and  him,  protefting, 
that  ot’nerwife  the  calamities  which  might  follow  were 
not  to  be  laid  to  his  charge-  This  is  a  modeft  way  cf 
threatening  ufed  by  Chriftian  princes,  who  do  not  al- 
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ways  fpeak  in  thunder,  like  our  eaftern  monarchs,  when 
they  menace  war. 

I  relate  this  as  a  thing,  which  though  it  appear  of 
fmall  moment  at  the  beginning,  yet  its  confequence3  may 
be  great  and  extenfive,  if  the  French  king  and  the  pope 
fliould  come  to  an  open  rupture.  All  the  princes  in  Eu¬ 
rope  would  find  themfelves  engaged  on  one  fide  or  other, 
and  we  mufTulmans  might  live  to  fee  the  whole  ftate  of 
Chriftendom  disjointed,  alienated,  and  embroiled  in  wars 
among  themfelves,  whereby  they  would  lay  their  coun¬ 
tries  naked  and  open  to  the  invincible  anus  of  the  Otto¬ 
mans,  a  lineage  of  high  renown,  and  deftined  to  fubdue 
all  things. 

But  it  is  thought  the  holy  father  at  Rome  will  no  far¬ 
ther  provoke  fo  daring  and  powerful  a  monarch  as  him 
of  France,  by  jullifying  the  infoleaces  of  his  janizaries, 
who  proceeded  to  that  height  of  fury,  as  to  difcharge 
guns  into  the  windows  of  the  French  ambaffador,  killed 
ieveral  of  his  retinue,  and  affafiinated  tire  Dutchefs  of 
Crequi  in  her  coach  as  {he  palled  along  the  ftreets. 

Illuftrious  minilter,  thefe  are  violations  not  oraftifed 
by  the  moft  barbarous  favages ;  and  it  is  an  evident  fign 
of  a  decaying  empire,  where  the  public  faith  is  thus  per- 
fidioufly  broke.  God  infatuates  the  infidels,  that  he  may 
fpeedily  bring  them  to  ruin  ;  whereas  he  daily  enlightens 
the  juft  followers  of  the  prophet,  and  directs  them  in  the 
ways  of  profperity  and  peace. 

Paris,  3d  of  the  nth  Moan,  of  the  Year  1662. 
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XVII.— To  Mah  ummed,(/j«  Illujlrious  Eremite  of  Mount 
Uriel  in  Arabia. 

Ik  the  name  of  God,  benign  and  merciful,  I  approach 
the  refidence  of  great  fanclimony,  the  tremendous  foil- 
tude,  the  cave  bleffed  by  frequent  vilitations  of  angels, 
and  by  fne  former  prefence  of  the  moll  fublime  among 
mortals,  Mahomet,  the  legate  of  the  Eternal,  the  ple¬ 
nipotentiary  of  Alla,  king  of  heaven  and  earth.  Alla  ! 
There  is  but  one  !  whofe  name  refounds  through  all  the 
orbs  above,  when  pronounced  by  the  faithful  adorers  of 
the  divine  unity  on  earth  ;  and  the  echo  thereof,  from 
the  adamantine  gates  of  paradife,  reaches  the  abyfs  of 
hell,  ftriking  the  infernal  fpirits  with  horror  and  aftonilh- 
ment  ;  they  tremble  at  the  found  of  the  dreadful  word, 
which  chains  them  up  in  their  prifons  of  darknefs  $ 
whereas,  had  they  faith,  they  would  rather  rejoice,  be¬ 
lieving,  that  the  fame  word  will  one  day  releafe  them 
from  their  torments ;  for  fuch  is  the  clemency  of  the 
Omnipotent,  as  our  holy  doctors  teach. 

Oh  Mahummed,  friend  of  the  Moll  High,  and  tenant 
to  his  prophet,  I  have  experienced  that  it  is  good  and 
wholefome  to  begin  every  thing  we  do  or  fay  in  the  name 
of  God.  Whofoever  does  otherwife,  either  fails  in  the 
progrefs  or  the  end  of  his  defign,  and  fo  remains  in  con- 
fulion.  Tagot  creeps  into  his  enterprife,  and  through 
malice  fpoils  it,  robbing  a  man  of  his  crown  ;  or  Negid- 
her,  the  fpirit  of  envy,  winds  himfelf  in,  and  entangles 
it ;  or  Ablis,  the  demon  of  melancholy,  calls  a  damp 
on  it,  and  bereaves  the  undertaker  of  his.  joy.  Such  is 
the  fate  of  thofe  who  through  profanenefs,  doth,  or 
contempt,  forget  to  pay  the  due  veneration  we  owe  to 
the  author  and  fource  of  providence  and  good  fuccefs. 

Let  us  not  therefore  think  the  time  mif-fpent,  which  is 
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taken  up  in  the  praifes  of  Him  who  has  neither  begin¬ 
ning  nor  end,  Father  of  all  the  generations  in  this  vifible 
world,  and  that  other  which  is  concealed  from  mortals. 
He  is  the  governor  of  our  lives,  and  our  foie  patron  in 
all  neceffities ;  let  us  extol  and  magnify  his  attributes 
without  end. 

I  am  by  nature  contemplative  ar.d  thoughtful  ;  but  I 
muft  needs  acknowledge,  that  I  owe  to  my  education  a- 
mong  the  muflulmans  the  force  of  my  faith  and  religion. 
The  various  turns  of  fortune  and  experience  which  I 
have  had  in  the  world,  could  never  yet  blot  out  the  im- 
preffions  of  my  early  years,  or  diminilh  the  reverence  I 
have  for  our  holy  Prophet  :  I  often  revolve  in  my  mind 
the  feries  of  pail  ages,  and  the  hiftories  cf  former  times, 
the  origin  cf  nations,  and  the  various  laws,  religions, 
wars,  and  changes ;  I  traverfe  the  different  epochas  of 
the  poilerity  of  Ibrahim  and  the  gentiles,  comparing  the 
date  of  Ifrael’s  tranfmigration  out  of  Egypt  with  the 
years  of  NabonafTar  and  the  Olympiads :  In  all  of  them 
I  find  great  obfeurity,  contradiction,  and  doubtfulnefs, 
which  puts  me  upon  examining  the  records  of  Egypt  and 
the  Aflyrians.  The  antiquity  of  both  is  very  great,  and. 
yet  it  comes  far  fhort  of  the  Chinefe  chronology,  and 
that  of  the  Indian  Bramins. 

When  I  have  tired  my  foul  with  a  vain  fearch  of  that 
which  can  never  be  difeovered,  when  I  confider  the  pro¬ 
bability  of  an  univerfal  deluge  in  the  time  of  Noah,  and 
the  arguments  which  almoft  derr.onftrate  the  contrary, 
comparing  this  with  the  flood  of  Deucalion,  and  that 
other  of  Ogyges ;  in  a  word,  when  I  reflect  on  the  num- 
berlefs  incongruities  that  are  found  in  the  regiflers  of 
pad  ages,  I  cannot  but  conclude  there  is  as  much  reafon 
for  me  to  believe,  that  God  has  determinate!/  thus  dark¬ 
ened,  the  knowledge  of  mortals,  as  that  he  confounded- 
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their  language  at  Babel,  according  to  the  celebrated  re¬ 
lation  of  Mofes ;  whence  it  will  be  but  left  labour  for  us, 
who  live  in  thefe  latter  times,  to  feek  for  any  affurance 
or  certainty  of  the  truth,  in  matters  cf  fo  remote  and 
early  a  date. 

Wherefore,  leaving  every  nation  to  their  own  tradi¬ 
tions,  the  Jews  to  the  manuferipts  of  Mofes  and  their 
rabbis,  the  Gentiles  to  the  fragments  of  Hermes  Trif- 
megiftus,  Orpheus,  Homer,  Hefiod,  Theophraftus,  and 
other  fages  of  Egypt,  Phenicia,  and  Greece,  I,  for  my 
part,  acquiefce  to  the  volume  of  majefty,  the  great  Al¬ 
coran,  and  the  writings  of  our  holy  dodtors,  Arabians, 
the  fons  of  Ifmael,  not  puzzling  myfelf  with  endlefs  dis¬ 
putes  and  queftions,  nor  cenfuring  others  who  worfhip 
God  after  their  own  way,  and  the  documents  of  their 
fathers,  but  firmly  believing,  that  he  who  ferves  God 
according  to  the  dictates  of  his  reafon,  who  is  juft  to 
men  and  beafts,  and  in  all  things  conferees  an  innocent 
purity  of  life,  is  as  acceptable  to  the  Great  Creator  and 
Impartial  Judge  of  the  Univerfe,  as  he  that  has  had  the 
happinefs  to  be.  inftrufted  in  the  pofitive  injundlions  of 
Heaven,  the  revealed  will  of  the  Omnipotent ;  and  this 
I  take  to  be  the  fenfe  of  our  holy  lawgiver,  of  the  Mef- 
lias,  and  of  all  the  prophets  in  general. 

Doubtlefs  that  fuperlatively  Merciful  and  Indulgent 
connives  at  the  frailties  of  mortals  ;  he  pities  the  invin¬ 
cible  ignorance  of  feme,  and  the  fatal  necefiities  of  o- 
thers  ;  he  knows,  the  infinite  variety  of  our  bodily  con¬ 
futations,  and  the  equally  different  bent  of  our  fouls ; 
he  confiders  the  force  of  the  elements  and  climates  where¬ 
in  we  live,  and  the  unconquerable  influence  of  the  ftars 
under  which  we  were  born.  The  whole  fyftem  cf  hu¬ 
man  nature,  with  its  moil  hidden  circumftances,  is  ex- 
pofed  to  the  eyes  of  him  who  fees  all  things  ;  he  is  no 
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{h  anger  to  the  anatomy  of  his  own  works ;  therefore  he 
requires  no  more  of  men  than  can  be  expefted  from  the 
faculties  with  which  he  has  endowed  them  ;  neither  will 
he  damn  any  man  for  an  involuntary  evil. 

O  Mahummed,  this  is  my  faith,  my  hope,  and  my 
confidence,  otherwife  I  /hould  defpair  every  moment. 
If  I  am  guilty  of  error  and  prefumption,  correct  me  in 
thy  wifdom  ;  for  before  thee  I  am  but  as  an  idiot. 

P.iris,  2Zcl  of  the  rath  Moon,  of  the  Year  1662. 


XVIII. — To  Hasnadar-Bassi,  Chief  Treafurer  to  his 
Highnefs. 

A  he  French  have  newly  felt  the  motions  of  a  joy, 
v.'hofe  birth  and  growth  was  like  that  of  a  mufhrcom, 
fudden  and  fwift,  the  produdl  of  -a  very  little  time,  and 
which  ended  in  mourning  and  tears.  The  moon  of  No¬ 
vember  beheld  a  daughter  born  to  the  Queen  of  France ; 
but  that  planet  had  hardly  carried  the  news  through  all 
the  figns  of  the  zodiac,  and  commanded  the  liars  of 
France  to  celebrate  a  dunalma,  before  die  was  obliged 
to  be  the  meflenger  of  more  fad  tidings,  and  to  proclaim 
the  death  of  this  young  princefs  to  the  conftellations  that 
affilled  at  her  birth,. 

In  a  word,  die  was  born  on  the  i3ch  of  the  nth 
moon,  and  died  on  the  30th  of  the  12th.  It  looks  as  if 
die  only  came  into  the  world  to  be  a  witnefs  of  the  con- 
cludon  of  the  peace  between  her  father  Lewis  XIV.  and 
her  grandfather  Philip  King  of  Spain,  and  fo  return  to 
the  region  of  feparate  fouls. 

This  peace  was  in  general  terms  figned  and.  fealed  long 
*go,  but  there  remained  fome  difficulties  in  adjufling  the 
limits  of  the  French  conquefls,  which  were  referred  to 
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the  management  of  corr.mifiloners  on  both  Tides  ;  and 
thefe,  after  they  had  debated  the  matter  for  the  fpace  of 
two  years,  at  St.  Omars,  Arras,  and  Metz,  at  length 
finifhed  their  negotiation  on  the  25th  of  the  nth  moon 
of  the  lad  year,  which  was  juft  feven  days  after  the  na¬ 
tivity  of  the  French  princeis. 

This  royal  infant  alfo  lived  to  fee  Dunkirk,  one  of  the 
flrongeft  fea-ports  in  the  world,  redelivered  to  her  father 
by  the  English,  in  whofe  hands  it  had  been  ever  Once  it 
was  firll  taken  from  the  Spaniards.  The  king  took  poi-' 
fefilon  of  this  important  place  in  his  own  perfon,  entering 
the  town  on  the  2d  of  the  laft  moon. 

It  is  looked  upon  as  a  grand  overlight  in  the  Eaglilh 
thus  tamely  to  part  with  a  fortrefs  which  is  inexpugnable 
by  land,  and  commands  the  northern  feas ;  but  money 
overrules  all  other  coniiderations,  and  it  feems  the  Er.g- 
lilh  court  had  oecafion  for  gold. 

There  is  late’y  a  good  underftanding  eftablilhed  be¬ 
tween  this  king  and  the  Emperor  of  Germany  :  They 
often  write  friendly  letters  one  to  another,  and  feem  to 
be  perfectly  reconciled.  To  fpeak  the  truth,  this  may 
be  called  the  pacific  year  among  the  inhabitants  of  Eu¬ 
rope  ;  for,  excepting  forne  Ikirmilhes  and  bravados  of 
war  between  the  Spaniards  and  the  Portuguefe,  all  the 
reft  of  Chriftendom  is  in  peace  ;  and  the  Portuguefe 
have  fo  ftrengthened  thcmfelves  by  marrying  their  in¬ 
fanta  to  the  Englilh  king,  that,  what  through  his  affift- 
ance  and  the  aid  of  France,  they  have  almoft  reduced 
Spain  to  a  neceflity  of  making  peace. 

Thou  wilt  fay  the  Portuguefe  have  overreached  the 
Englilh  in  the  dowry  they  give  with  their  infanta.  This 
is  only  the  town  of  Tangier  in  Barbary,  a  place  which 
will  coft  them  far  more  to  defend  againft  the  Moors  than 
it  is  really  worth  ;  for  thefe  hold  Africans  will  perpetu- 
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ally  affault  the  town,  and  oblige  the  King  of  England  to 
maintain  a  vail  garrifon  in  it,  btlldes  a  multitude  of  o- 
ther  expeiices.  This  makes  the  Portuguefe  fecretly 
fmile,  to  find  themfelves  handfomdy  rid  of  two  great  and 
burdenfome  charges,  a  daughter  of  the  royal  blood,  and 
an  old  fortrefs  of  no  ufe  or  fervice,  fave  only  to  diminifii 
the  public  treafure,  and  make  away  with  fome  thoufands 
of  men  every  year. 

Illuftrious  grandee,  it  is  no  fmall  encouragement  to 
the  poor  exiled  Mahmut,  that  though  he  be  maligned, 
fiandered,  and  perfecuted  by  his  enemies,  yet  he  Hill 
finds  protection  and  friendihip  from  the  principal  mini- 
fters  ;  and  that  inftead  of  checks  and  reproaches,  to 
which  I  was  formerly  accuftomed,  my  falary  is  now  aug¬ 
mented  to  the  proportion  of  my  necefi'ary  expences  ;  mo¬ 
ney  is  fent  me  with  a  liberal  hand,  and  my  flanderers  are 
put  to  filence  and  fhame. 

Thou  mayeft  acquaint  the  divan,  that  there  is  now  at 
this  court  the  eldeft  fon  to  the  King  of  Denmark:  What 
his  bufinefs  is,  people  conjecture  vaiieufty  ;  fome  fay  it 
is  love  ;  others  affirm  it  was  only  the  defire  of  feeing  fo¬ 
reign  courts  drew  this  prince  froth  his  native  country. 

Thou  mayeft  alfo  inform  them,  that  the  Duke  of  Sa¬ 
voy  has  married  a  princefs  of  the  blood-royal ;  they  call 
her  Mademoifelle  de  Valois.  Eliachim  the  Jew  lies  dan- 
geroufly  fick  of  a  fever. 

As  for  me,  who  never  had  my  perfect  health  fince  I 
came  to  Paris,  yet  I  retain  a  found  mind,  and  a  heart 
inviolably  devoted  to  the  intereft  of  the  Grand  Signior, 
whom  God  long  preferve  on  the  throne  of  the  Otto¬ 
mans. 

Paris,  roth  of  the  tft  Moon,  of  the  Year  166 3. 
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XIX.— To  the  Kaimacham. 

'13 ere  is  a  rr,an  come  to  this  city,  a  Calabrian  by  birth, 
and  of  all  countries  by  education  ;  for  he  has  been  a  tra¬ 
veller  from  his  infancy,  if  what  he  relates  of  himfelf  be 
true.  He  fpeaks  all,  or  molt  of  the  languages  of  Eu¬ 
rope  very  fluently,  and  is  reforted  to  by  people  of  divers 
countries,  under  the  charadler  of  a  fortune-teller  and 
phyfician  :  He  performs  both  parts  to  the  admiration  of 
all  that  have  been  with.  him.. 

The  princes  and  nobles  of  France  viflt  him  daily,  and 
fo  do  perfons  of  meaner  birth  :  They  difeover  to  him 
their  fecret  maladies,  and  this  Apollo  feldcm  fails  of  fuc> 
cefs  in  curing  them.  He  beftovvs  ten  hours  a-day  in 
freely  converfing  with  people  of  all  ranks  and  qualities, 
healing  the  difeafes  of  forne,  and  telling  to  others  their 
future  dekinies. 

I  went  to  his  chamber  one  day,  not  to  learn  my  fate, 
for  I  have  little  faith  in  modern  prophets  or  akrologers  ; 
nor  to  be  cured  of  any  diitemper,  having  no  elleem  for 
quacks  and  empirics ;  befides,  I  was  in  good  health  at 
that  time  ;  but  currofity  was  the  only  motive  which  led 
me  thither,  that  I  might  improve  myfelf  in  other  re- 
fpedls  by  this  ftranger’s  company,  and  learn  fomething 
which  I  knew  not  before  of  foreign  courts,  whereby  I 
might  become  more  ferviceable  to  the  Grand  Signior  in 
this  kation,  and  farther  unravel  the  fecrets  of  Chriftian 
princes  ;  for  fo  it  often  falls  out,  that  a  man  reaps  fome 
conflderable  advantage  from  the  fociety  of  travellers,  and 
men  of  experience  ;  and  I  had  good  reafon  to  hope  for 
fome -profit  by  this  man’s  acquaintance,  who  is  thought 
worthy  to  be  courted  by  the  grandees  of  France. 

Wherefore  Taddreffed  myfelf  to  him  with  abundance 
of  ceremony  and  regard,  ufing  alfo  as  much  diffimulatiou 
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as  I  thought  neceffary  to  conceal  myfelf,  and  the  defign 
I  had  in  coveting  his  friendfliip.  I  feemed  a  great  ad¬ 
mirer  of  judicial  aftrology,  and  told  him  I  was  very  am¬ 
bitious  to  learn  the  rudiments  of  that  fcience  from  him, 
having  heard  his  ikill  highly  commended,  not  only  by 
vulgar  fame,  but  by  the  mouths  of  men  of  fenfe  and  qua¬ 
lity,  who  gave  him  a  fair  character.  I  faid  a  great  deal 
more  to  infinuate  myfelf  into  his  good  opinion;  but  there 
being  company  with  him,  he  returned  my  compliments 
with  much  civility,  and  defired  me  to  come  to  him  at  a 
more  convenient  feafon,  and  to  leave  my  name,  that  he 
might  order  his  fervants  to  give  me  a  kind  reception  at 
any  time  if  he  himfelf  fhould  be  out  of  the  way,  becaufe 
it  was  common  to  fend  many  from  the  door  without  in¬ 
troducing  them.  I  told  him  my  name  was  Titus  of  Mol¬ 
davia,  and  that  my  bufinefs  at  Paris  was  to  ftudy  in  the 
academy,  in  order  to  my  preferment  in  the  church. 
When  he  had  taken  this  down  in  writing,  with  the  hour 
and  minute  of  the  day,  after  the  manner  of  aflrologers, 
he  begged  me  to  excufe  the  necefiity  he  was  under  of  re¬ 
turning  to  his  company  ;  and  fo  I  took  my  leave. 

Not  many  days  after,  I  went  to  him  again,  full  of 
hopes  that  I  fhould  benefit  much  by  his  company  ;  but 
as  foon  as  he  faw  me,  he  furprifed  me  with  this  language  : 

“  Sir,  you  have  ventured  much  in  coming  to  me,  for 
now  it  is  in  my  power  to  dil'cover  you  and  your  bufinefs 
in  this  city  ;  but  if  I  fhould  betray  any  man,  my  gift 
would  be  taken  from  me.  1  am  neither  a  follower  of 
Mofes,  Jefus,  or  Mahomet,  nor  of  any  fett  that  is  now 
extant  on  earth  ;  but  I  adore  the  Spirit  and  Soul  of. the 
Univerfe,  which  is  eternal  and  infinite  ;  therefore  I  hate 
no  man  for  his  religion,  let  it  be  what  it  will  ;  and  you 
that  are  not  what  you  feem  to  be,  fhall  receive  no  more 
hurt  from  me  in  this  place  than  the  coadjutor  of  Paris,. 
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for  I  am  of  no  party  or  faction  ;  all  men  are  equally  my 
friends  who  do  me  no  wrong,  and  every  place  is  my 
home.” 

Thou  mayeft  imagine  that  I  was  in  no  fmall  aftonilh 
ment  at  this  difcourfe  ;  but  recollecling  my  fpirits,  and 
confidering  it  had  always  been  my  opinion  that  thefe  for¬ 
tune-tellers  deal  by  confederacy,  and  fufpeAirig  that  my 
name  being  known  to  him  fo  long  before,  it  was  not  dif¬ 
ficult  for  him  to  inform  himfelf  fomething  of  me,  or  that 
fomebody  of  his  acquaintance  who  knew  me  had  feen  me 
go  in  and  out  from  him,  and  fo  told  him  fome  of  my  cir- 
cumftances,  I  made  a  Ihow  of  going  away  diffatisfied, 
faying,  “  It  will  be  but  loll  time  to  hearken  any  longer 
to  you,  for  I  perceive  you  know  nothing  of  me,  in  tell¬ 
ing  me  I  am  not  the  man  I  feem  to  be.” — “  No  (replied 
lie,  with  an  obliging  kind  of  earneftnefs),  you  are  an 
Arabian,  and  ferve  fome  ealtern  prince  incognito.’5  Then 
he  went  on,  and  told  me  in  a  few  words  fome  former 
palfages  of  my  life  :  He  hinted  at  the  dangers  I  had 
been  in  during  my  refidence  at  Paris,  mentioned  my  cap¬ 
tivity  at  Palermo,  and  the  rencounter  I  had  with  my  old 
Sicilian  mafter  ;  to  be  brief,  he  told  me  fo  many  other 
things  which  I  knew  to  be  true  of  myfelf,  that  I  grew 
very  uneafy  in  his  company,  and  yet  durft  r.ot  depart 
from  him  on  a  fudden,  or  Ihow  any  difeontent  ;  but  muf- 
tering  together  all  the  diffimulation  and  artifice  I  could,. 
I  turned  the  difcoyrfe  to  other  fubjects,  feeming  very  im¬ 
portunate  to  learn  aftrology  of  him  ;  and,  pronfifing  him 
a  large  gratuity  if  he  would  teach  me,  I  fairly  took  leave, 
refolving  if  pofUble  never  to  fee  him  more. 

Never  was  a  man  in  greater  anxiety  than  I  was  when 
I  came  home  to  my  chamber,  and  pondered  what  had 
palled  between  this  ftranger  and  me.  I  am  not  credulous 
of  miracles,  prophecies,  or  pretended  revelations  ;  yet  I 
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protefl  folemnly  I  could  not  forbear  thinking  he  was  en¬ 
dowed  with  an  extraordinary  faculty  of  divining,  or  at 
leak  that  he  was  an  excellent  akrologer ;  nay,  to  this  day 
I  know  not  well  what  to  conclude  of  him  :  He  may,  for 
aught  I  know,  be  a  demon  incarnate,  or  perhaps  he  is  a 
magician.  Sometimes  I  think  one  thing,  and  fometimes 
another.  If  he  performs  thefe  prophetic  parts  by  confe¬ 
deracy,  kill  I  am  at  a  lofs  how  he  Ihould  come  to  know 
fo  much  of  me,  who  always  thought  myfelf  the  privateft 
man  in  Paris,  and  have  negledled  no  methods  that  were 
proper  to  render  me  fuch  in  truth.  Then  I  fufpedt  my 
old  Sicilian  maker  is  one  of  this  man’s  correfpondents, 
and  has  told  him  fome  of  my  circumkances  ;  for  I  have 
no  reafon  to  be  jealous  of  Eliachim  the  Jew.  It  mull  be 
fome  fuch  way,  or  elfe  he  is  more  than  a  man,  that  can 
thus  readily  penetrate  into  the  fecrets  of  a  kranger. 

Sage  kaimacham,  I  pray  God  defend  thee  from  the 
fnares  of  counterfeits  and  falfe  pretenders. 

Paris,  13th  of  the  ift  Moon,  of  the  Year  1663. 


XX. — To  the  Captain  Bassa. 

W hat  I  am  going  to  relate  would  feem  incredible  to 
myfelf,  and  for  that  reafon  I  would  not  give  it  any  room 
in  a  letter  to  all  the  difeerning  minikers  of  the  Porte, 
were  it  not  confirmed  by  letters  from  feveral  merchants 
in  the  north  parts  of  Holland  to  their  correfpondents  in 
this  city ;  and  they  all  agree,  that  on  the  9th  day  of  the 
moon  of  November,  a  ftrange  man  was  feen  to  float  on 
the  fea  near  the  fnore,  being  fupported  by  a  piece  of 
timber,  on  which  he  fat  with  a  bottle  of  ftrong  waters  in 
hi3  hand.  Thofe  who  firk  beheld  this  fpedtacle  were 
fiflring  in  a  fmall  boat,  and  judging  him  to  be  the  relic 
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of  fome  Ihipwreck  (for  there  had  been  violent  tempefts 
in  thofe  feas  about  that  time),  made  up  to  him,  and  took 
him  into  their  Ikiff.  He  expreffed  his  gratitude  for  this 
kindnefs  in  the  bell  manner  he  could,  for  nobody  under- 
ftood  his  language  ;  and  when  he  was  come  afhore,  he 
fell  on  his  knees,  and  having  lifted  up  his  eyes  and  hands 
to  Heaven,  he  proftrated  himfelf,  and  kiffed  the  earth. 
His  garments  were  made  of  the  Ikins  of  fifties,  the  hair 
of  his  head  of  a  flaxen  colour,  and  he  feemed  not  to  be 
faint  for  want  of  fuftenance,  which  made  every  one  con¬ 
clude  that  he  had  kept  up  his  fpirits  with  that  chemical 
liquor  in  the  bottle,  which  was  near  half  emptied. 

As  foon  as  he  faw  the  riling  moon,  he  fell  on  his  face, 
and  muttered  certain  barbarous  words,  knocking  his  fore¬ 
head  again!!  the  ground  ;  then  he  rofe  and  danced  after 
a  wild  manner,  flinging  pretty  natural  airs,  and  at  every 
flop,  with  his  right  hand  extended,  pointed  to  that  pla¬ 
net,  expreffing  both  in  tone  and  adlions  much  devotion 
and  love. 

Many  learned  men  were  fent  for  to  conflider  this  ft  ran¬ 
ger,  and,  if  poffible,  by  figns,  or  other  means,  to  dilco- 
ver  from  whence  he  came,  and  what  fate  or  accident  had" 
thus  abandoned  him  to  the  fury  of  the  winds  and  waves, 
to  the  extremity  c i  hunger,  cold,  and  watching,  and  to 
the  devouring  jaws  or  ;ra  monitors  ;  but  all  their  efforts 
were  unfuccefsful ;  They  flpeke  to  him  in  feveral  lan¬ 
guages,  and  he  anfwered  them,  but  ftill  in  a  dialed!  differ¬ 
ent  from  any  of  theirs,  arm  altogether  unknown.  He  feem¬ 
ed  to  utter  his  words  iu  a  tone  between  whiffling  ar.d  ting¬ 
ing,  which  made  Tome  conclude  he  was  aChinefe,  becaufe 
that  people  pronounce  many  of  their  letters -after  the  fame 
manner  ;  flo  do  the  inhabitants  of  Tonquin  and  Malabar, 
with  other  kingdoms  in  the  eaft  of  Alia  ;  and  letters  with 
them  are  as  fignificant  as  words  with  the  Europeans. 
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They  fliowed  him  globes  and  maps  of  the  world,  done  by 
feveral  hands,  and  in  various  languages,  with  particular 
charts  of  all  the  maritime  regions  on  earth,  but  to  no 
other  purpofe  than  to  excite  his  devotion  afreih  to  the 
moon,  whofe  refemblance  he  faw  on  fome  of  thofe  pa¬ 
pers.  He  would  fmile  at  that  fight,  kifs  his  fore-finger, 
and  with  a  religious  complaifance  touch  the  figure  of  that 
planet ;  then  feeming  to  be  in  a  wonderful  good  humour, 
he  would  turn  round  and  fall  a-dancing,  with  his  arms 
ftretched  and  turned  in  the  fame  pofture  as  thofe  who 
ufe  caftanets  or  cymbals,  finging  all  the  while  a  fort  of 
inarticulate  founds,  but  furprifingly  mufical  and  fweet  ; 
fo  that  nobody  knew  what  to  make  of  him. 

He  appeared  very  temperate,  modeft,  and  refigned,  re- 
fufing  no  meats  or  drinks  that  were  offered  him,  yet  nei¬ 
ther  eat  nor  drank  to  excefs  ;  neither  was  he  difcontent- 
ed  at  his  lodging,  or  any  other  ufage,  though  they  tried 
to  vex  him  feveral  ways,  that  they  might  fee  how  he 
would  vent  his  paffion  ;  but  he  fmiled  at  all,  and  fubmit- 
ted  patiently  to  every  thing  they  impofed  on  him. 

One  thing  was  obfervable,  that  wherever  he  faw  any 
water,  he  would  run  to  it  immediately,  and  wrafh  himfelf 
as  well  as  he  could  in  thofe  circumftances,  never  forget¬ 
ting  to  fprinkle  fome  toward  that  part  of  the  heaven 
where  the  moon  was  vifible ;  and  when  they  led  him  into 
the  fields  or  gardens,  he  would  crop  the  grafs  and  flow¬ 
ers,  and,  w'ith  a  compofed  look,  would  throw  them  up 
in  the  air,  adding  fuch  religious  geftures  as  convinced  eve¬ 
ry  one  that  he  did  it  in  honour  of  fome  power  above. 
Various  were  the  conjectures  of  men  about  him  ;  fome 
were  of  one  opinion,  and  others  of  a  quite  different  ;  no¬ 
body  could  pofitively  conclude  any  thing  ;  neither  is  it 
poflible,  as  I  am  informed,  for  the  wifeft  men  in  thofe 
parts  to  find  out  this  myftery. 
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Perhaps  he  is  fuch  another  as  Imaum  Rapibabet,  a 
Perlian  writer,  mentions,  who,  in  the  year  of  the  Hegira 
502,  was  taken  up  by  a  merchant  (hip  of  India,  in  the 
Straits  of  Babelmandel,  pretending  to  be  dumb,  but  ca¬ 
pable  of  hearing,  writing,  and  expreffing  himfelf  feveral 
other  ways,  if  any  body  could  have  underltood  his  lan¬ 
guage  :  At  laft  he  was  found  to  be  an  Ethiopian  Have, 
run  away  from  his  mailer,  an  ingenious  fellow,  and  one 
that  fpoke  all  the  languages  of  thofe  parts,  and,  there¬ 
fore,  that  he  might  be  admired,  would  be  fare  to  write 
in  a  character  of  his  own  invention,  which  the  greatell 
fages  could  not  read. 

Mighty  baffa,  thou  encountered  on  that  element  with 
ftrange  monitors,  and  creatures  under  no  name  or  predi¬ 
cament  that  is  known,  yet  none  fo  terrible  and  dangerous 
as  cheats  and  impoltors  ;  from  which  I  pray  Heaven  de¬ 
fend  thee  and  me,  for  they  infelt  both  the  fea  and  the 
laud. 

Paris,  17th  of  the  2d  Moon,  of  the  Year  1663. 


XXI. — To  Nathan  Ben  Saddi,  a  Jew  at  Vienna. 

The  term  of  our  long  mutual  filence  enjoined  us  by  our 
fuperiors  is  now  happily  expired,  and  we  have  with  good 
fuccefs  managed  our  feparate  parts,  without  holding  any 
correfpondence  together.  This  was  only  a  trial  of  our 
fidelity,  conduct,  and  obedience,  or  perhaps  it  was  no 
more  than  a  caprice  of  policy,  or  a  vain  whim  of  Hate  ; 
for  it  is  ufual  with  great  men  thus  to  pradtife  experiments 
on  thofe  whom  they  defign  to  employ  in  the  molt  impor¬ 
tant  affairs.  Whatever  it  be,  we  have  acquitted  ourfelves 
like  trufty  Haves,  and  that  is  enough  for  us. 

This  comes  to  thy  hand  by  an  Armenian  merchant, 
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one  in  whom  I  confide.  Here  are  abundance  of  that  na¬ 
tion  in  Paris  and  other  parts  of  France  :  They  travel  up 
and  down  from  one  country  and  city  to  another,  under 
the  pretext  of  trading,  but  are  really  fpies,  fent  from  the 
princes  of  the  Eaft  to  obferve  the  councils  of  thefe  weft* 
ern  courts,  the  defigns  of  Nazarene  monarchs,  and  to 
take  an  exadl  eftimate  of  the  ftrength  and  riches  of  thefe 
infidels  ;  for  though  they  outwardly  profefs  themfelves  to 
be  followers  of  Jefus,  yet  in  their  hearts  they  believe  the 
Alcoran,  and  honour  Mahomet  our  holy  lawgiver. 

There  is  a  kind  of  magic  in  truth,  which  forcibly  car¬ 
ries  the  mind  along  with  it  :  Men  readily  embrace  the 
dictates  of  fincere  reafon,  yet  thofe  of  thy  nation  are  ob- 
ftinate,  and  fhut  their  eyes  wilfully  againft  the  very  light 
of  nature.  You  overvalue  yourfelves  and  your  lineage, 
becaufe  you  are  the  pofterity  of  Ifaac,  the  fon  of  Sarah, 
the  free  woman,  and  wife  of  Ibrahim,  reproaching  us  that 
we  are  the  offspring  of  Ifmael,  the  fon  of  Hagar,  a  con¬ 
cubine  and  Have  :  You  confider  not  that  Ifmael  was  the 
eldeft  fon  of  that  glorious  patriarch,  and  that  by  the  law 
of  Mofes  it  is  enadted,  that  the  firil-born  fon  fhall  inherit 
his  father’s  patrimony,  though  he  were  the  fon  of  a  bafe 
abjedt  Have  or  hated  concubine.  Did  Mofes  make  a  law 
contrary  to  that  of  his  fathers  ?  Or  could  Ibrahim,  the 
beloved  of  God,  do  any  thing  contrary  to  the  Divine 
will  ?  How  then  could  he  be  guilty  of  difmheriting  If¬ 
mael  his  eldeft  fon,  the  flower  of  his  ftrength,  and  firft 
fruit  of  his  vigour  ?  Doubtlefs,  the  majefty  and  light  of 
God,  which  pafied  from  Adam  to  Seth,  Enoch,  Noah, 
and  Ibrahim,  refted  alfo  on  Ifmael,  heir-apparent  of  the 
divine  promifes,  father  of  many  princes  and  noble  na¬ 
tions. 

Let  thofe,  therefore,  of  thy  nation  ceafe  to  boaft  of 
their  pedigree,  and  exalt  themfelves  above  the  vidlorious 
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and  triumphant  Ifmaelites,  children  of  a  high  dock,  a 
race  wherein  Ihines'  forth  the  luftre  of  ancient  renown, 
and  the  right  of  primogeniture;  a  lineage  of  illuftrious 
honour,  multiplied  as  the  leaves  of  the  trees,  numerous 
as  the  liars  of  heaven,  profperous  in  all  things,  by  the 
fpecial  benediction  of  God  ;  whereas  thou  knoweft  the 
Ifraelites  never  made  any  great  figure  on  earth,  and  are 
now  reputed  no  better  than  vagabonds  throughout  the 
world 

Your  rabbis  reply  to  this,  by  owning  that  our  father 
Ifmael  was  indeed  a  great  prince,  but  that  he  was  withal 
a  wild  and  favage  man,  who  fupported  his  nobility  and 
grandeur  by  rapine  and  blood,  dwelling  altogether  in  de¬ 
farts  and  unfrequented  places,  robbing  the  caravans  of 
merchants  and  travellers,  opprefling  the  poor,  and  mur¬ 
dering  the  innocent ;  in  fine,  they  give  this  character  of 
him,  “  That  his  hand  was  again!!  every  man,  and  every 
man’s  hand  again!!  him.” 

To  this  accufation  they  alfo  add  another,  that  the 
princes  of  the  Eaft,  who  defcend  from  Ifmael,  have  all 
along,  even  to  this  day,  eltabhlhed  their  thrones  in  cruel¬ 
ty,  mafiacres,  and  parricides  ;  fathers  bereaving  their  chil¬ 
dren  of  the  lives  they  gave  them,  and  children  putting 
their  parents  to  death  ;  brothers  murdering  brothers,  and 
facrilicing  their  nearell  relations  to  the  maxims  of  a  bar¬ 
barous  policy,  the  reftlefs  fufpicions  of  Hate  ;  and  that 
ail  this  is  more  efpecially  manifeft  in  the  fublime  houfe 
of  the  invincible  Ottomans. 

Thefe  are  the  charges  of  Hebrew  fpite,  the  Handers 
which  your  doctors  call  on  the  progeny  of  Ibrahim,  even 
on  Ifmael  and  his  children,  to  this  day  :  But  I  would 
have  thee,  Nathan,  reflect  impartially  on  things,  and  buf¬ 
fer  not  thy  judgment  to  be  impofed  on  by  the  fophiltry 
of  your  fcrifces.  Look  back  to  the.  primitive  times  of  If- 
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rael,  examine  the  written  law,  the  records  erf  Mofes  and 
the  feniors ;  there  thou  wilt  meet  with  frequent  examples 
of  thofe  very  crimes  which  you  lay  to  our  charge,  true 
parallels  of  the  fuppofed  tyranny  and  inhuman  a&ions 
with  which  you  tax  the  unblemifhed  Ifmaelites. 

Did  not  your  father  Jacob  fupplant  his  own  eldeft  bro¬ 
ther  Efau  ?  Did  he  not  cheat  his  uncle  Laban  of  his 
fheep  ?  What  was  wanting  to  him  of  Ifmael’s  valour  and 
fiercenefs,  he  fupplied  with  a  fox-like  craft  and  fubtilty  ; 
yet  how  often  did  he  plunder  the  children  of  Hamor, 
and  boafted  afterwards  of  the  preys  he  had  taken  from 
them  with  his  bow  and  fpear  ? 

When  your  fathers  came  out  of  Egypt,  what  a  car¬ 
nage  did  Mofes  their  leader  commit,  when  he  command¬ 
ed  the  fons  of  Levi  to  arife  with  their  fwords  in  their 
hands,  and  every  man  to  kill  his  brother,  his  friend,  and 
his  neighbour  ;  fo  that  there  fell  that  day,  at  the  foot  of 
Mount  Sinai,  three-and- twenty  thoufand  men  ;  yet,  for 
the  fake  of  this  deteftable  tragedy,  he  bleffed  them,  fay¬ 
ing,  “  You  have  confecrated  your  hands  this  day  in 
blood,  every  man  in  the  blood  of  his  neighbour.”  Be¬ 
hold  the  original  of  your  priefthood,  which  is  the  higheft 
rank  of  nobility  among  the  Jews  ! 

Remember  how  your  fathers  almoft  cut  off  the  whole 
race  of  Benjamin,  fo  that  there  were  not  above  fix  hun¬ 
dred  men  of  that  tribe  left  alive  ;  forget  not  alfo  how 
Abimelech,  of  the  tribe  of  Manaffe,  got  the  fovereignty, 
by  maffacring  feventy  of  his  own  brothers  on  one  ftone. 
Your  own  records  fay,  that  God  gave  you  kings  in  his 
wrath,  among  whom  there  was  not  one  who  was  not  a 
man  of  blood  ;  and  in  the  whole  catalogue,  you  can 
fcarce  find  four  who  were  not  tainted  with  facrilege,  ido¬ 
latry,  and  other  enormous  vices. 

In  a  word,  Nathan,  both  the  fons  of  Ifmael  and  Ifaac 
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were  but  men,  and  if  thou  haft  nothing  elfe  to  objedl  a- 
gainft  the  former,  but  what  thou  muft  confefs  the  latter 
was  equally  guilty  of,  I  advife  thee  henceforth  to  lay  thy 
hand  upon  thy  mouth,  and  ceafe  to  fpeak  evil  of  thofe 
againft  whom  no  man  can  lharpen  his  tongue  or  pen  and 
profper. 

Paris,  aid  of  the  2d  Moon,  of  the  Year  1663. 


XXII. — To  the  fame. 

I  concluded  my  other  letter  fomething  imperfedlly, 
and  fhort  of  my  defign,  being  interrupted  by  a  fudden 
deluge  of  humours  overflowing  my  eyes,  accompanied 
with  a  tempeft  in  my  head,  which  at  once  took  from  me 
the  power  of  thinking  regularly,  and  of  feeing  how  to 
write.  I  am  often  fubjedt  to  thefe  weaknefies  of  late, 
and  to  many  other  maladies  ;  my  body  fenfibly  decays  ; 
age  and  care,  watching  and  licknefs,  with  a  thoufand  ca- 
fualties  beflde,  have  almoft  diflolved  this  congealed  med¬ 
ley  of  the  elements.  Methinks  I  am  now  no  more  than 
a  poor  Ikeleton,  to  which  nature  and  fortune  have  left  a 
dry  and  withered  Ikin,  for  modefty’s  fake,  to  cover  its'' 
nakednefs,  with  a  few  evacuated  veins  and  arteries,  flirunk 
finews,  tendons,  mufcles,  and  cartilages,  to  tack  this  ma¬ 
chine  cf  bones  together,  and  keep  it  in  motion  ;  in  a 
word,  I  feem  to  myfelf  to  be  only  a  hobgoblin,  or  ghoft 
in  difguife  ;  I  cannot  fay  incarnate  (for  I  have  loft  all 
my  flefh),  but  only  bagged  or  clouted  up  in  the  rnoft 
contemptible  fhreds,  rags,  and  antiquated  relics  of  mor¬ 
tality  ;  like  a  maudlin  or  fcarecrow,  I  hang  together  by 
geometry. 

Yet  fuch  as  I  am  at  thefe  years,  I  ftill  pofiefs,  at  cer¬ 
tain  feafons,  more  ferene  and  vigorous  thoughts,  than  in 
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the  days  of  my  youth,  when  I  was  full  of  marrow  and 
good  blood  ;  I  can  feel  my  foul  fometimes  fluttering  her 
wings,  and  briikly  (haking  off  the  heavy,  fljmy  clogs  of 
earth,  of  deep,  and  of  enchanted  life,  or  living  death  ; 
(he  ftruts  and  plumes  herfelf,  !he  mounts  aloft,  and  glides 
in  happy,  though  but  momentary  foretaftes  of  eternal 
blifs  ;  and  then  lured  down  again  by  charms  of  her  ac- 
cuftomed  eafe  and  pleafure  in  the  flefh,  fire  comes  to  hand 
at  call,  and  being  hoodwinked  from  the  radiant  light  of 
heaven,  (he  tamely  perches  on  the  meaneft  fenfual  appe¬ 
tite,  which  eafily  conveys  her  to  her  wonted  darknefs. 
This  is  the  changeable  ftate  of  mortals,  and  we  muft  not 
expect  a  fixed  condition  on  this  fide  the  fepulchre  :  The 
noble  and  the  vulgar  are  equally  liable  to  thefe  inconftan- 
cies  of  fpirit  ;  neither  can  the  mod  exalted  ftate  of  fove- 
reign  monarchs  privilege  them  from  the  common  frailties 
of  mankind  ;  they  are  no  otlierwife  diftinguifhed  from 
the  meaneft  of  their  flaves,  than  only  by  the  vaftnefs  of 
their  poffeffions,  their  numerous  retinue,  their  unlimited 
power,  and  the  vain  pageantry  of  external  honour. 

If  we  examine  the  origin  of  nobility  and  royal  gran¬ 
deur,  if  we  trace  the  genealogies  of  princes  and  poten¬ 
tates  up  to  their  fountain,  we  (hall  find  the  firft  fathers 
of  thofe  noify  pedigrees  to  be  cruel  butchers  of  men,  op- 
preffors,  tyrants,  perfidious  truce-breakers,  robbers,  and 
parricides  ;  in  a  word,  the  moft  primitive  nobility  was  no 
other  than  potent  wickednefs  or  dignified  impiety  ;  and 
all  the  fucceflive  continuations  of  it  by  inheritance,  elec¬ 
tion,  or  otlierwife,  even  to  thefe  modern  times,  are  but 
fo  many  tradu&s  of  exorbitant  power  and  honour,  ac¬ 
quired  and  propagated  by  the  moft  enormous  vices,  by 
practices  unworthy  of  men,  and  of  which  the  authors 
themfelves  are  always  afhamed  ;  therefore  they  cover  their 
unjuft  encroachments  and  invafions  with  the  fpecious  pre- 
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texts  of  juftice  and  virtue,  calling  that  conqueft  which  is 
no  other  than  downright  robbery,  and  profeffing  them- 
felves  patrons  of  men’s  liberties  and  rights,  religion  and 
laws,  whilft  in  effeft  they  are  the  greateft  oppreffors,  hy¬ 
pocrites,  atheifts,  and  outlaws  in  the  world. 

This  is  not  only  true  in  the  race  of  Ifmael  and  Ifaac, 
of  whom  I  made  mention  in  my  other  letter,  but  in  all 
the  families  which  have  ever  made  any  eminent  figure 
and  noife  in  the  world. 

What  were  the  four  renowned  m'onarchies,  but  fo 
many  empires  of  banditti,  governments  of  freebooters, 
pirates  and  licenfed  thieves  ?  As  Diomedes  told  Alex¬ 
ander  the  Great,  “  I,  (fays  he)  becaufe  I  play  the  pri¬ 
vate  corfair,  and  cruife  up  and  down  the  feas  with  one 
fingle  {hip,  am  accufed  as  a  pirate  :  Thou  that  doll  the 
fame  thing  with  a  mighty  fleet,  art  called  an  emperor. 
If  thou  wert  alone,  and  a  captive  as  I  am,  they  would 
efteem  thee  no  better  than  a  thief :  And  were  I  at  the 
head  of  a  numerous  army,  as  thou  art,  I  fliould  be  re¬ 
verenced  as  an  emperor  ;  for  as  to  the  juftice  of  our 
caufe,  there  is  no  other  difference  but  this,  that  thou  doft 
more  mifehief  than  I.  Misfortune  has  compelled  me  to  be 
a  thief,  whereas  nothing  but  an  intolerable  pride,  and 
infatiable  avarice,  puts  thee  upon  the  fame  courfe  of  life. 
If  fortune  would  prove  more  favourable  to  me,  perhaps 
I  might  become  better,  whereas  thy  continual  fucceffes 
make  thee  but  the  worfe.”  Alexander  admiring  the 
boldnefs  of  the  man,  and  the  refolutenefs  of  his  fpirit, 
gave  him  a  command  in  his  army,  that  fo  he  might  rob 
and  plunder  from  thenceforth  by  authority. 

But  I  fhould  have  begun  higher  in  antiquity  with  the 
empire  of  the  Affyrians,  founded  by  Ninus,  in  the  blood 
and  {laughter,  ruin  and  deftruftion  of  all  his  neighbours, 
and  increafed  after  the  fame  methods  by  his  wife  Semi- 
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ramis,  who  begging  of  her  hufband  that  fhe  might  reign 
for  five  days,  and  he  granting  her  rcqueft,  fhe  put  on  the 
royal  ornaments,  and  fitting  on  the  throne  of  uncontroul- 
able  majefty,  commanded  the  guards  to  degrade  and  kill 
her  hufband  ;  which  being  done,  fhe  fuccecded  in  the 
empire,  adding  Ethiopia  to  her  other  dominions,  carry¬ 
ing  a  war  into  India,  and  encompaffing  Babylon  with  a 
magnificent  wall ;  at  laft  fhe  was  killed  by  her  fon  Ninyas. 
Thus  was  the  Aflyrian  monarchy  eftablifhed  in  regicides, 
maflacres,  and  carnage  ;  and  by  the  fame  methods  it  was 
tranflated  by  Arba&us  to  the  Medes,  he  having  caufed 
Sardanapalus,  the  laft  and  moft  effeminate  of  all  the 
Aflyrian  kings,  to  die  in  the  midft  of  his  concubines. 
Thus  was  treachery  and  murder  handed  down  with  the 
fovereign  power,  till  at  length  Cyrus  the  Perfian  trans¬ 
ferred  them  to  this  country,  whofe  fon  Cambyfes  railed 
the  fecond  univerfal  monarchy  on  the  additional  ruins  of 
many  other  kingdoms,  cementing  it  with  the  blood  of 
his  brother  and  his  fon.  Yet  after  all,  it  was  tranflated 
to  the  Macedonians  by  Alexander  the  Great,  not  with¬ 
out  an  equal  guilt  of  parricide,  and  other  exorbitant 
vices  ;  from  whom  at  laft  it  devolved  to  the  Romans. 

What  need  I  mention  the  fcandalous  birth  of  Romulus 
and  Remus,  the  twin-fons  of  an  inceftuous  veftal  ?  or 
their  debauched  education  under  a  common  proftitute, 
fabuloufly  veiled  by  the  Roman  hiftorians,  under  the 
title  of  a  wolf,  to  render  the  origin  of  their  empire  mira¬ 
culous  ?  Why  ihouid  I  recount  the  horrid  fratricide  com¬ 
mitted  by  Romulus  on  Remus  his  brother,  or  the  cele¬ 
brated  rape  of  the  Sabine  wives,  virgins,  and  widows  ? 
It  will  fee  nr  invidious  to  call  to  mind  the  deteftable  mur¬ 
der  of  ft  itus  Tacius,  the  good  old  captain  of  the  Sabines, 
with  many  other  barbarous  maflacres:  Yet  thefe  enor¬ 
mous  crimes  were  the  foundations  of  tire  Roman  granP 
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dear  and  nobility,  fo  formidable  afterwards  to  the  whole 
earth  ;  and  the  foperftruchire  was  anfwerable  through 
all  the  various  changes  and  revolutions  of  government, 
even  to  the  reign  of  Auguftus  Csefar,  under  whom  Rome 
gained  the  title  of  the  fourth  univerfal  monarchy. 

This  emperor,  though  he  was  efteemed  the  moft  mer¬ 
ciful  and  juft  prince  on  earth,  yet  he  eftablilhed  his 
throne  in  the  blood  of  his  kindred,  facrificing  the  chil¬ 
dren  of  his  uncle  to  the  ends  of  ftate  ;  and  that  he  might 
not  deviate  from  the  royal  ingratitude  of  other  princes, 
he  barbaroufly  extinguilhed  the  offspring  of  his  father’s 
brother,  who  had  adopted  him  to  the  inheritance  of  the 
imperial  dignity,  fcorning  by  an  unkingly  tendernefs  to 
fpare  the  glorious  names  of  Anthony  and  Cleopatra,  to 
whom  he  was  fo  nearly  related,  and  who  had  invefted 
him  with  the  power  of  being  fo  inhuman. 

I  will  not  make  thee  fick,  by  rehearling  the  abomin¬ 
able  lives  and  wicked  a&ions  of  the  Neros,  Domitians, 
Caligulas,  Heliogabalufes,  Galienufes,  and  the  reft  of  thofe 
royal  monfters  ;  hiftory  itfelf  blulhes  to  recite  fuch  pro¬ 
digies  of  impiety,  and  their  very  names  are  odious  to  all 
generations. 

If  we  pafs  from  thefe  mighty  empires  to  kingdoms  of 
lefs  note,  we  (hall  ftill  trace  the  footfteps  of  the  fame 
vices.  Both  ancient  and  modern  records  are  full  oi  thefe 
tragedies  :  The  original  kingdom  of  the  Greeks  took  its 
rife  from  the  parricide  of  Dardanus,  and  the  female  em¬ 
pire  of  the  Amazons  began  in  the  barbarous  maffacre  of 
their  hufbands.  All  ages  and  nations  afford  us  examples 
of  this  nature  ;  and  the  higheft  honours,  dignities  and 
commands,  were  ever  acquired  and  maintained  by  the 
higheft  injuftice. 

Therefore,  honeft  Nathan,  let  thou  and  I  never  envy 
the  nobles  and  grandees  of  the  earth  ;  but  contented  in 
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our  humble  pofts,  fitting  under  the  umbrellas  of  a  happy 
©bfcurity,  let  us  ferve  the  Grand  Signior  with  integrity 
and  zeal  void  of  injuftice. 

Paris,  aid  of  the  2d  Moon,  of  the  Year  1663. 


XXIII. — To  Coijarafrad  Cheik,  a  Man  of  the  Law. 

Thou  wilt  approve  the  fentence  that  was  yefterday 
executed  on  a  Frenchman  in  this  city,  who  faid  he  was 
the  fon  of  God,  and  had  perfuaded  a  great  many  poor 
ignorant  people  to  believe  him.  He  was  burnt  alive  for 
his  blafphemy,  and  his  afhes  kicked  into  a  ditch.  Had 
he  been  convidled  of  this  horrid  impiety  in  any  of  the 
Grand  Signior’s  dominions,  he  had  undergone  the  like 
or  a  more  terrible  punifhment ;  for  the  Alcoran  exprefsly 
fays,  “  That  God  has  neither  wife,  fon,  daughter,  or 
companion,  and  that  thofe  fhall  fuffer  eternal  pains  who 
teach  any  fuch  do&rine.”  Doubtlefs  there  is  but  one 
God,  and  the  eternal  unity  cannot  be  divided  or  multi¬ 
plied,  to  make  more  gods  in  fradlion,  or  procreate  an 
offspring  of  diminutive  deities  :  He,  the  father  of  all 
things,  dwells  in  eternal  folitude,  and  from  an  infinite  re¬ 
tirement,  beholds  the  various  generations  of  the  univerfe  ; 
they  are  all  equally  his  offspring,  and  it  is  blafphemy  to 
affirm  he  has  a  fon,  or  a  daughter,  or  a  companion  like 
unto  himfelf ;  for  he  is  uncreated,  unbegotten,  and  en¬ 
tire,  foie  poffeffor  of  his  own  glory,  without  rival  or 
competitor  ;  there  was  none  before  him,  neither  fhall 
there  be  any  after  him  ;  he  is  without  beginning  or  end. 

But  thefe  infidels  harbour  ftrange-  opinions  about  a 
trinity  of  Gods,  and  follow  the  do&rines  of  Hermes, 
Trifmegiflus,  Plato,  Plotinus,  and  other  pagan  philofo- 
phers,  who  afferted  a  triad  in  the  Deity,  and  on  that 

F  4 


is8 


LETTERS  WRITTEN  BY 


Vol.  VI. 


balls  founded  all  the  polytheifm  or  the  gentiles.  Hence 
Pythagoras  drew  his  Tetragrammaton,  by  playing  the 
chemical  arithmetician,  and  extracting  a  quaternity  out 
of  three  ;  but  the  poets,  not  puzzling  their  heads  with 
the  myiteries  of  thefe  divine  and  unintelligible  numbers, 
delivered  their  theology  in  plain  grofs  fi&ions,  fuitable  to 
the  capacities  of  the  vulgar  ;  one  midwifing  a  goddefs 
out  of  Jupiter’s  brains  ;  another  darting  a  god  from  his 
thigh  ;  but  this  filly  fellow  could  not  derive  his  pedigree 
fo  near  as  from  a  little  toe  of  the  divinity  ;  therefore  he 
was  defervedly  reduced  to  his  fird  atoms,  and  fpurned 
out  of  the  world. 

The  French  have  various  kinds  of  punifhments  for 
malefactors,  but  none  more  terrible  than  breaking  on  the 
wheel.  This. is  inflicted  only  on  notorious  criminals,  and 
the  manner  is  thus :  The  party  condemned  is  faflened  to 
a  wheel,  with  his  arms  and  legs  extended  to  their  full 
length  and  widenefs  ;  then  comes  the  executioner,  and 
with  an  iron  bar  breaks  one  bone  after  another,  till  the 
miferable  wretch  is  in  the  agonies  of  death,  and  fo  he  is 
left  to  expire  in  unutterable  torments  ;  for  fome  men  of 
ftrong  conditutions  will  retain  life  in  this  condition  for 
twelve  or  more  hours  together. 

Honourable  Codarafrad,  though  the  executions  of  the 
Ead  are  more  fvvift  and  furprifing  than  thofe  in  the 
Wed,  yet  they  are  not  comparable  to  them  for  cruelty, 
the  wTord  death  being  but  a  minute’s  pain. 

Sage  Cheik,  I  reverence  thy  accomplilhed  knowledge 
in  the  laws  of  equity  and  judice. 

Paris,  15th  of  the  3d  Moon,  cf  the  Year  1663. 
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BOOK  IIL 

LETTER  I. — To  Solyman  his  Couftn,  at  Chalcedon . 

I  commend  thee  for  removing  thus  from  place  to  place, 
and  could  wifh  that  thou  wouldeft  not  only  exchange  thy 
refidence  through  all  the  cities  feated  on  the  Bofphorus, 
Propontis,  Euxine  Sea,  and  the  Hellefpont,  but  vifit  by 
turns  all  the  famous  marts  in  the  world. 

Praife  be  to  God  we  are  not  born  in  Mufcovy,  Rufiia, 
China,  or  under  the  narrow-fouled  governments  of  Ly- 
c argus,  Plato,  and  fuch  kind  of  jealous  lawgivers,  where 
it  would  be  no  lefs  puniftiment  than  the  lofs  of  one’6 
eyes,  ears,  and  feet,  if  not  of  life  itfelf,  to  travel  out  of 
his  native  country,  or  for  a  ftranger  to  come  in,  except¬ 
ing  foreign  ambafladors  and  agents,  who  in  China  are 
forced  to  travel  with  their  faces  veiled  or  muffled,  from 
the  confines  to  the  court,  left  they  fhould  fpy  the  difad- 
vantages  of  the  country. 

Doubtlefs  this  is  repugnant  to  the  law  of  nature  and 
nations,  an  oppreffion  of  humanity,  and  diredtly  oppolite 
to  the  purpofe  of  God,  when  he  defigned  and  made  us 
for  fociable  creatures  ;  for  the  whole  earth  is  but  as  one 
country  or  province,  common  to  men  and  beads  ;  it  is 
our  element,  and  therefore  we  ought  to  be  free  in  it,  to 
range  where  wre  pleafe,  as  the  fowls  do  in  the  air,  and 
the  fifn  in  the  fea,  without  any  law,  reftraint,  or  injury. 
Such  a  thought  as  this  made  Socrates,  when  he  was 
afked  “  What  countryman  he  was  ?”  anfwer,  “  I  am  a 
native  of  the  univerfe,  and  therefore  free  to  live  where  I 
will.” 

Thou  knoweft  our  couftn  Ifouf  has  travelled  over  all 
Alia  and  Africa,  with  fome  parts  of  Europe  :  My  brother. 
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Pefteli  Hali  has  alfo  vifited  many  legions  in  the  Eaft  : 
Both  of  them  have  improved  their  eftates  and  fortunes  in 
the  world,  the  one  at  Aftracan,  the  other  at  Conftanti- 
nople.  Follow  their  fteps,  and  thou  mayeft  have  thy 
heart’s  content.  Go  and  obferve  the  different  manners 
of  men,  their  various  cuftoms,  laws,  and  religions  ;  furvey 
the  mountains,  valleys,  defarts,  rivers,  lakes,  feas,  cities, 
caftles,  palaces,  and  all  the  other  definable  objedls  which 
embellifh  this  globe. 

But  beware  of  the  infirmity  of  moft  travellers,  who, 
caraeleon-like,  change  their  humour  and  manners  as  the 
regions  vary  through  which  they  pafs  ;  mere  mimics,  buf¬ 
foons,  and  apes,  who  place  their  excellency  in  imitating 
every  thing  they  fee  or  meet  with  ;  thus  degenerating 
from  themfelves,  inftead  of  improving  their  minds  in  true 
fcience  and  wifdom,  and  hardening  their  bodies,  to  en¬ 
dure  patiently  the  injuries  of  the  elements,  with  all  the 
fatigues  and  contingencies  of  human  life,  which  are  the 
chief  ends  of  travelling,  next  to  that  of  learning  how  to 
ferve  our  fovereign  and  our  country  in  a  more  refined 
manner. 

Solyman,  never  think  that  thou  wilt  deferve  the  cha- 
radfer  of  a  prudent  traveller,  if  at  thy  return  thou  canft 
only  boaft  of  flrange  and  incredible  things  thou  haft  feen, 
tell  monftrous  romances  and  fidfions  more  fabulous  than 
thole  of  the  Gentile  poets  ;  aim  at  folid  knowledge,  and 
the  improvements  of  a  rational  creature.  As  thou  goeft 
out  a  muffulman,  fo  return,  but  with  all  the  advantages 
that  may  recommend  thee  for  a  perfon  accomplifhed  in 
{uftory,  morals,  politics,  and  divine  philofophy. 

If  thou  dareft  not  undertake  a  ramble  at  large,  go  to 
thy  coufin  Ifouf  at  Aftracan,.  where  he  is  fettled  in  a 
way  of  traffic  and  merchandife  :  Take  thy  voyage  by  the 
Black  Sea  and  the  Palus  Maoris  Caft  thy  eyes  on  the 
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ancient  kingdom  of  Colchis  as  thou  failcft  by  her  fhores  ; 
confider  the  temper  of  the  Mingrelians,  Circaflians,  and 
Tartars,  with  the  reft  of  the  people  through  whofe  ter¬ 
ritories  thou  wilt  pafs ;  and  when  thou  arriveft  at  Aftra- 
can,  tell  my  coufin  Ifouf  that  I  wifhed  thee  to  take  thi6 
courfe  :  He  will  refpeCt  thee  for  thy  uncle’s  recommen¬ 
dation  :  Show  him  this  letter,  and  let  his  own  eyes  fee  the 
handwriting  of  Mahmut,  the  aged  weather-beaten  flave 
of  the  earth’s  great  fovereign ;  the  old,  grey,  grizzled 
watchman  of  the  fublime  Porte,  which  is  the  refuge  of 
mortals.  He  will  find  many  opportunities  to  advance 
thee.  But  I  advife  thee  to  wean  thyfelf  from  all  fond- 
nefs,  inconflancy,  and  difcontetit  :  Be  true  to  thy  truft, 
fedulous  and  active,  patient  and  refigced  ;  take  all  things 
as  they  come  from  deftiny,  without  being  peevifh  or  fret¬ 
ful. 

So  may  God  blefs  thee,  and  give  thee  the  riches  of  the 
earth,  and  the  fweet  influences  of  heaven,  make  thee 
happy  here  and  hereafter  ;  finally,  may  thy  reft  be  on 
high  in  paradife. 

Paris,  i ft  of  the  5th  Moon,  of  the  Year  1663. 


II.- — 1o  Pesteli  Hali,  his  Brother,  Majler  of  the  Cuf- 
toms  at  Conjlantinople. 

T  here  is  no  doubt  but  when  thou  waft  in  the  In¬ 
dies,  the  names  of  Sultan  T)ara,  Suja,  Aurengzebe,  and 
Morad  Batche,  were  not  lefs  known  to  thee  than  that 
of  their  father  Cha  Iehan,  the  Grand  Mogul.  Thy  bnfi- 
nefs,  as  well  as  curiofity,  called  thee  often  to  the  court, 
where  thou  haft  heard  the  characters  of  thefe  young 
princes,  whofe  early  years  furnifhed  the  world  with  n.or 
of  noife  and  great  expectations,  and  gave  the  no. 
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narch  that  begat  them  trouble  and  care  enough  to  keep 
them  in  order,  and  prevent  their  machinations  again!!  one 
another,  as  well  as  againll  himfelf ;  for  in  thofe  days  he 
faw  his  family  divided  into  faftions,  and  a  royal  envy, 
mixed  with  ambition,  whetting  brothers  and  lifters  again!! 
each  other,  who  by  nature  were  made  for  the  offices  of 
reciprocal  love. 

Surely  it  is  but  a  glorious  infelicity  for  children  to  be 
thus  born  candidates  of  a  crown,  when  each  is  obliged, 
by  a  principle  of  felf-prefervation,  to  purfue  his  claim  in 
a  method  wholly  repugnant  to  humanity,  and  the  affec¬ 
tion  that  is  due  to  thofe  of  the  fame  blood,  when  (baking 
off  all  tendernefs  and  compaffion,  the  fons  of  one  mother 
muft  /heath  their  fwords  in  each  others  bowels,  to  pre¬ 
vent  their  own  fate,  and  ravifli  a  crown  by  force  to  fave 
their  lives. 

Yet  this  is  the  misfortune  of  all  the  eaftern  courts,  that 
they  cannot  fee  a  prince  afcend  the  throne  without  the 
/laughter  of  his  brethren,  and  all  that  can  be  fufpedted  to 
pretend  or  ftand  in  competition  with  him  for  the  fove- 
reignty. 

However,  it  rnuft  be  confefled  that  the  Indian  policy 
in-  this  point  is  far  more  generous  than  that  of  the  Otto¬ 
mans  or  Perfians,  who  either  immediately  after  their  pof- 
feffion  of  the  throne  murder  in  cold  blood  all  the  reft  of 
their  lineage,  or  at  leaft  imprifon  them  in  fome  dark  dun¬ 
geon  during  their  lives,  and  not  feldom  put  out  their 
eyes  ;  and  this  is  owing  to  the  difadvantage  the  unhappy 
children  of  our  monarchs  lie  under,  in  that  from  their 
infancy  they  are  confined  to  the  feraglio,  and  educated 
under  the  tutelage  of  women  and  eunuchs,  even  during 
the  whole  life  of  their  father  ;  fo  that  he  who  is  ad¬ 
vanced  to  the  throne  has  all  the  reft  in  his  cuftody  tire 
firft  hour  of  his  reign. 
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Whereas  in  Inaoftan  the  princes  of  the  blood  are  com¬ 
mitted  to  able  and  learned  tutors,  and  as  they  grow  in 
years  increafmg  alfo  in  knowledge,  wifdom,  and  courage, 
they  are  difpofed  of  every  one  fuitable  to  his  capacity  ; 
fome  being  made  minifters  of  ftate,  others  generals  of 
armies,  or  governors  of  provinces,  whereby  each  is  put 
in  a  condition  to  make  parties  for  himfelf  among  the 
grandees,  and  thofe  of  inferior  degree,  and  to  fortify  his 
intereft  in  court  and  city,  country  and  camp.  Thus  an 
open  field  is  left  for  all  to  try  their  wit  and  courage  in 
for  the  fake  of  inheritance-;  and  it  is  more  equal  to  let 
them  nobly  fkirmifh  for  a  crown,  and  make  a  warlike  lot¬ 
tery  for  life  or  death,  than  fet  up  one  with  the  advantage 
and  character  of  a  butcher,  and  turn  the  feraglio  to  a 
fhambles,  always  polluted  with  royal  innocent  blood. 

But  every  ftate  purfues  its  own  maxims  ;  and  there  are 
not  wanting  men  of  the  law  who  juftify  this  inhuman 
conduct  of  our  fultans  as-  the  only  means  to  prevent  pub¬ 
lic  diftradtions  and  civil  wars,  which  always  happen 
where  there  are  many  pretenders  to  the  imperial  dignity, 
as  it  lately  fell  out  in  the  Indies. 

I  need  not  acquaint  thee  with  what  particular  dignities 
and  commands  the  Great  Mogul  invefted  his  four  fons  : 
Thou  couldll  fufficiently  inform,  thyfelf  of  thefe  things 
when  thou  waft  at  Deiili,  the  capital  city  of  Indoftan.; 
neither  need  I  fay  any  thing  of  Rouchenara  Begum,  or 
her  filter  Saheb,  the  two  daughters  of  Cha  Iehan  ;  thou 
that  haft  been  there  in  perfon  knowreft  more  of  thefe  things 
than  I,  who  am  obliged  to  the  merchants. and  travellers 
for  all  my  intelligence  of  the  Indian  affairs. 

But  I  can  certify  thee  of  fomething  which  has  been 
tranfadted  there  fince  thy  return  to  Conftantinople,  tlx 
fame  whereof,  perhaps,  is  not  yet  arrived  at  the  imperial 
city.. 
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Know  then,  that  in  the  year  1655,  a  rumour  being 
fpread  abroad  through  the  provinces  of  India,  that  Cha 
Iehan  was  dead,  each  of  his  four  fons  began  to  lay  about 
him  for  the  crown  :  They  did  all  that  is  ufual  in  Inch  ca¬ 
fes  for  ambitious  perfons  to  do,  by  courting  the  omrahs 
and  rajahs  with  large  prefents  and  large  promifcs,  by 
obliging  the  foldiery  with  immenfe  largefies  ;  in  a  word, 
by  roufmg  up  the  friendlhip  and  integrity  of  their  adhe¬ 
rents,  and  by  winning  over  ftrangers  to  their  different 
parties,  with  whatfoever  elfe  was  thought  neceffary  to 
carry  on  a  profperous  war  again!!  one  another,  for  the 
innate  defire  of  reigning  had  equally  poffelTed  them  all. 
But  deftiny,  which  appoints  and  confummates  human  e- 
vents,  had  referved  the  crown  for  Aurengzebe,  who  fur- 
pafled  all  the  red  in  policy  and  aiffimulation. 

With  profound  craft  this  prince  over-reached  his 
younger  brother  Morad  Batche,  and  put  him  in  chains, 
in  the  midi!  of  Morad’s  own  army,  pacifying  the  officers, 
with  bribes,  and  the  common  foldiers  with  increafe  of 
their  pay,  whilfl  he  fent  their  general  away  prifoner  >0 
one  of  his  ftrongeft  caftles.  This  was  the  firft  confider- 
able  ftroke  he  gave  towards  the  gaining  a  crown  ;  for 
now  he  was  not  only  rid  of  one  competitor,  and  the  mod 
dangerous  of  all  the  reft,  but  alfo  became  mafter  of  his 
army,  and  all  bis  treafure,  which  being  joined  to  his 
own,  put  him  in  a  condition  to  purfue  his  good  fortune 
with  fuccefs.  Yet  the  war  lafted  almoft  fix  years ;  his. 
brother,  Sultan  Sujah,  keeping  him  in  play  on  the  fide 
of  Bengal,  and  Sultan  Dara  near  the  capital  cities  Agra 
and  Dehli. 

But  at  laft  they  were  both  forced  to  yield  to  the  for¬ 
tune  of  Aurengzebe.  In  fine,  he  was  eftablilhed,  and 
now  fits  on  the  throne  of  his  fathers,  whilft  they  fell  fa- 
crifices  to  the  jealoufy  and  revenge  of  their  viAorious. 
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brother,  being,  as  I  am  informed,  taken  prifoners,  and 
afterwards  poifoned,  or  hurried  out  of  the  world  fome 
other  way. 

Thus  paffes  away  human  glory,  like  a  cloud  driven  be¬ 
fore  the  wind,  or  like  the  fmoke  of  a  fire,  which  looks 
bright  and  gay  for  a  while,  crackles,  and  gives  heat 
to  all  that  are  near  it,  but  is  either  fuddenly  quenched 
with  water,  or  evaporates  into  air,  and  is  no  more  re- 
.membered. 

Dear  Pefteli,  confider  that  this  earth  is  not  our  native 
country  ;  we  are  foreigners  here  below  ;  let  us  improve 
ourfelves  by  every  thing  we  encounter  in  knowledge  and 
virtue,  without  learning  the  vanity  and  vices  of  mortals. 

Paris,  4th  of  the  6th  Moon,  of  the  Year  1663. 


III. — To  Ussph,  Bajfa. 

Hhke  is  great  rejoicing  for  the  converfion  of  a  cer¬ 
tain  proteftant  prince  to  the  faith  of  the  Roman  church  : 
They  call  him  the  Duke  of  Mecklenburgh.  He  is 
faid  to  fpring  from  an  ancient'  race  of  kings  among  the 
Vandals.  This  court  carelTes  him  in  an  extraordinary 
manner,  as  they  ufually  do  all  profelytes  of  his  high  qua¬ 
lity  ;  as  for  poor  and  vulgar  converts,  they  ferve  only  to 
become  the  priefts  Haves  and  afies. 

The  king,  who  is  ftyled  The  Elded  Son  of  the  Church, 
and  therefore  ought  to  appear  a  living  demonftration  of 
her  boalhed  virtues,  has  been  very  liberal  of  his  favours 
to  the  new  devotee,  creating  him  Knight  of  the  Holy 
Spirit,  which  is  the  moll  fublime  degree  of  honour  in 
this  kingdom,  next  to  that  of  being  made  peer  of  the 
realm. 

Couriers  arrive  one  at  the.  heels  of  another  from  the 
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Duke  of  Beaufort,  who  is  cruifing  about  on  the  Mediter¬ 
ranean  ;  but  I  cannot  get  a  fight  of  any  of  them,  nor 
learn  what  their  expreffes  contain.  The  courtiers  and 
ftatefmen  here  a:e  the  very  whirlpools  of  intelligence. 
Whatever  news  is  communicated  to  them  is  fwallowed  up 
and  loft  for  ever  in  profound  lilence  ;  they  receive  all,  but 
return  none  again.  However,  people  take,  the  liberty  to 
guefs,  every  man  according  to  his  reafon  or  fancy.  Seme 
fay  the  Duke  of  Beaufort  has  engaged  with  a  fleet  of 
Algerines,  and,  driven  them  into  their  harbour,  with  great 
lofs  on  their  fide,  and  triumph  on  his  :  Others  laugh  at 
this,  as  only  a  court  romance,  who  ftrive  to  prepofiefs  the 
nation  with  profperous  ftories  of  the  king’s  arms  both  by 
fea  and  land  ;  whilft  a  third  fort  affirm  that  thofe  dif- 
patches  come  not  from  the  Duke  of  Beaufort,  who  they 
fay  is  dead,  being  killed  by  a  cannon  bullet  in  an  en¬ 
counter  with  the  corfairs  of  Barbary,  but  that  they  are 
fent  from  the  next  chief  officers  in  the  Toulon  fleet,  to 
give  the  king  an  account  of  his  death,  and  receive  new 
orders. 

In  the  mean  while,  we  are  wholly  taken  up  here  at 
prefent  with  the  reception  of  the  Swifs  ambaffadors  : 
They  made  their  public  entry  into  Paris  yefterday,  after 
they  had  been  magnificently  entertained  at  the  Caftle  of 
the  Wood.  A  thoufand  chariots  accompanied  them 
through  the  ftreets  of  Paris.  They  are  brave  jolly  per- 
fons,  fons  of  Bacchus,  and  hirelings  to  Mars,  ftout  in  a 
wine-cellar,  and  no  cowards  in  the  field. 

Courteous  baffa,  thou  fee.ft  I  do  not.  forget  my  friends, 
but  fend  to  all  by  turn  the  advices  that  come  to  my 
hands.  I  wifh  thou  wouldft  favour  me  with  a  ffiort  /ketch 
of  thy  pleafure  with  the  Grand  Signior  in  the  neigh¬ 
bouring  plains  of  Adrianople. 

Faris,  10th  of  the  nth  Moon,  of  the  Year  1663. 
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IV. — To  Hamet,  Reis  Ejfendi,  Principal  Secretary  of  the 
Ottoman  empire. 

It  is  hard  to  determine  whether  the  French  king  excels 
moll  in  martial  affairs,  or  in  thofe  of  ftate  ;  he  is 
good  at  both  ;  his  counfels  are  wife,  and  his  a&ions 
great ;  a  man  both  in  body  and  mind  formed  for  empire, 
and  outftripping  his  years  in  all  things,  fave  the  affairs  of 
love  ;  thefe  indeed  he  purfues  with  youthful  vigour  and 
paffion,  being  by  nature  very  amorous,  and  efteemed  the 
haadfomeft  prince  of  this  age,  by  thofe  who  confider  a 
regular  Chape,  graceful  features,  and  a  majeffic  awfulnefs 
in  the  face,  as  the  principal  ingredients  in  a  mafculine 
beauty. 

It  is  certain  he  is  very  acceptable  to  the  ladies,  who 
are  the  moft  competent  judges  in  this  cafe ;  and  they  va¬ 
lue  him  fo  much  the  more  becaufe  his  love  never  abates 
the  due  fentiments  a  monarch  ought  to  have  of  his  glory  ; 
for  he  gratifies  both  paffions  without  fuffering  them  to  in¬ 
terfere,  managing  his  fofteft  intrigues  with  fuch  exqirifite 
prudence  as  he  Clill  comes  off  a  hero. 

He  has  had  many  miffreffes,  and  it  is  a  manifeft  difco- 
very  of  his  wit  that  he  never  fattened  his  affections  on  any 
that  deferved  not  the  fame  character  :  She  that  has  the 
greateft  Chare  in  his  heart  at  prefent  is  called  the  Duchefs 
of  Vaujour,  a  woman  railed  to  that  title  by  the  king’s 
bounty  for  the  fake  of  his  love  ;  fire  has  a  refined  wit, 
and  that  is  all  can  be  faid  in  her  praife  ;  for,  as  to  her 
body,  it  would  hardly  tempt  an  indifferent  painter  to  em¬ 
ploy  his  Ckill,  unlefs  it  were  in  defcribing  what  the  tailor 
endeavours  to  hide,  and  that  is,  a  deformity  much  like  mine, 
a  remarkable  bunch  in  the  back  ;  yet  this  great  monarch 
loves  her  pafiionately,  and  will  not  be  eafiiy  eroded  in  his 
amours. 
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The  queen  and  his  mother  have  endeavoured  by  di¬ 
vers  methods  to  reclaim  him,  but  all  prove  ineffectual  : 
A  while  ago  they  fet  his  confeffor  to  work,  who,  with 
abundance  of  unfeafonable  gravity,  reprefented  to  the 
young  invincible  monarch  the  ill  confequences  of  unlaw¬ 
ful  love  ;  for  thefe  infidels  efteem  none  lawful  but  what  is 
bellowed  only  on  one  wife  :  He  faid  all  that  was  proper 
foy  a  jefuit  to  urge  on  fuch  an  occafion,  and  a  great  deal 
more,  threatening  the  royal  lover  with  fevere  penance, 
and  I  know  not  what.  Impatient  of  this  difeourfe  from 
a  fubjeCt,  yet  refpeCling  the  character  he  bore  as  a  prieft, 
the  king,  with  a  referved  countenance,  thanked  him  for 
his  pious  counfel,  telling  him  withal  that  for  the  future 
he  difeharged  him  from  his  fervice,  being  refolved  to  obey 
the  old  canons  of  the  church,  and  confefs  to  none  but  the 
prieft  of  the  parifn.  Thus  the  poor  jefuit  was  difearded, 
and  befides  the  king’s  difpleafure,  he  has  drawn  upon 
himfelf  the  cenfures  and  curfes  of  his  whole  order  for  dif- 
obliging  fo  potent  a  monarch  only  to  pleafe  two  peevilh 
women. 

Illuftrious  minifter,  kings  are  as  gods  on  earth,  and 
they  efteem  it  a  profanation  of  their  divinity  when  their 
aftions  are  too  narrowly  fcanned  by  their  fubjeCls. 

Paris,  y th  of  the  id  Moon,  of  the  Year  1664. 


V. — To  Pesteli  Hal;,  his  Brother ,  Majler  of  the  Grand 
Signior's  Cufioms  at  Ccnfantinop/e. 

Th  e  news  which  thy  letter  imparts  would  affect  me 
with  incredible  delight,  were  fuch  a  thing  poftible  to 
come  to  pafs.  It  is  a  long  time  fince  I  have  been  weary 
of  dwelling  in  Par;3,  and  of  converfing  only  with  infi¬ 
dels  ;  there  is  a  perfect  antipathy  between  their  humour 
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and  mine  ;  and  it  is  no  fmall  violence  a  man  does  to  his 
nature,  in  fuch  a  cafe,  when  all  his  adlions  and  words  are 
counterfeited.  This  goes  mightily  againft  the  grain  ;  but 
I  have  thought  nothing  too  much  to  do  or  fuffer  for  our 
great  mailer’s  intereft,  and  I  am  ftill  of  the  fame  refolu- 
tion  :  Yet  nature  itfelf  abhors  force  and  reftraint  ;  there¬ 
fore  it  would  be  a  vaft  comfort  to  be  recalled  from  this 
difagreeable  Ration,  and  placed  in  fome  other  pod,  where 
I  might  ferve  God  and  the  Grand  Signior  with  more 
eafe. 

Befides,  I  have  met  with  nothing  but  perfecutions  and 
reproaches  from  feme  at  the  ferag’lio  ever  fince  I  came  to 
this  city,  as  I  have  often  hinted  in  my  difpatches  to  the 
grandees,  and  particularly  once  to  the  noble  Kerkcr  Haf- 
fan,  bafia,  our  countryman  and  friend  ;  wherein  I  alfo 
implored  his  favour  and  interceffion  that  I  might  have 
leave  to  retire  into  Arabia,  and  fpend  the  reft  of  my  days 
in  the  place  where  I  firft  drew  my  breath,  or  at  leaft  that 
I  might  be  permitted  to  return  to  Conftantinople,  and 
give  an  account  of  my  agency  in  thefe  parts,  though  it 
were  to  the  lofs  of  my  head,  if  I  deferved  it. 

I  perceive  that  generous  bafia  took  compaflion  on  my 
bufferings,  and  has  done  his  utmoft  to  relieve  me  :  It  is 
to  him  I  owe  the  propofal  that  was  made  in  the  divan, 
of  fending  me  to  the  court  of  the  Grand  Mogul,  there 
to  negotiate  fome  private  affairs  of  importance  for  the 
fultan. 

There  is  nothing  that  I  have  had  a  greater  pafiion  for 
thefe  many  years,  than  the  happinefs  of  vifiting  thofe  re¬ 
mote  parts  of  the  earth,  fo  venerable  for  the  antiquity  of 
their  inhabitants,  and  the  excellency  of  their  laws,  cuf- 
toms,  teligion,  and  government  ;  I  mean  the  Gentile  In¬ 
dians,  and  not  the  race  of  the  Moguls,  who  came  out  of 
Tartary,  and  tVl'e  but  of  yefterday,  in  companion  with 
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the  aboriginal  people,  whofe  genealogies  and  poffeflions 
of  that  country  ftretch  beyond  all  the  records  in  the 
world  befide.  — 

Ever  fince  I  read  the  journal  of  thy  travels  in  the  Eaft, 
1  was  inflamed  with  an  ardent  defire  to  fee  that  renown¬ 
ed  nation,  to  converfe  with  the  Bramins,  and  pry  into 
the  myfteries  of  their  unknown  vvifdom,  which  occafions 
fo  much  difcourfe  in  the  world. 

I  know  not  what  ails  me,  but  I  promife  myfelf  more 
fatisfaftion  from  their  books,  were  I  capable  of  under¬ 
standing  the  language  in  which  they  are  written,  or  from 
the  lips  of  thofe  prielts  who  have  them  in  their  cuftody, 
than  from  all  the  prophets  and  fages  in  the  world  :  I  fan¬ 
cy  I  Should  find  Something  prodigioufly  Strange  and  a- 
mazing  in  their  hifiory,  yet  Squaring  with  human  reafon 
and  probability  of  truth  :  I  Should  meet  with  arguments 
which  I  cannot  yet  Hart,  to  prove  the  eternity  of  the 
world ;  arguments  clear  and  demonfixative,  fuch  as  wrould 
eftabliSh  this  dodlrine  againft  all  objections  that  have  or 
can  be  made  to  the  contrary. 

The  idea  which  I  already  entertain  of  fo  unmeafurable 
a  duration  is  only  founded  on  my  own  natural  thoughts, 
and  Supported  by  the  concurrent  opinion  of  Several  an¬ 
cient  philofopliers  ;  but  I  Should  hope  to  fee  it  discover¬ 
ed  by  thefe  Indian  records  to  be  a  truth  as  bright  as  the 
fun,  and  fixed  as  the  centre  of  the  earth. 

There  is  another  thing  for  wdiich  I  mightily  admire 
the  Indians,  and  wherein  I  endeavour  to  imitate  them  to 
the  utmoft  of  my  power,  that  is,  the  jufiice  and  tender- 
nefs  they  Show'  towards  the  beafts.  It  is  a  thing  which 
needs  a  considerable  expiation  if  by  chance  they  kill  any 
living  creature  ;  but  if  they  do  it  wilfully,  out  of  cruel 
w'antonnefs  or  malice,  and  not  in  their  own  defence,  it  is 
puniShed  with  death,  no  lei's  than  if  they  had  murdered 
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a  man  :  No  care  of  health,  nor  fear  of  diffolution  by  fick- 
nefs,  can  tempt  one  of  the  Bramin  race  to  tafte  a  bit  of 
flefh  ;  much  lefs  could  they  be  induced,  by  the  mere  plea- 
fure  of  their  appetites,  to  commit  that  which  they  efteem 
fo  enormous  a  fin,  and  the  very  fountain  of  all  other 
vices.  They  count  it  the  greateft  injuftice  that  can  be 
to  fuftain  their  own  lives  by  the  death  of  any  of  their 
fellow-animals  ;  and  they  efteem  it  a  pufillanimity  unbe¬ 
coming  a  man  when  he  dares  not  venture  his  life  on  the 
fruits  of  the  earth,  and  the  milk  of  cattle,  which  he  may 
enjoy  in  innocence,  and  nature  affords  him  more  than  e- 
nough  of  all  forts  of  lawful  nourifhment. 

This  religious  abftinence  is  the  mother  of  heroic  vir¬ 
tues,  and  thofe  who  pra&ife  it  inviolably  are  always  in  a 
ftate  to  contemn  the  world,  death,  and  all  momentary 
things.  Hence  it  is  that  the  Indians  go  to  the  invifible 
world  as  cheerfully  as  they  would  take  a  journey  to  Chi¬ 
na  and  Perfia,  Turkey,  or  any  other  part  of  the  earth  ; 
for  they  efteem  death  no  other  than  a  fetting  out  or  voy¬ 
age  of  the  foul  to  a  more  agreeable  region. 

But  I  need  not  infift  fo  much  on  thefe  things  to  thee 
who  has  been  among  them,  and  are  familiarly  acquainted 
with  their  genius  and  inclination  :  I  Aide  into  this  dif- 
courfe  infenfibly,  by  the  pleafure  I  take  in  thinking  of 
thefe  people  and  their  admirable  virtues,  as  a  man  falls  in 
love  with  a  beautiful  woman  by  attentively  gazing  on 
her,  and  many  times  forgets  himfelf  and  the  bufinefs  he 
was  about,  commits  errors  and  indecencies,  and,  through 
the  confufion  of  his  fpirits,  is  quite  loft,  like  one  in  a 
wood. 

To  return,  therefore,  to  my  purpofe  :  A  journey  to 
the  Indies  would  be  very  pleafant  to  me  on  feveral  other 
accounts.  The  very  ftars  of  my  nativity  inclined  me  to 
travel,  and  from  my  cradle  in  my  father’s  houfc  I  was 
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tranfported  to  Conftantinople,  many  hundreds  of  leagues 
from  the  place  of  my  birth  :  Thou  knoweft  what  a  roam- 
er  I  have  been  fince  that  time,  and  I  can  allure  thee  I 
retain  the  fame  difpofition  ftill.  But  there  is  no  country 
under  the  moon  which  I  wifh  to  fee  with  greater  earneft- 
nefs  than  Indoflan,  the  very  name  whereof  founds  almoft 
as  fvveet  as  that  of  paradile  :  Doubtlefs  it  is  the  Eden  of 
the  earth  in  many  refpedls  ;  and  the  inhabitants  believe 
thece  was  no  better  for  the  original  parents  of  mankind 
to  dwell  in,  ranking  the  hiftory  of  Mofes  on  that  fubjedf 
in  the  number  of  celebrated  fables.  I  approve  not  this 
cenfure  of  the  Indians,  yet  I  tell  thee,  as  a  muflulman,  I 
dare  fay  the  myfterious  writings  of  Mofes  are  quite  mif- 
underflood  by  the  greatefl  part  of  mankind  ;  neither  can 
any  two  of  his  interpreters  agree  exadlly  which  was  the 
particular  fituation  of  paradife  :  Some  plant  that  garden 
in  Mefopotamia,  others  in  Palefline,  and  a  third  fort  af¬ 
firm  it  was  in  Egypt  ;  this  man  will  have  it  in  Afia,  that 
in  Africa  :  They  are  divided  in  their  opinions  ;  and  I 
might  as  well  fay  it  was  under  the  Red  Sea,  between 
them  both,  and  bring  as  many  cabalillic  proofs  to  defend 
it.  But  this  fignifies  nothing  to  us,  let  it  be  where  it 
will ;  every  place  is  a  paradife  which  a  man  fancies  to  be 
fo,  and  nothing  can  beat  me  off  from  the  conceit  I  have 
of  the  Indies. 

Befides,  I  fhould  take  a  vafl  delight  in  my  journey  thi¬ 
ther,  whether  I  went  by  the  way  of  the  Black  Sea,  and 
fo  through  the  ancient  kingdoms  of  Colchis,  Georgia, 
and  Cathay,  coafting  along  the  foot  of  Mount  Taurus, 
or  by  the  more  common  road,  through  Syria,  Arabia, 
and  Perfia.  Either  way  would  afford  matter  of  thought 
to  a  contemplative  man,  whilft  in  fome  places  he  beholds 
the  ruins  of  famous  cities,  and  his  eye  revels  on  the  fpoils 
of  time,  of  fire,  of  war,  or  of  earthquakes  ;  in  others,  he 
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beholds  whole  provinces  laid  wafte  and  difpeopled,  only 
meeting  here  and  there  a  few  cots,  herds,  or  tents  of 
Arabs,  Tartars,  or  Circafiian  herdfmen,  who  ftraggle  up 
and  down  the  pleafant  fields  of  Afia  to  pick  and  choofe 
convenient  paftures  for  their  cattle. 

How  pleafant  would  it  be  to  travel  through  my  own 
country,  and  behold  the  tents  of  the  ions  of  Ifmael  fpread 
over  the  plains  of  the  vaft  and  horrible  defart !  to  meet 
with  emirs  and  Iheghs  of  Arabia,  with  their  flocks  and 
herds,  fummering  it  up  and  down,  and  frolicing  from 
mountain  to  valley  at  their  pleafure  ! 

From  this  to  pafs  to  another  variety  in  Perfia  would 
be  equally  diverting.  What  kind  of  thoughts  fhould  I 
have,  whilft  on  my  bed  within  the  Avails  of  Bagdat,  the 
ftage  of  fo  many  great  and  renowned  actions  mentioned 
in  ancient  hiftory  !  I  fhould  call  to  mind  Semiramis,  the 
foundrefs  of  that  noble  city,  and  all  her  wars  with  the 
Indians  and  other  nations  of  the  Eaft  ;  I  fhould  reflect 
on  her  policy,  and  the  weaknefs  of  her  fon  Ninyas ;  I 
fhould  confider  the  various  tranflations  of  the  eaftern  em¬ 
pire,  the  alternate  fate  of  the  Medes,  Affyrians,  Babylo¬ 
nians,  and  Perfians  ;  and  from  thence  I  fhould  naturally 
fall  upon  the  conquefts  of  Alexander  the  Great,  the  rife 
of  the  Macedonian  empire,  the  death  of  that  mighty  hero 
in  Babylon,  and  the  cantonifing  the  empire  among  his 
chief  officers.  Such  memoirs  as  thefe  would  waken  my 
thoughts  of  the  vanity  of  all  human  affairs,  as  it  does  at 
this  time  ;  and  particularly  I  refleft  on  my  folly  in  fet- 
ting  my  heart  fo  much  on  travelling  to  a  country  which 
I  am  never  like  to  fee. 

For,  alas,  my  dear  brother,  I  am  not  able  to  endure  at 
this  age  the  hardfhips  of  fo  long  a  journey,  as  I  could  in 
my  youth  ;  much  ficknefs  has  impaired  the  ftrength  of 
my  conftitution  ;  I  am  grown  as  tender  as  an  infant,  the 
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lcaft  puff  of  wind  is  ready  to  blow  out  the  flame  of  life  ; 
and  whereas  formerly  neither  heat  nor  cold,  hunger  nor 
thirfl: ,  labour  or  watching,  could  hurt  me,  now  my  health 
receives  damage  from  every  one  of  thefe.  I  could  not 
poffibly  outlive  the  fatigue  and  pain  of  travelling  two  or 
three  days  together,  without  a  drop  of  water  to  refreflr 
my  panting  foul ;  an  habitual  fever  has  made  me  the 
thirftieft  man  in  the  world.  Then  I  am  not  able  to  bear 
the  fcorching  heats  of  the  fun,  to  which  a  traveller  in 
thofe  parts  is  neceffarily  expofed  ;  I  fhould  daily  diflblve 
like  wax,  or  rather  exhale  in  fmoke,  in  the  midft  of  fo 
many  fervours  :  In  a  word,  my  body  is  fo  infirm,  that  I 
am  very  fure  to  die  before  I  can  get  half  way  to  Indoftan, 
let  me  take  the  neareft  road  I  can. 

Yet  if  the  minifters  of  the  Porte  fiiall  think  fit  to  fend 
me,  I  am  refigned  ;  for  I  take  no  farther  care  of  my  life 
than  as  I  mav  be  ferviceable  to  the  Grand  Si°mior. 

*  O 

I  intend  to  write  to  our  illuftrious  friend  about  it  :  In 
the  mean  time,  do  thou  for  me  what  the  prudence  of  a 
man  and  the  affedlion  of  a  brother  fhall  fugged  as  mod 
conducing  to  the  intereft  of  our  fovereign  and  our  own 
honour,  which  we  ought  to  prefer  to  our  lives. 

Our  mother  is  in  health,  and  falutes  thee  with  a  tender 
embrace.  @ 

Paris,  9th  of  the  3d  Moon,  of  the  Year  166.;. 


VI — To  Hamet,  Reis  Effendi,  Principal  Secretary  of 
the  Ottoman  Empire. 

This  court  of  late  makes  a  double  figure,  the  one  of 
real  forrow  for  the  Duchefs  of  Savoy’s  death,  who  was 
of  the  blood  royal  of  France,  the  other  of  counterfeit 
mourning  for  the  death  of  Carolus  Jofephus,  brother  to 
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the  German  emperor  ;  for  they  inwardly  rejoice  at  this 
latter,  and  with  the  whole  houfe  of  Auftna  were  laid  in 
their  graves,  that  family  being  the  only  obftacle  to  the 
grandeur  at  which  the  French  monarchy  afpires,  the  on¬ 
ly  rub  which  Cardinal  Richlieu  and  his  fucceffor  Maza- 
ririi  found  in  their  way,  when  they  fought  to  exalt  the 
Bourbons  to  the  empire  of  the  weft. 

The  rife  and  fall  of  kingdoms,  the  various  changes  of 
government,  the  alternate  fate  of  nations,  are  themes  wor¬ 
thy  of  a  muffulman’s  thoughts,  confidering  that  the  vic¬ 
torious  and  happy  Ofmans  at  this  day  poffefs  the  territo¬ 
ries  of  ancient  renown,  the  provinces  and  dominions  which 
formerly  made  the  greateft  figure  and  noife  in  the  world. 

What  is  now  become  of  the  moft  famous  monarchies  of 
Babylon,  Perfia,  Afl'yria,  Macedon,  Greece,  and  Rome  f 
Look  for  the  myfttrious  and  learned  kingdom  of  Egypt, 
the  religious  ftate  of  the  Jews,  the  moft  ancient  kingdoms 
of  Sicyonians  and  Argwes,  the  commonwealths  of  Lace- 
demon  and  Athens,  with  many  other  countries  mention¬ 
ed  in  the  records  of  time,  and  we  fhall  find  them  all  fvval- 
lowed  up  in  the  univerfal  empire  of  the  Ottomans. 

The  hiftories  of  Belus,  and  how  he  got  the  fovereign- 
ty  by  hunting  ;  of  Ninus  his  fon,  who  firft  taught  the 
world  the  methods  of  idolatry  ;  of  Semiramis,  Ninyas, 
Sardanapalus,  Arbaces,  Belochus,  and  the  reft  of  thefc 
Aflyrian  monarchs,  found  now  like  an  antiquated  tale  or 
dream  :  Neither  is  there  any  more  life  at  this  time  in  the 
Babylonian  and  Perfian  regifters  ;  the  mighty  a£ts  of  the 
Nebuchadnezzars,  Cyrufes,  and  the  reft  of  thofe  renowna 
ed  conquerors,  now  ferve  but  as  foils  to  fet  off  the  more 
glorious  enterprifes  and  fucceffes  of  our  immortal  fultans. 

It  is  true  the  Perfi3ns  at  this  day  retain  fome  frag¬ 
ments  of  that  once  vail  and  formidable  eaftern  empire, 
and  the  Germans  have  a  ihadow  of  the  ancient  imperial 
Vol.  VI.  G 


146 


LETTERS  WRITTEN  EY 


Vol.  VI. 


mnjefty  of  the  Romans ;  but  both  the  one  and  the  other 
are  grown  effeminate  and  weak  ;  they  have  loft  the  vir¬ 
tue,  power,  and  fortune  of  their  predeceftors. 

Thou  haft  travelled  over  all  the  dominions  of  the  So- 
phi,  and  been  an  eye-witnefs  of  the  Perfian  luxury,  liber- 
tinifm,  and  nakednefs  ;  thou  haft  feen  the  offspring  of 
heroic  fages  transformed  to  fwine,  dogs,  affes,  and  other 
contemptible  brutes,  as  if  they  had  drank  of  Circe’s  cup  ; 
fo  fatal  is  it  to  decline  from  the  way  of  virtue,  nay,  fo 
impoffible  even  to  Hand  ftill  in  that  facred  path,  without 
being  violently  pulled  backward  :  In  a  word,  thou  art  fo 
thoroughly  acquainted  with  the  prefent  ftate  of  Perfia 
and  all  its  circumftances,  that  I  fhould  appear  too  offi¬ 
cious  in  pretending  to  defcribe  either  the  country  or  the 
people  that  inhabit  there. 

But  as  to  Europe  thou  profeffeft  thyfelf  a  flranger, 
and  haft  commanded  me  to  charadterife  this  quarter  of 
the  world  ;  wherein  Germany  makes  the  moft  majeftic 
figure  by  land,  England  and  Holland  by  fea ;  Spain 
boafts  of  her  gold,  whilft  France  treafures  it  up  to  pay 
her  armies,  to  keep  foreign  kings  in  penfion,  to  build 
mighty  fleets  and  magnificent  palaces,  to  corrupt  the 
German  princes,  and  make  them  pimps  to  her  ambition, 
inftruments  of  her  deflgned  grandeur,  which  is  no  lefs 
than  the  weftern  empire. 

As  for  the  Duke  of  Savoy,  he  is  a  mere  tennis-ball  or 
a  fhuttle-cock,  bandied  to  and  fro  between  the  kings  of 
France  and  Spain. 

The  Swiffes  are  poor  and  mercenary,  they  cannot  ftay 
at  home,  unlefs  they  could  banquet  on  the  turfs  and 
{tones  ;  for  all  the  flefh,  fruit,  and  corn  in  the  land,  is 
not  ha.  .r  ough  to  keep  them  alive,  and  they  have  little 
or  no  money  but  what  they  get  ab-oad ;  this  makes  them 
all  travellers,  and  moft  of  them  take  up  the  trade  of  war : 
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They  ferve  the  pope,  the  French  king,  and  many  other 
princes,  for  pay,  and  where  they  once  engage,  they  are 
very  true  to  their  truft  ;  but  I  can  tell  thee,  they  would 
be  unwilling  to  fight  for  the  Grand  Signior,  unlefs  he 
would  allow  them  plenty  of  wine,  which  thou  knoweft  is 
contrary  to  the  difeipline  of  the  mufftdman  armies  ;  and 
thefe  Swiffes  are  the  profeffed  adorers  of  Bacchus. 

The  Hollanders  are  induftrious  and  rich,  they  mind 
nothing  but  merchandifing  and  mechanics  ,  they  would 
fain  engrofs  the  trade  of  the  Indies  and  the  Levant  to 
themfelves  :  They  traffic  that  they  may  be  in  a  condition 
to  fight,  and  they  fight  to  eilablifir  their  commerce,  hav¬ 
ing  no  fenfe  of  honour,  but  only  of  profit  :  If  they  at¬ 
tempt  any  conqueft,  or  make  an  invafion,  it  mull  be  in 
America  or  fome  other  remote  country  ;  for  they  are  on¬ 
ly  upon  the  defenfive  among  their  neighbours,  not  daring 
to  he  the  firil  aggreffors  in  a  war  :  In  a  word,  they  are 
like  a  neft  of  pifmires,  that  trudge  up  and  down  conti¬ 
nually  to  get  provifion,  but  fling  and  bite  thofe  under 
whofe  proteflion  they  live,  if  they  have  an  opportunity. 

It  is  thought  the  Prince  of  Orange,  who  defeends 
from  an  illuftrious  flock,  will  ere  long  reduce  thofe  re¬ 
publicans  to  another  form  of  government.  The  French 
ffyle  him,  “  The  Head  and  Heart  of  the  United  States,” 
and  thefe  thou  knoweft  command  the  hands  and  feet. 

Germany  is  counted  the  bulwark  of  Chriftendom  a- 
gainft  the  mighty  power  of  the  Ottomans  and  Tartars  ; 
but  in  my  opinion  one  of  our  ambaffadors  at  the  empe¬ 
ror’s  court  gave  a  truer  defeription  of  it,  when  he  com¬ 
pared  Germany  to  a  great  monfter  with  many  heads  and 
tails,  which  having  a  defire  to  break  through  a  certain 
quickfet  fence  or  hedge,  and  each  particular  head  mak¬ 
ing  way  where  it  could  belt  among  the  lefs  entangled 
branches,  were  all  caught  in  fo  many  different  noofes  by 
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the  inierpolition  of  ftrong  tiees,  and  fo  the  monfter  was 
forced  to  retire  with  fhame  and  iofs  ;  whereas  he  faid  the 
Ofnaan  empire  was  like  an  animal  with  one  head  and  ma¬ 
ny  tails,  and  that  one  head  not  encountering  the  like  dif¬ 
ficulties,  eafily  paffed  through,  being  followed  by  the 
tails  with  one  eonfent,  as  the  untwifted  ends  of  a  ten- 
itringed  cord  pafs  through  a  ring  or  hole,  when  the  unit¬ 
ed  part  has  led  them  the  way. 

I  fhould  have  mentioned  Italy,  Poland,  Denmark, 
Mufcovy,  and  other  regions  of  Europe,  but  it  would  be 
too  tedious  for  one  letter,  which  I  fhould  neither  have 
time  to  write,  nor  thou  patience  to  read  at  once. 

Therefore  I  defire  thee  to  accept  of  this  only  as  a 
rough  draught  and  imperfedt  fketch  of  fome  parts  of  the 
Weft  ;  but  in  my  future  difpatches  I  will  imitate  the 
painters,  and  endeavour  to  draw  each  member  and  linea¬ 
ment  of  this  great  body  to  the  life,  as  near  as  I  carr  dii- 
cern  them  by  the  lights  I  have  in  Paris. 

Paris,  10th  of  the  4th  Moon,  of  the  Year  1664. 


VII. — To  Iverker  Hassan,  Bajfa. 

May  God  multiply  his  bleiTrngs  on  thee,  and  caufe  thy 
heart  to  fparkle  with  frefh  lights  and  new  joys,  like  the 
fky-rockets  on  a  dunalma  or  royal  holiday.  Accept 
alfo  a  fmall  prefent,  not  worth  an  inventory  (confiding 
only  of  a  few  pictures,  looking-glaffes,  watches,  and 
other  manufactures  of  France),  from  the  hands  of  Mah- 
mut  thy  countryman,  fon  of  thy  father’s  neighbour,  and 
a  voluntary  flave  of  thofe  who  ferve  thee,  if  I  had  the 
honour  of  an  opportunity. 

Neither  the  gift,  nor  he  that  offers  it,  is  worthy  of 
efteem  j  but  thou  haft  condefcenfion  enough  to  look  on 
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both  with  the  eye  of  a  noble  Arab,  who  knows  how  to 
value  the  fincerity  of  any  man's  devoir  and  affection, 
which  way  foever  he  expreffes  it. 

I  can  never  forget  the  foimer  difcoveries  of  thy  fnend- 
fhip  to  my  brother  Pefteli  and  me,  and  in  general  to  all 
thofe  of  our  houfe,  which  ftill  encourages  me  to  expe£l 
greater  kindneffes,  nay,  in  a  manner  affures  me  of  them  ; 
becaufe  I  know  the  nature  of  true  generality  is  fuch, 
that  where  it  once  begins  to  faften  on  an  objecf,  it  never 
ceafes  to  communicate  its  favours,  till  damned  perfidy 
gives  a  check  to  the  current ;  and  may  he  be  damned 
that  then  has  the  impudence  to  afk  for  any  more. 

But,  praife  be  to  God,  my  cafe  is  otherwife  ;  I  am 
not  in  the  number  of  the  ungrateful  and  treacherous ; 
and  therefore  with  boldnefs  I  prefume  once  more  to  ad* 
drefs  to  the  dull  of  thy  feet,  illuftrious  baffa,  begging 
thy  patronage  and  fhelter  from  the  perfecution  of  my 
enemies,  whofe  whole  endeavour  is  to  ruin  me. 

THOU  knowclt  i  came  it*  Paris  if.  ±Z  cf 

the  Chriflians  hegira  :  The  fun  had  then  revifited  the 
fign  he  was  in  at  my  nativity  juft  the  eight-and-tvventieth 
time.  I  was  a  mere  youngfter  in  the  world  ;  however, 
my  fuperiors  thought  me  fit  for  this  employment.  How 
I  have  acquitted  myfelf  in  it  ever  fince,  I  leave  to  them* 
felves  to  judge  ;  yet,  for  fafhion’s  fake,  they  will  be  al¬ 
ways  finding  faults  ;  one  fycophant  or  other  is  per¬ 
petually  raillmg  againft  me,  when  they  find  any  of  the 
vifiers  and  other  grandees  in  a  humour  to  hearken  to 
them.  I  fancy  it  is  for  want  of  difeourfe  ;  when  they 
have  nothing  elfe  to  talk  of,  then  they  fall  a-cenfuring 
of  poor  Mahmut,  who  undergoes  more  fatigues  than  an 
hundred  thoufand  fuch  *  Thlguch  as  they.  I  cannot 

*  This  word  TLlguch  was  left  fo  in  the  Italian,  and  the  Englifh 
tranflator  knows  not  what  to  make  of  it. 
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imagine  what  they  aim  at,  unlefs  it  be  that  they  would 
have  me  turn  Chriftian,  and  enter  myfelf  into  fome  mo- 
nailery. 

Suffer  me,  my  noble  friend,  to  tell  thee  that  a  man 
cannot  want  for  temptations  to  fucli  a  change  of  his 
faith,  without  being  confined  to  a  reclufe  life  :  He  may 
be  a.  friar  or  a  libertine,  a  prieil  or  a  layman,  a  zealot  or 
an  hypocrite,  a  chimney-fweeper  or  an  abbot,  which  he 
pleafes,  according  as  he  is  qualified  ;  and  I  can  affure 
thee,  he  that  would  be  a  good  man,  which  is  beyond  all 
the  reft,  has  incentives  enough  among  the  profeffors  of 
the  Nazarene  worihip,  though  the  greateft  part  are 
wicked. 

As  for  me,  1  never  thought  that  true  religion  confift- 
ed  in  empty  names  and  titles,  in  forms  and  ceremonies, 
in  parties  and  factions,  or  in  any  thing  but  in  a  life  con¬ 
form  to  reafon  and  to  the  will  of  God. 

They  take  me  here  at  Paris  for  a  Moldavian  rambler, 
that  has  read  fcrr.cthing  more  than  the  panfh-clerks ; 
and  becaufe  they  know  I  underftand  Greek,  Sclavoman, 
and  two  or  three  languages  more,  they  would  fain  make 
me  a  prieil,  dodtor,  orator,  or  any  thing  that  I  would 
accept  of,  to  ferve  an  intereft  ;  and  I  am  compelled  to 
life  either  a  downright  humility  or  a  forced  pride,  that  I 
may  handfomely  eyade  their  eourtfhip,  convincing  them 
fometimes  that  I  am  not  fit  for  fucli  dignities,  at  other 
feafons  telling  them  I  above  inferior  orders,  and  that 
nothing  lefs  than  an  archbifhop’s  pall  or  a  cardinal  s  hat 
will  fatisfy  my  ambition. 

Thus  I  really  diffemble,  and  jefc  myfelf  in  earneft  out 
of  ample  eftates,  to  ferve  God,  his  prophet,  and  the 
Grand  Signior  ;  yet  am  traduced  at  the  feraglio  for  an 
hypocrite,  an  infidel,  and  God  knows  what. 

Here  is  honefl  Elinchim  the  Jew  undergoes  the  fame 
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fate,  vvhilfl  thofe  of  his  own  party,  efpecially  the  rabbis, 
proclaim  him  every  where  for  a  Chriftian,  and  the  Naza- 
venes  point  at  him  as  a  Turk  ;  only  my  landlord,  where 
I  before  lodged,  who  is  an  honeft  old  drunken  Fleming, 
takes  Eliachim  for  a  faint,  and  fvvears  he  will  have  him 
canoniled  after  his  death,  and  all  this  for  no  other  reafon 
but  becaufe  Eliachim  treats  him  now  and  then  with  a 
bottle  of  wine  ;  fo  partial  are  all  men  to  their  own  hu¬ 
mours  and  interefts.  But  the  truth  of  it  is,  Eliachim  is 
an  excellent  counterfeit,  and  my  landlord  is  not  the  only 
man  who  has  this  veneration  for  him  ;  he  palfes  for  a 
very  good  catholic  and  an  holy  man  among  a  great 
many  others  ;  his  looks  are  fo  demure,  his  mien  fo  com- 
pofed,  and  he  has  fuch  godly  difcourfe  with  him,  about 
the  facraments,  indulgencies,  miracles,  and  graces  of  the 
church,  when  he  is  in  company  with  Chriftians,  that  he 
would  deceive  the  Spanifli  inquifition,  and  cheat  the  devil 
himfelf. 

Such  is  the  violence  vve  are  forced  to  ufe  to  ourfelves, 
who  live  in  thefe  hazardous  ftations  ;  and  yet  nobody 
confiders  us,  or  regards  our  zeal  for  the  Grand  Signior  ; 
our  reputation,  liberty,  and  lives  are  precarious  ;  we  are 
not  only  in  perpetual  danger  of  the  revenge  of  the  Naza- 
renes,  who  are  our  real  enemies,  but  alfo  expofed  to  the 
envy,  malice,  and  perfecution  of  thofe  who  ought  to  be 
our  friends. 

I  have  often  complained  of  the  malicious  calumnies 
thrown  on  me  by  Ikingi  Cap-Oglani  and  his  aflociates, 
and  the  minilters  were  pleafed  to  receive  my  apologies  ; 
but  now  I  fufpeft  greater  treachery  :  I  fent  an  account 
to  the  reis  effendi  foine  years  ago,  how  I  was  dodged  up 
and  down  the  ftreets  of  Paris  by  a  fellow  whom  I  knew 
not,  and  what  apprehenfions  that  put  me  upon.  I  will 
acquaint  thee  farther,  that  being  afraid  of  an  affafTin  in 
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the  dark,  I  armed  my  bread  with  a  quire  of  paper, 
■which  is  known  to  be  dagger  proof :  I  was  not  at  all 
midaken  in  my  guefs  ;  for  the  lad  night,  as  I  was  re¬ 
turning  home  to  my  lodging,  between  the  hours  of  nine 
and  ten,  I  received  a  dab  in  my  aforefaid  breadplate, 
right  againd  my  heart.  It  was  not  fo  dark  but  I  could 
perceive  the  perfon  who  gave  me  this  blow  ;  and  felf- 
prefervation  taught  me  immediately  to  feize  on  him,  and 
grapple  as  clofe  as  I  could,  extending  his  arms  with 
mine,  at  a  good  didance  from  our  bodies.  I  am  but 
little  and  fhort,  yet  I  have  a  drong  fpring  with  my  body 
when  I  am  once  roufed,  as  thou  wilt  imagine  I  was  now  ; 
befides,  I  have  generally  a  certain  prefence  of  mind  in 
time  of  danger,  which  fails  not  to  prompt  me  with  the 
readied  and  mod  proper  coutfe  to  efcape  :  In  a  word,  I 
wreded  the  poniard  out  of  the  ruffian’s  hand,  and  dabbed 
him  dead  with  jt,  not  thinking  it  fafe  to  make  a  noife, 
but  choofing  rather  to  die,  if  my  drengh  failed  me,  than, 
by  crying  out  for  help,  run  the  rifle  of  worfe  confe- 
quences ;  for  I  had  long  expedited  fome  fuch  attempt  as 
this  upon  my  life  from  my  enemies  at  the  Porte  ;  and 
concluding  this  fellow  to  be  one  employed  by  them  for 
that  purpofe,  I  thought  it  no  prudence  to  have  him 
feized  by  the  watch  and  punifhed  by  the  law,  led  he 
fhould  in  revenge  difeover  me  and  my  budnefs  to  thefe 
infidels  ;  therefore  I  played  the  executioner  myfelf,  and 
fent  him  out  of  hand  to  another  world,  to  prevent  his 
telling  tales  in  this.  Thou  wilt  fay  there  ,was  no  iu- 
judice  in  this,  fince  it  was  in  my  own  defence,  and  to 
fave  the  honour  of  my  fovereign.  As  he  fell,  he  uttered 
thefe  words  in  a  faint  broken  tone  ;  “  Mahmut,  my 
death  will  be  revenged  before  long,  and  you  cannot 
efcape  the  trap  that  is  laid  for  you.”  Then  he  expired. 

This  made  me  prefently  conclude  that  he  was  em- 
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ployed  by  fomebody  at  the  Porte,  for  how  elfe  fhould 
he  know  my  true  name  ?  But,  upon  fecond  thoughts,  I 
cannot  be  certain  but  that  he  was  fet  at  work  by  my 
old  Sicilian  matter,  fince  he  knew  my  name  alfo  ;  h«w- 
ever,  I  have  greater  reafon  tofufpedl  the  former  ;  becaufe 
it  is  not  probable  that  the  infidel  would  take  fo  charge¬ 
able  and  troublefome  a  method  to  murder  me  ;  neither 
had  he  provocation  enough  ;  betides,  for  aught  I  know, 
he  may  be  death  God  only  is  acquainted  with  the 
truth.  However,  to  prevent  future .  aflaults  of  this  na¬ 
ture,  and  a  great  many  other  inconveniences,  I  have  re¬ 
moved  myfelf  to  a  new  lodging,  in  the  moll  obfcure 
corner  of  the  city,  and  very  remote  from  the  place  where 
I  lived  before,  being  refolved  atfo  not  to  frequent  the 
court  nor  any  public  places,  as  I  have  done  formerly,  but 
to  take  other  meafures  for  intelligence. 

What  I  defire  of  thee  is,  to  reprefent  my  cafe  favour¬ 
ably  to  the  divan,  that  they  may  approve  of  my  conducts. 
Do  alfo  whatever  elfe  thou  judged  the  part  of  a  country¬ 
man  and  a  friend. 

As  for  the  event,  I  patiently  wait  the  appointment  of 
deftiny,  for  it  is  in  vain  to  be  too  folicitous. 

Adieu,  high-born  Kerker,  and  forget  not  Mahmut  in 
his  didrefs,  for  that  is  the  time  wherein  true  friendlhip  is 
tried. 

Paris,  17th  of  the  5th  Moon,  of  the  Year  1664. 


VIII. — To  Nathan  Ben  Saddi,  a  Jew  at  Vienna. 

Be  not  difheartened  at  the  troubles  which  thou  en¬ 
countered:  in  this  world  of  lotteries  ;  but  remember  the 
adage  of  thy  rabbis,  “  That  evil,  which  is  old  as  night, 
is  yet  the  offspring  of  every  morning.”  The  ages  are 

G  5 


LETTERS  WRITTEN  EY 


Vol.  VI. 


>54 

meafured  exaiflly,  and  our  hours  are  chequered  with 
equal  mixtures  of  happinefs  and  naisfortune  ;  we  are  not 
born  to  our  own  defires ;  and,  as  not  a  man  of  us  can 
remember  how  he  was  formed  in  the  womb,  fo  have  we 
no  reafon  to  repine  at  what  happens  to  us  fince  we  came 
out  of  it.  Whatever  power,  wifdom,  and  goodnefs,  took 
care  of  us  then,  and  afterwards  inipired  our  mothers  and 
nurfes  with  tendernefs,  and  a  thoufand  degrees  of  pa¬ 
tience  beyond  what  is  recorded  of  Job,  the  fame  will 
provide  for  us  to  eternity. 

The  defire  of  knowledge  killed  Adam,  and  the  fame 
lull,  propagated  with  his  feed,  deftroys  all  his  pofterity  : 
We  can  never  be  fatisfied  in  cur  confinement  to  this 
world,  and  therefore  we  flounce  and  flutter  on  all  Aides, 
like  fifli-,  or  birds  i.i  a  net,  to  find  a  way  out  ;  whilft  we 
do  but  entangle  ourfelves  the  fafter,  render  our  reftraint 
more  uneafy,  and  delay  the  poflibility  of  our  releafe  ; 
whereas  patience  would  foon  fet  us  free,  and  rank  us 
among  the  immortals.  One  thinks  to  efcape  by  high 
drinking  ;  another  by  fevers  of  love  or  glory  ;  and  a 
third  conceits  he  fna’ll  by  his  gold  be  able  to  bribe  the 
watch,  who  guard  the  laft  pafi'es  of  this  life,  and  per- 
fuade  them  to  let  him  feamper  lafe  to  paradife.  Alas  ! 
alas  !  all  this  is  but  the  fophldry  of  our  paffions  ;  it  is  in 
vain  to  think  cf  haftening  or  retarding  our  fate  ;  our 
time  is  fet,  though  we  know'  not  the  peiiod  ;  refignation 
is  our  bell  lelfon,  and  prudence  the  next. 

Perhaps  thou  wilt  call  this  a  fermon  rather  than  a  letter ; 
but  I  advife  thee  to  read  it  with  the  eyes  of  a  floic  ;  that 
is,  whether  it  pleafes  thee  or  not,  regard  it  no  farther 
than  it  agrees  with  reafon.  I  would  fain  afk  of  the  man 
who  expedls  to  have  his  will  accomplifhed  in  this  life, 
whether  he  can  prevail  upon  the  fun  to  rife  any  morning 
within  the  arclic  circle,  or  the  moon  tc  defeend  fome 
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night  and  fweep  the  ihow  off  from  the  top  of  mount 
Athos  ;  fo  inexorable  is  our  deftiny,  fo  unalterable  the 
decrees  of  fate. 

Be  not  troubled  therefore  at  any  thing,  but  remember 
that  thou  art  a  part  of  the  univerfe,  and  that  nothing 
can  betide  thee  which  is  not  for  the  good  of  the  whole. 

What  I  have  faid  is  to  arm  thee  again  ft;  all  the  con¬ 
tingencies  which  may  alfault  thee  unawares,  rufhing  up¬ 
on  thee  on  a  fudden  from  behind  the  veil,  which  covers 
all  the  defigns  of  providence  and  nature,  deftiny  and 
chance. 

I  myfelf  have  lately  experienced  that  it  is  good  to  be 
thus  prepared  for  future  events,  having  narrowly  efcaped 
death  by  a  little  timely  forecaft. 

It  is  not  ncceffary  for  thee  at  this  time  to  know  all 
the  circumltances  of  my  danger  ;  fuffice  it  to  fay,  that  I 
was  affaffinated  in  the  dark,  killed  him  that  defigned  to 
be  my  murderer,  and  am  now  forced  to  remove  my  ha¬ 
bitation. 

Eliachim  thy  brother  in  Ifrael  will  be  at  Vienna  with¬ 
in  fourteen  days  :  He  will  give  thee  a  farther  account  of 
all  things  which  it  behoves  thee  to  know,  with  frelh  in- 
ftrudfions  concerning  my  new  lodgings,  and  the  method 
we  muft  obferve  for  the  future  in  conveying  letters  ; 
we  cannot  be  too  cautious  in  the  Grand  Signior’s  buli- 
nefs. 

As  for  our  own  lives,  let  us  imagine  they  were  only 
lent  us  to  ferve  him,  on  whofe  life  fo  many  millions  of 
lives  depend. 

Paris,  18th  of  the  5th  Moon,  of  the  Year  1664, 
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IX.— To  Ze  idi  Alamanzi,  a  Merchant  at  Venice. 

I  am  obliged  to  fend  circular  letters  at  this  time  to  all 
the  Haves  of  the  Grand  Signior,  who  have  bufinefs  with 
me  at  Paris,  to  inform  them,  that  upon  a  very  important 
emergency  I  am  forced  to  change  my  lodgings.  I  have 
already  fer.t  away  difpatches  to  Conftantinople  and  Vi¬ 
enna  on  this  account,  to  prevent  the  errors  they  might 
commit  in  addreffing  their  letters  ;  for  the  fame  reafon  I 
now  write  to  thee  ;  thou  needed:  not  inquire  after  the 
occafion  of  this  conduct,  nor  wonder  at  any  thing  that 
happens  to  us  extraordinary  in  thefe  hazardous  pods  : 
We  mud  expedt  to  encounter  with  rubs  and  obdacles  in 
ferving  our  great  mader.  If  thefe  difficulties  have  but 
their  proper  effect,  which  is  to  whet  our  inventions,  in- 
creafe  our  diligence,  and  confirm  us  in  our  zeal,  all  fhall 
go  well. 

The  foul  of  man  never  difplays  her  faculties  and  per- 
fedtions  with  greater  ludre,  than  when  file  is  environed, 
with  perils  ;  thefe  are  the  trials  of  fortitude,  prudence, 
jtidice,  and  all  the  virtues.  He  that  finks  under  mif- 
fortunes  and  crofs  events,  has  either  no  foul,  or  it  is  a- 
lieep. 

Courage,  then,  fellotv-flave,  and  let  thy  heart  beat  a 
continual  alarm  :  Be  not  difnrayed  at  any  thing,  nor  let 
f elf-love  bereave  thee  of  thy  honour  ;  but  go  on  in  thy 
duty,  and  truft  thy  foul  to  God. 

Thou  lived  in'a  city  where  virtue  and  vice  are  in  emu¬ 
lation,  dill  driving  to  furpafs  each  other :  There  are  not 
more  wicked  people  in  the  world  than  Venice  affords, 
nor  yet  more  pious  and  good.  Follow  thou  the  bed  pat¬ 
terns,  and  be  happy  5  but  do  nothing  by  bare  imitation, 
for  that  is  the  right  way  to  become  an  hypocrite.  Let  all 
thy  actions  proceed  from  vital  principles  of  reafon  and 
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generofity  in  tliyfelf,  and  when  thou  feeft  rare  examples, 
let  them  ferve  only  to  awaken  and  roufe  thy  innate 
virtue. 

Send  me  no  letters  till  thou  haft  received  frelh  orders 
from  the  Porte  ;  they  will  furnifh  thee  with  all  neceflary 
inftruftions  ;  after  that,  let  me  hear  from  thee  as  often  as 
thou  wilt  ;  thy  difpatehes  will  be  always  welcome.  Let 
them  contain  matter  of  intelligence  chiefly,  and  that  of 
the  frefheft  date  ;  penetrate  into  the  councils  of  the  re¬ 
public  where  thou  refideft  ;  inflnuate  tliyfelf  with  the  fe- 
nators  and  grandees  ;  dive  into  their  hearts,  and  unlock 
their  fecrets  ;  communicate  nothing  but  the  truth  to  the 
minifters  of  the  Porte  or  to  me.  If  thou  canft  difeover 
their  inclinations  to  a  peace,  or  their  abfolute  need  of  it, 
thou  wilt  do  an  acceptable  fervice  to  the  Grand  Signior, 
and  to  the  whole  empire  of  the  faithful ;  for  then  we  can 
bring  them  to  our  own  terms. 

Zeidi,  to  God  I  recommend  thee,  defiring  him  to  pre- 
ferve  thee  from  wine,  women,  and  cards,  which  are  the 
three  capital  temptations  of  Venice. 

Paris,  ift  of  the  6th  Moon,  of  the  Year  1664. 


X. — Vo  Murat,  Bajfa. 

I  cannot  eaflly  divine  the  reafons  why  I  am  fo  much 
negle&ed  by  the  minifters  of  the  Porte.  Above  four 
years  have  pafled  away,  wherein  many  notable  events 
have  happened,  yet  nobody  thought  it  worth  his  labour 
to  inform  Mahmut  of  any  thing  ;  fo  that  all  the  notices 
I  could  gain  of  remote  tranfa&Ions,  are  owing  either  to 
the  public  news  of  Europe,  or  at  belt  to  fome  particular 
letters  of  merchants  reflding  in  this  city,  with  whom  I 
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conferve  an  intimacy  for  the  fake  of  intelligence,  and  for 
other  caufes. 

Thus  I  Ihould  have  been  in  ignorance  to  this  day  what 
iffue  the  baffa  of  Aleppo’s  rebellion  had,  were  it  not  for 
an  accidental  inter  dew  I  lately  had  of  fome  French  tra¬ 
vellers  who  came  from  Conllantinople  :  Thefe  informed 
me  of  the  fudden  fate  of  that  balfa,  when  he  was  at  the 
height  of  all  his  grandeur,  within  a  few'  days  march  of 
the  imperial  city,  at  the  head  of  a  potent  army,  and  juft 
upon  the  point  of  accommodation  with  the  Grand  Signior. 
They  much  extol  his  bravery  and  refolution  ;  for  the 
French  are  naturally  lovers  of  fuch  as  dare  boldly  oppofe 
their  fovereign.  They  equally  condemn  the  fly  perfi- 
dioufnefs  of  Mortaza  Eaffa,  to  whofe  fafe  conduct  the 
generous  rebel  trailed  his  life,  and  by  that  eafrnefs  left 
it  ;  yet  they  applaud  Mortaza’s  loyalty,  courage,  ar.d 
wifdorn,  with  the  eminent  fei  vices  he  afterwards  did  the 
empire,  in  leading  the  army  againft  Ragotfki  Prince  of 
Tranfylvania,  which  at  length  lifted  him  to  the  govern¬ 
ment  of  Babvlon. 

■'  - 

All  thefe  things  had  been  hid  from  me,  were  not  the 

Nazarenes  my  intelligencers ;  nor  fnould  I  have  known 
how  the  rebellion  was  carried  on,  after  his  death,  by  his 
revengeful  nephew,  byr  the  fon  of  Chufaein  Balia,  by  a 
Bey  of  Egypt,  and  other  malcontents  ;  yet  fuch  paffages 
are  fit  for  a  man  in  my  poll  to  be  acquainted  with,  that 
he  may  have  a  clear  idea  of  his  mailer’s  circumftances, 
and  fo  apply  himfelf  more  effectually  to  ferve  him. 

It  had  not  been  amifs  if  I  had  received  timely  intelli¬ 
gence  of  the  death  of  Prince  Ragotfki,  in  regard  there 
was  always  a  private  correfpondence  between  him  and 
this  court,  which  ceafing  by  his  death,  it  had  been 
worth  my  pains  to  obferve  whether  it  w'ould  be  conti- 
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nued  by  his  fucceffor,  or  what  other  meafurcs  they  would 
take. 

It  is  true  I  was  acquainted  with  this,  hut  not  by  the 
minifters  of  the  Porte.  I  heard  alfo  of  all  the  following 
commotions  in  Tranfylvania,  occafioned  by  the  different 
factions  of  Michael  Apafi  and  Kemini  Janos,  the  two 
lival  princes.  I  was  not  forry  for  this  news,  knowing 
that  the  divifions  of  the  Nazarenes  ftrengthen  the  unity 
and  force  of  the  muffulman  empire.  1  was  likewife  in¬ 
formed  of  the  fate  of  Mortaza  baffa  of  Babylon,  who 
fell  a  viftim  to  the  grand  viller’s  jealoufy,  with  many  o- 
ther  paffages  ;  but  neither  from  the  Porte,  nor  from  any 
other  hands,  could  I  learn  the  lead  intelligence  of  the 
Venetian  war,  and  what  progrefs  our  arms  have  made  in 
Candia,  Dalmatia,  and  the  other  dominions  c*f  the  re¬ 
public,  which  makes  me  conclude,  that  either  the  Grand 
Signior’s  refidence  at  Adrianople  abated  his  inclinations 
to  martial  affairs  (which  is  alfo  the  common  opinion  of 
the  Chriftians  here  in  the  Weft),  or  that  the  war  in 
Hungary  for  a  while  fuperfeded  all  other  defigns. 

However  it  be,  it  is  certain  the  fucctffes  of  the  Otto¬ 
man  arms,  in  taking  Ntwhaufel,  Leventz,  Novigrod, 
and  other  places  of  ftrength,  with  the  terrible  incurfions 
of  the  Tartars  through  Moravia  and  Aullria,  put  the 
whole  German  empire  into  a  great  confternation  :  Am- 
baffadcrs  are  fent  from  the  imperial  court  to  all  the 
Chriftian  princes,  imploring  their  affiftance  in  this  general 
danger  of  Europe. 

Here  is  one  arrived  at  this  court,  whom  they  call 
Count  Strozzi,  a  perfon  of  good  addrefs,  and  mafter  of 
much  eloquence  :  Pie  has  prevailed  on  the  French  king; 
to  maintain  at  his  own  charges  fix  thoufand  horfe  and 
foot  to  ferve  againft  the  victorious  Ofmans  ;  a  great  ma¬ 
ny  perfons  of  quality  have  lifted  themfeives  as  volunteers, 
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and  the  meaner  fort  talk  of  nothing  but  marching  to 
Conftantinople,  and  driving  the  Turks  back  to  Scythia, 
from  whence  they  firft  came. 

Courteous  balfa,  thou  wilt  laugh  at  the  vanity  of  thefe 
infidels,  who  confider  not,  that  by  the  grace  of  God, 
and  miracles  of  his  prophet,  our  emperor  is  the  king  of 
all  the  kings  on  the  earth  ;  the  mightieft  of  the  mighty 
ones;  the  phoenix  of  honour,  power,  and  unparalleled  ma- 
jefty  ;  brother  and  companion  of  the  fun,  moon,  and 
ftars  ;  a  prince  of  a  myfterious  and  fublime  lineage,  in 
whom  are  centered  all  glory  and  excellency  ;  the  fhadow 
©f  God  on  earth. 

The  breath  of  fame  goes  before  the  van-couriers  of  his 
armies,  purifying  all  places,  and  filling  them  with  vene¬ 
ration  and  terror;  the  dull  that  is  railed  by  his  heroic  Ca¬ 
valry  palling  through  the  air,  caufes  trembling  and  afto- 
niftnr.ent  in  the  hearts  of  the  Chriftians ;  the  infidels  fall 
before  the  fata!  fcimetars  of- true  believers. 

May  the  angel  of  the  houfe  of  Ifmael  continue  to 
pjofper  the  holy  offspring,  to  extend  their  conquefts,  and 
propagate  the  faith  unblemifhed,  that  the  names  of  Alla 
and  Mahomet  may  be  heard  in  all  climates,  and  from  the 
Utmoft  borders  of  the  earth. 

Paris,  5th  of  the  6th  Moon,  of  the  Year  1664. 


XI. — To  Isouf,  his  Kinfman,  a  Merchant  at  Jlfiracan. 

I  have  often  wondered  why,  among  the  red  of  the  na¬ 
tions  in  Chriilendom,  thou  wouldell  not  beftow  the  lealt 
tranfient  vifit  on  Spain  ;  but,  upon  more  mature  confi- 
deration,  I  find  thou  art  a  man  of  judgment  in  travelling; 
that  country  lies  under  a  very  ill  character  for  the  penu¬ 
ry  of  all  things  neceffary  to  fuftain  the  lives  of  the  na- 
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lives,  and  by  confequence,  it  is  not  to  be  thought  they 
can  fpare  much  for  ftrangers  ;  a  very  inhofpitable  region, 
abounding  in  beggars,  thieves,  and  drones,  full  of  wine 
and  gold,  yet  barren  of  corn  and  rich  people. 

Thou  wilt  not  think  this  a  paradox,  when  thou  (halt 
confider  that  the  Spaniards  have  all  their  corn  from 
France,  Germany,  or  Sicily  ;  and  that,  for  this  and  o- 
ther  reafons,  Spain  is  but  like  a  fieve,  through  which  the 
immenfe  treafures  of  Peru  and  Mexico  are  drained  into 
other  countries. 

You  may  travel  fome  days  together  in  Spain  without 
feeing  any  thing,  fave  the  dry  face  of  a  defart ;  and  if 
you  chance  to  meet  with  a  houfe  wherein  you  may  fhel- 
ter  yourfelf  and  your  horfe,  expedf  no  better  than  a  Ra- 
mezan  entertainment ;  for  you  muft  fall  all  day,  and 
think  yourfelf  much  refpedted  if  jou  can  get  a  few  o- 
nions,  or  other  roots  and  herbs,  with  a  morfel  of  bread 
and  flefh  at  night,  to  keep  you  from  being  fenfible  that 
you  are  actually  llarving. 

Then  the  inhabitants  are  the  proudeft  people  on  earth; 
you  fhall  meet  with  none  but  kings,  princes,  viceroys, 
or  at  lead  men  that  conceit  themfelves  fuch  ;  they  are 
aifo  mercilefs  in  their  revenge,  cruel,  obdurate,  covet¬ 
ous,  morofe,  and  inexorable  ;  in  a  word,  Spain  is  the 
Jefuits  paradife,  the  Jews  purgatory,  and  the  hell  of 
women. 

I  therefore  commend  thy  fortune,  or  thy  prudence  ra- 
th.er,  which  would  not  fuffer  thee  to  fall  into  the  hands 
of  thofe  barbarians,  nor  think  it  worth  thy  pains  to 
breathe  an  air  infedted  with  fo  many  vices.  Thou  haft 
paffed  through  many  more  inviting  provinces,  and  art  at 
laft  happily  feated  to  thy  mind.  Improve  thy  opportu¬ 
nities  in  doing  good. 

I  fent  a  letter  to  our  coufin  Solyman,  advifing  him 
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to  give  thee  a  vifit.  If  he  comes,  receive  him  kindly, 
and  perform  the  part  of  a  kinfman  ;  put  all  expences  to 
lily  account,  and  remember  that  no  man  is  born  for  him- 
felf. 

Paris,  6th  of  the  7th  Moon,  of  the  Year  1664. 


XII.— To  Afis,  Baja. 

All  Europe  is  alarmed  with  the  mighty  preparations 
which  our  invincible  fovereign  is  making  to  invade  the 
German  empire  :  Great  is  their  confirmation  and  fear, 
and  couriers  are  every  where  running  up  and  down  from 
one  kingdom  and  court  to  another,  to  remonftrate  the 
common  danger,  and  beg  afiiftance  :  Every  body  ap¬ 
pears  zealous  in  a  caufe  which  concerns  all  Chriltendcm  ; 
and  the  French  king  has  lent  the  emperor  8000  men. 

The  Duke  of  Beaufort  is  alfo  gone  with  a  fquadron 
of  (hips  to  encounter  the  corfairs  of  Algiers,  and  other 
dominions  of  Barbary. 

The  pope  has  fent  to  the  emperor’s  afiiftance  fix  thou- 
fand  foot  and  two  thoufand  horfe  ;  and  the  reft  of  the 
emperor's  allies  are  railing  levies  for  him  as  fall  as  they 
can,  it  being  current  news,  that  the  Grand  Signior  in 
perfon  is  at  the  head  of  two  hundred  thoufand  men,  en¬ 
tering  Hungary  as  a  conqueror ;  that  he  has  taken  a- 
bove  forty  towns,  ruined  all  the  country  where  he  palled 
through,  and  that  in  a  little  time  he  will  be  at  the  walls 
of  Vienna. 

In  the  mean  time,  this  court  appears  infenfible  of  the 
general  danger  which  threatens  Chriftendom  ;  they  are 
altogether  taken  up  in  ballads,  plays,  and  feafting, 
minding  their  own  intereft  more  than  that  of  their  neigh- 
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hours,  and  revelling  as  if  the  King  of  France  were  foie 
monarch  of  the  world. 

Here  is  arrived  a  legate  from  Rome,  to  compofe  the 
differences  between  the  pope  and  this  crown  :  His  name 
is  Cardinal  Chili.  He  is  received  with  unparalleled  mag¬ 
nificence,  as  if  he  were  an  angel  from  heaven  ;  for  the 
French  king  loves  to  fliow  his  grandeur  on  fuch  occa- 
fions  ;  befides,  all  the  nations  which  are  in  the  commu¬ 
nion  of  the  Latin  church  have  an  unrefervcd  veneration 
for  the  Roman  mufti,  whom  they  efleem  the  fucceflor  of 
Peter  the  prince  of  the  apoflles. 

This  young  monarch  has  a  large  foul ;  the  whole 
world  feems  too  little  to  fatisfy  his  ambition  ;  he  lays  the 
foundation  of  defigns  greater  than  thofe  of  Alexander 
the  conqueror  of  Af:a ;  he  heaps  up  money  at  a  prodi¬ 
gious  rate,  raifes  vail  armies,  builds  magnihcent  palaces, 
keeps  kings  in  penflon,  fupports  many  princes  of  Ger¬ 
many,  and  in  a  word,  commands  more  of  them  than 
doss  the  emperor  himfelf  who  is  their  lawful  fovereign. 

Yet  after  all  I  cannot  perceive  that  he  lofes  any  degree 
of  that  refpcdt  which  he  owes,  and  which  his  predecef- 
fors  have  always  paid  to  the  Grand  Signicr,  who  is  the 
undeniable  arbiter  of  the  whole  world. 

God  grant  our  fovereign  long  life,  perpetual  victories, 
and  a  good  flomach  to  his  meat,  which  the  King  of 
France  wants  to  the  accomplifnment  of  his  happinefs ; 
for  at  prefent  he  feeds  like  a  fparrow. 

Paris,  ipth  of  the  8th  Moon,  of  the  Year  1664. 
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XIII. —  To  Hamet,  Reis  Effesdi,  Principal  Secretary 
of  the  Ottoman  Empire. 

T hou  wilt  perceive  the  vail  refpecl  I  have  for  thee  by 
my  frequent  difpatches ;  thy  commands  are  to  me  as  the 
laws  and  fanftions  of  the  Ottoman  empire,  which  I  will 
never  violate.  I  am  no  flatterer  ;  witnefs  my  letters  to 
feme  of  the  grandees,  wherein  I  have  not  fpared  to  re¬ 
prove  their  vices,  errors,  and  maladminiflration.  If  a 
baffa  has  been  unjuft,  feditious,  or  engaged  in  rebellious 
praftices  ;  if  he  has  proved  an  extortioner,  a  drunkard, 
or  a  tyrant,  he  has  not  efcaped  without  a  due  reprimand. 
I  have  been  bold  in  correcting,  aavifing,  and  giving 
ccunfel  to  the  greated  minifters  in  the  empire  ;  and  this 
was  a  province  appointed  me  by  the  flower  of  fablime 
glory,  the  phoenix  of  honour,  foie  favourite  and  truftee 
ef  the  Grand  Signior,  the  Vifier  Azem,  in  whofe  cuflo- 
dy  were  the  feds  of  imperial  fecrets,  majeftic  decrees, 
and  royal  edi&s,  who  being  the  primum  mobile  of  the  re¬ 
fulgent  muflulman  ftate,  gave  life,  activity,  and  order  to 
all  the  inferior  orbs,  fprings,  and  iallruments  of  govern¬ 
ment. 

I  received  this  command  many  years  ago,  and  he  that 
gave  it  me  is  gone  to  the  world  of  fpirits  ;  yet  the  in¬ 
junction  remains  in  force,  being  ftamped  with  the  myf- 
terious  fignet,  the  character  of  fupreme  and  immutable 
authority  ;  in  obedience  to  which  I  have  never  warped 
or  winched  from  the  duty  injoined  me  ;  and  to  demon- 
ftrate  that  I  did  not  do  this  in  vain  oftentation  of  the 
power  which  was  given  me,  I  have  not  failed  all  along 
to  pav  to  a  man  of  merit  the  attach  and  veneration 
which  was  his  due. 

It  is  with  inexpreflible  pleafure  I  throw  myfelf  at  the 
feet  of  a  wife  and  virtuous  man,  with  extreme  compla- 
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cency  I  kifs  the  dull  whereon  he  treads,  and  unfold  all 
my  faculties  in  exprefling  my  efteem.  I  am  full  of  Pla¬ 
tonic  love,  and  build  altars  in  my  breaft  to  a  foul  deferv- 
ing  the  innocent  facrifices  of  amorous  paflions,  the  in- 
cenfe  of  gratitude,  and  a  pure  affedlion,  an  holocaull  of 
integrity  and  loyal  friendlhip. 

I  proteft,  by  the  hopes  I  have  of  fitting  on  the  banks 
of  the  rivers  in  Eden,  and  of  being  regaled  in  the  de¬ 
lectable  chiofes  of  paradife,  that  I  honour  thy  learning, 
and  other  fage  perfections,  that  unblemilhed  life,  thofe 
excellent  morals,  and  the  unparalleled  fweetnefs  of  mo- 
defty  which  crowns  all  thy  actions.  But  I  will  fay  no 
more  to  a  man  who  cannot  hear  his  own  praifes :  The 
belt  method  of  exprefling  my  regard  will  be  to  anfwer 
thy  expectations,  in  prefenting  thee  with  the  true  por¬ 
traiture  of  thefe  weftern  nations  and  people,  which  thou 
fo  paflionately  coveteft. 

I  mult  delire  thee  to  excufe  the  confuiion  and  want  of 
order  in  my  letters,  Gnce  I  fend  thee  a  medley  of  remarks 
as  they  come  to  my  knowledge  and  memory. 

It  is  not  long  ago  fince  I  wrote  to  Ifouf  Eb’n  Ach- 
med,  a  kinfman  of  mine,  a  merchant  at  Altracan  ;  and 
among  other  things  I  took  notice  of  his  not  going  to  fee 
Spain  in  his  travels  ;  for  he  has  been  in  moll  of  the 
kingdoms  of  Europe,  and  over  ail  Alia  and  Afric.  In 
that  letter  I  deferibed  Spain  in  its  worft  colours  ;  now  I 
will  lhow  it  to  thee  in  another  figure,  without  fwerving 
from  the  truth  ;  for  every  country  has  its  perfections 
and  excellencies,  as  well  as  its  defecls  and  blemilhes. 

If  Spain  have  a  barren  foil  for  corn,  nature  has  made 
amends  for  that  fault,  in  the  purity  of  the  air,  and  the 
plenty  of  fruits  ;  the  fands  of  her  rivers  are  of  the  moll 
perfeft  gold  ;  her  villages,  though  few,  are  greater  and 
more  populous  than  fome  cities,  witnefs  Madrid  ;  her 
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mountains  nre  of  iron,  marble,  and  jafper  ;  her  valleys 
underlaid  v.  it;:  bad,  brafs,  and  filver.  Spain  of  old  was 
the  Than::-  of  S  v  r.on,  the  Ophir  of  the  Phcenicians,  and 
the  Peru  of  Rome. 

In  thcie  days  tl:  :  habitants  cf  Spam  were  famous 
for  their  fortitude  and  invincible  conftancy.  It  is  re¬ 
corded,  the  inhabitants  of  Sagunto,  in  the  province 
of  Valencia,  when  rey  were  beiieged  by  Hannibal,  and 
prefied  by  the  Carthaginians,  chore  to  bum  them- 
felves,  with  their  wives,  children,  and  all  their  wealth, 
rather  than  yield  to  their  enemies. 

Their  fidelity  alfo  was  fo  remarkable,  that  fome  of 
the  Roman  emperors  had  always  a  guard  or  Spaniards 
near  their  perfons,  as  the  French  king,  the  pope,  and 
other  princes  do  now  confide  in  the  trufty  Swifs. 

But  though  there  remain  Hill  fome  fettered  remnants 
of  the  ancient  virtue  among  them,  eipecially  in  Bifey 
and  Cailile,  yet  the  greater!  part  of  the  Spaniards  are 
degenerated  ;  they  make  no  figure  now  in  the  world, 
but  only  for  their  gold,  and  the  vailnefs  of  their  domi¬ 
nions  ;  for  they  pofiefs  the  heft  half  of  America,  are 
lords  of  two  mighty  empires,  and  not  without  large  ter¬ 
ritories  in  the  other  three  quarters  cf  the  world  :  Yet 
the  too  great  extent  of  their  power  has  weakened  its 
vigour  ;  the  afPiuence  of  their  wealth  has  really  impove¬ 
rished  them,  and  by  draining  their  honour  too  high,  they 
have  cracked  it,  being  now  of  little  or  no  efteem  in  Eu¬ 
rope  :  Their  glory  fades  at  the  riling  grandeur  of  France, 
which  makes  radiant  and  fwift  advances  towards  its  ze¬ 
nith.  This  young  monarch  is  already  become  the  arbi¬ 
ter  of  all  Chriftendom. 

Accomplilhed  m'nifter,  there  is  nothing  in  nature  lled- 
fait ;  the  world  is  but  an  eternal  circulation  of  events, 
vk'.llitudcs,  and  changes,  without  beginning  or  end.  On- 
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ly  God  remains  immutable  in  his  own  effencc,  which  is 
the  centre  of  every  thing.  May  thou  and  I  meet  there, 
and  then  we  (hall  be  eternally  happy.  Adieu. 

Paris,  izth  of  the  9th  Moon,  af  the  Year  1664. 


XiV. — To  Musu  Abu’l  Yahyan,  Profeffor  of  Ph'ilo- 
fophy  at  Fez. 

By  the  faith  and  obedience  I  owe  to  Mohammed  our 
holy  lawgiver,  by  the  Alcoran,  and  all  that  is  efteemed 
facred  among  the  muffulmans,  I  fwear  thy  long  filence 
made  me  conclude  my  firft  letter  was  unwelcome  to  thee  ; 
but  now  I  am  convinced  to  the  contrary  ;  thy  generous 
anfwer  has  removed  my  apprehenfions,  and  filled  me  with 
complacency;  henceforth  I  (hall  reft  affured  and  confi¬ 
dent  of  thy  friendfhip,  promifing  myfelf  raft  improve¬ 
ments  from  fo  learned  a  converfation,  though  only  by 
letters  at  many  hundred  leagues  diftance. 

As  to  what  thou  requireft  of  me  concerning  the  vari¬ 
ous  languages  of  Europe,  I  will  inform  thee  the  beft  I 
can,  according  to  the  obfervations  I  have  made,  and  the 
intelligence  1  have  received  from  men  of  letters,  and 
from  books,  which  are  the  pictures  of  learned  fouls,  mir¬ 
rors  wherein  they  may  behold  their  own  perfections  whilft 
they  are  on  earth,  and  after  their  departure  to  the  in- 
vifibles,  other  men  may  fee  the  interior  beauties  of  their 
mind  reprefented  to  the  life  ;  for  words  are  the  perfect 
fculpture  of  the  intellect,  or  at  leaft  its  mezzotinto  ; 
they  are  the  exprefs  portraiture  of  divine  and  human 
reafon.  Thus  the  Alcoran  is  called  by  fome  of  our  holy 
doctors,  “  The  true  image  of  original  and  uncreated 
wifdom.” 

Now  of  all  the  words  and  languages  on  earth,  thou 
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knowefl:  the  pre-eminence  has  been  for  ever  given  to 
thofe  of  the  Eaft,  and  among  them  to  the  Arabian,  both 
in  regard  of  its  purity  and  of  its  antiquity,  from  whence 
it  is  fiyled  the  virgin  mother  of  languages,  the  dialect  of 
the  blefied  above. 

Thou  knowefl:  that  for  this  reafon  it  is  the  true  faith¬ 
ful  covet  no  fpecies  of  learning  more  ardently  than  to  be 
perfectly  ikilled  in  fo  divine  a  fpeech,  wherein  the  volume 
of  celeftial  majefty  was  penned  in  Heaven  before  the 
throne  of  God,  ,and  fent  down  on  earth  by  the  hand  of 
Gabriel,  prince  of  the  meflengers  who  fly  on  the  errands 
of  the  Omnipotent.  It  was  fent,  I  fay,  to  the  prophet, 
who  could  neither  write  nor  read,  that  the  world  might 
be  convinced  of  its  divine  original  ;  yet  the  incredulous 
will  not  believe  ;  though  it  is  manifeft  to  any-  man  of 
impartial  fenfe,  that  a  perfon  altogether  ignorant  of  let¬ 
ters  could  not  poflibly  compofe  a  book  the  mod  elegant 
that  ever  was  penned  in  the  world,  and  wherein  not  the 
leaft  blemifh  or  contradiction  can  be  found,  from  the 
chapter  of  the  preface  to  the  laA  verficle,  which  wind* 
up  the  whole  volume.  Oh  !  obdurate  hearts  of  infidels  ! 
Oh  !  wilfully  blind,  that  fnut  their  eyes  againft  the  lpten- 
dours  of  eternal  light  !  Oh  !  refolvedly  deaf,  that  flop 
their  ears  againfl  the  voice  of  God  and  his  prophet  !  nei¬ 
ther  will  they  lifien  to  the  foft  whifpers  which  are  wafted 
from  paradife. 

Such  are  the  Nazarenes,  who,  for  the  fake  of  the 
Greek  and  Roman  tongues,  of  which  they  are  paflionate- 
ly  enamoured,  educate  their  children  in  a  fair  way  to  be¬ 
lieve  all  the  monftrous  fictions  of  the  ancient  poets,  or  at 
lead  all  the  lying  tales  and  legends  of  their  own  priefts, 
which  are  ten  times  more  fabulous  than  the  former,  and 
more  inconfifte  it  with  reafon  ;  and  this  they  do  rather 
than  be  at  the  pains  of  learning  Arabic,  which  would 
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inftntd  them  in  truths  as  clear  and  ferene  as  the  orient 
fun. 

I  AM  fay  little  of  thofe  two  ancient  languages  of 
Greece  and  Rome,  in  regard  they  being  now  grown 
obfolete  are  only  to  be  learned  in  fchools  ;  thou,  no 
doubt,  art  verfed  in  them  ad  ungucrn ,  as  the  Latins  phrafe 
it. 

That  which  feenrs  propereft  for  me  to  inform  thee  of 
is,  that  the  Roman  or  Latin  tongue  appears  like  an  old 
antiquated  mother  thruft  out  of  doors  by  her  four  un¬ 
grateful  daughters,  Italian,  French,  Spanifh,  and  Portu- 
guefe.  Thefe  are  her  natural  offspring,  begot  during 
the  Roman  conquefl6  in  the  Weft,  and  degenerating 
after  that  empire  was  in  its  decline  ;  fo  that  now  they 
are  taken  for  no  better  than  mongrels  or  baftards.  In 
Spanifh  there  is  a  great  mixture  of  Gothifh  and  Morefco 
words ;  the  French  retain  many  of  their  old  Gaulifh 
idioms  ;  the  Italian  is  corrupted  with  a  hodge-podge  of 
words,  left  by*  the  Vandals,  Huns,  and  Longobards ; 
yet  that  fault  is  recompenfed  by  abundance  of  Greek 
etymologies  ;  as  for  the  Portuguefe,  it  is  but  a  dialed:  of 
Spanifh,  and  lies  under  the  fame  imperfedions. 

The  only  pure  maternal  languages  now  current  among 
the  common  people  in  any  part  of  Europe,  are  the  Teu¬ 
tonic,  Sclavonic,  and  Britilh  ;  the  firft  is  fpoken  in  Ger¬ 
many  to  perfedion,  but  corruptly  in  Swedeland,  Den¬ 
mark,  and  the  United  Provinces  ;  the  fecond  is  common 
to  the  Hungarians,  Moldavians,  Poles,  Ruffians,  and 
many  other  nations ;  the  laft  is  confined  to  the  Welfh,  a 
people  inhabiting  a  corner  of  Great  Britain,  driven  thi¬ 
ther  by  the  vidorious  Saxons,  their  conquerors,  above  a 
thoufand  years  aga;  as  for  the  reft,  they  are  only  mixed 
dialeds,  and  fo  not  worth  taking  notice  of ;  excepting 
one  mountainous  part  of  Spain,  where  the  inhabitants  are 
Vol  VI. 


H 


i7o 


LETTERS  WRITTEN  BY 


Vol.  VI. 


{'aid  to  fpeak  pure  Arabic  at  this  day  ;  they  are  fuppofed 
to  be  a  remnant  of  the  Moors. 

The  critics  here  in  the  Weil  ufe  to  give  thefe  follow¬ 
ing  rules  in  reference  to  languages  :  If  you  would  addrefs 
to  God,  fpeak  in  Greek  or  Latin,  becaufe  of  their  anti¬ 
quity,  purity,  and  majeftic  loftinefs ;  if  to  kings,  fpeak 
in  Spaniih,  in  regard  of  its  flow  pronunciation  and  gra¬ 
vity  ;  if  to  men,;  ufe  Italian  ;  to  women, 1  French  ;  to 
dogs,  Welfh  ;  but  if  you  would  affright  an  enemy,  or  the 
devil  himfelf,  fpeak  High  Dutch. 

They  relate  a  ftory  of  a  German  ambaflador,  at  the 
French  court,  who  delivered  his  meffage  in  Teutonic, 
which  when  a  certain  grandee  heard,  and  took  notice  of 
its  harflt  and  ftrong  emphafis,  he  fwore  it  was  his  opinion 
that  this  was  the  language  wherein  God  curfed  Adam, 
Eve,  and  the  ferpent.  The  German  turning  to  him,  an- 
Twered  brifkly,  “  It  is  poffible,  Monfieur,  it  may  be  fo, 
but  then  I  hope  you  will  grant  that  French  was  the  oc- 
cafion  of  this  curie,  when  the  devil  chofe  to  tempt  Eve 
in  that  language  for  its  effeminacy,  wheedling  her  a -la- 
mode  de  Paris,  to  eat  the  forbidden  fruit.” 

Renowned  Mufu,  do  me  the  honour  of  frequent  let¬ 
ters  ;  inftruft  me  in  things  whereof  I  am  ignorant  ;  make 
me  familiar  with  the  remarkabJes  of  the  country  where 
thou  refideft  ;  tranfport  Fez,  with  the  other  parts  of 
Afric  which  are  known  to  thee,  tranfport  them,  I  fay, 
fuccefiively  to  Paris,  every  moon,  on  a  piece  of  paper, 
and  I  will  fend  thee  all  Chriflendom  by  way  of  exchange  ; 
for  thus  it  becomes  the  lovers  of  wifdom  to  barter  foi 
knowledge. 

Paris,  icth  of  the  nth  Moon,  of  the  "V  ear  1564. 
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XV. — To  Osman  Adrooneth,  Ajlrokger  to  the  Sultan  at 
Adnanoplc. 

T.  hose  of  thy  proieftion  here  in  the  Weft  are  wholly 
taken  up  in  contemplating  a  certain  comet  which  appears 
in  the  firmament  ;  it  is  of  that  fort  which  they  call 
bearded  ;  and  fome  will  have  it  to  refemble  a  lion,  others 
fay  it  is  like  a  dragon,  a  crocodile,  a  bear,  and  I  know 
not  what.  There  is  hardly  a  fpecies  of  four-footed  beafts 
to  which  the  giddy  rabble  do  not  refemble  it ;  and  fome 
affert  it  to  be  the  perfedl  figure  of  a  fword. 

The  mathematicians  are  ftraining  all  their  /kill  to  take 
the  true  dimenfions  of  this  celeftial  apparition  ;  the  paint¬ 
ers  are  drawing  it  to  the  life  ;  the  poets  are  making 
fongs  and  ballads  of  it ;  and  the  more  learned  fages  are 
framing  aftronomical  fchemes,  like  fo  many  gins  or  traps 
to  catch  this  meteor  in  ;  they  watch  all  its  motions,  and 
dodge  it  from  one  heavenly  houfe  to  another ;  they  trace 
it  through  the  moft  intricate  paths  of  the  iky. 

If  it  Hands  ft  ill,  or  makes  a  tranfient  addrefs  to  any 
planet,  eminent  ftar,  or  conftellation,  we  are  prefently 
alarmed  with  the  news  of  it,  and  bid  to  be  upon  our 
guard,  as  if  there  were  fome  mifchief  a-plotting  againft 
us  above.  The  world  is  harangued  with  fatal  predi&ions 
of  wars,  famine,  earthquakes,  and  other  calamities,  the 
fare  confequences  of  this  fuppofed  prodigy. 

Tell  me,  thou  who  art  converfant  in  the  fcience  of  the 
ftars,  and  the  mvfte'rious  philofophy  of  Nature,  what 
thefe  comets  are  ?  Whether  they  be  only  exhalations 
drawn  up  into  the  higher  region  of  the  air  by  the  force 
of  the  fun,  or  whether  they  be  more  folid  and  durable 
fnbftances  ?  Whether  they  be  of  a  pofthumous  origin, 
like  the  clouds,  hail,  rain,  fnow,  and  other  meteors,  the 
daily  products  of  Nature,  the  upftart  offspring  of  the 
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elements  ?  or  whether  they  are  in  the  rank  of  thofe  be¬ 
ings,  vvhofe  antiquity  is  untraceable,  which  are  as  old 
as  the  world,  fuch  as  the  fun,  moon,,  liars,  and  this  earth 
whereon  we  tread  ? 

For  my  part,  I  believe  it  is  no  herefy  in  fcience,  what¬ 
ever  it  is  in  religion,  to  Hart  new  maxims  ;  for  ought  we 
know,  both  in  the  one  and  the  other,  what  we  call  inno¬ 
vation  is  but  a  reviving  thofe  principles,  which,  through 
defuetude,  or  the  corruption  of  times,  are  grown  obfo- 
lete,  out  of  date,  and  forgotten,  though  really  the  moll 
primitive  and  ancient  truths  in  the  world. 

Thus  I  cannot  forbear  thinking  there  are  fome  other 
globes  fcattered  up  and  down  the  infinite  expaufe,  be- 
lides  thofe  whofe  continual  brightnefs  expofes  them  to 
our  eyes. 

The  moon,  it  is  known,  with  Venus  and  other  planets, 
receive  their  light  gradually  from  the  fur.  by  hemifpheres  ; 
fo  that  it  is  certain  each  of  thefe  orbicular  bodies  is  al¬ 
ways  dark  by  half.  And  jvhere  is  the  folecifm,  if  we 
fuppofe  there  are  other  opake  bodies  in  the  firmament 
which  receive  no  light  at  all,  and  by  their  nature  and 
qualities  are  incapable  of  receiving  any  but  from  within 
themfelves  ?  So  we  may  fuppofe  thefe  comets  to  be  fuch 
folid  globes,  made  refplendent  by  an  eruption  of  then- 
central  fires. 

God  only  knows  the  truth  in  fuch  cafes  ;  and  thou  art 
better  able  to  decide  thefe  quellions  than  I  ;  therefore 
referring  it  to  thy  fage  judgment,  I  pray  him  who  made 
the  liars,  and  orders  their  dominion  on  earth,  to  blefs 
thee  with  favourable  influences,  that  thy  foul  may  be  al¬ 
ways  like  a  land  flourilhing  under  the  fweet  afpefts  of 
Orion  and  the  Pleiades. 

Paris,  22d  of  the  nth  Moon,  of  the  Year  1664. 
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XVI. — To  Haket,  Reis  Effendi,  Principal  SecreiSrp 
of  the  Ottoman  Empire. 

.1  he  French  have  had  fo  many  occafions  ©f  joy  of 
late,  that  it  is  hard  to  determine  which  affecls  them  moil 
nearly. 

The  fatisfaflion  which  the  pope  gave  this  monarch  for 
the  injuries  formerly  done  to  his  ambaffador  at  Rome, 
began  the  triumph  of  the  French  court.  I  have  already 
fent  intelligence  of  that  quarrel,  and  how  high  the  re- 
fentments  of  the  king  flew  on  the  fame  day  that  he  re¬ 
ceived  the  firft  news  of  fo  barbarous  an  affront  ;  now  I 
fhall  acquaint  thee,  that  there  enfued  a  treaty  between 
them  at  Pifa,  a  city  of  Italy,  in  the  dukedom  of  Tuf- 
cany,  after  the  French  troops  had  terrified  them  into  a 
ftate-penitence,  by  the  menacing  approaches  they  made 
toward  the  ecclefiafticpl  territories,  through  the  princi¬ 
palities  of  Modena  and  Parma.  Thefe  two  are  friends 
to  France,  and  their  intereil  makes  them  fo,  in  regard 
that  crown  proccfls  them  from  the  pope’s  oppreifion, 
who  is  always  efteemed  an  ill  neighbour  by  the  Italian 
piinces  whofe  dominions  lie  next  to  his  ;  for  this  Ro¬ 
man  prelate  is  very  potent  and  rich  ;  he  would  in  a  ihort 
time  be  lord  of  all  Eufope  in  temporals  as  well  as  fpi- 
rituals,  were  he  not  curbed  by  the  King  of  France  and 
his  allies. 

This  makes  all  the  little  fovereigns  round  about  Rome, 
Hand  in  awe  of  the  monarch  who  was  born  to  command 
crowned  heads.  Wonder  not  at  the  expreflion  ;  for  I  tell 
thee  fome  of  the  greateft  princes  in  Europe  are  his  pen- 
fioners.  This  very  quarrel  with  the  pope  has  gained  the 
French  king  three  cardinals  more  than  were  his  friends 
formerly. 
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The  ccnclufion  of  the  treaty  was,  that  the  pope  fnould 
fend  a  legate  de  latere  into  France  to  pacify  the  king’s 
wrath,  and  that  the  militia  or  Roman  guards,  whom  they 
call  Sbirri  and  Corfes,  fnould  be  for  ever  aboliflied,  and 
a  pyramid  be  erefted  over  againft  their  guard-houfe,  with 
an  infcription  in  Latin  and  French,  declaring  their  crime 
and  punifhment. 

This  put  the  court  of  France  into  a  very  jolly  humour  ; 
they  fell  prefently  to  feafting  and  revelling  ;  and  the  king’s 
next  project  was  the  conqueft  of  Barbary.  To  this  end, 
he  lent  the  Duke  of  Beaufort,  with  a  fleet  of  great  flrips, 
to  clear  the  feas  of  African  corfairs,  that  fo  an  army 
might  be  fafely  tranfported  from  Toulon,  and  landed  on 
the  oppoflte  Ihore  :  His  defign  in  this  was  to  reduce  the 
inhabitants  of  thofe  happy  countries  to  the  old  idolatry 
of  their  forefathers,  to  plant  there  the  Nazarene  fuperfti- 
tion,  and  make  himfelf  the  foie  lord  and  proprietor  of 
Afric. 

I  cannot  divine  what  fuccefs  he  will  have  in  this  great 
enterprife  ;  but  it  appears  as  if  God  were  angry  with  the 
muffulmans,  fuch  continual  Ioffes  they  fuftain  by  land  and 
fea. 

It  is  with  no  fmall  grief  I  faw  not  long  ago  the  French 
who  ferved  in  Hungary  this  campaign  return  to  Paris  la¬ 
den  with  the  fpoils  of  true  believers.  I  cannot  behold  the 
very  fcimetars  and  enfigns  which  thefe  infidels  took  from 
the  vanquifhed  Ofmans  hang  up  in  their  temples  as  tro¬ 
phies  of  their  victory,  without  inexpreffible  pafiion  and 
regret.  It  is  faid  here  the  Grand  Signior  has  loft  in 
Hungary  above  thirty  thoufand  men  this  campaign, 
whereof  ten  thoufand  were  killed  in  one  battle,  and  a 
hundred-and-nfty  colours  taken,  with  fixteen  cannon. 

Befides,  thefe  giafers  grate  my  ears  with  another  bra¬ 
vado,  boafting  that  one  French  fiiip  of  war  fought  feven 


Book  111. 


A  SPY  AT  PARIS. 


I7S 


hours  with  three-and-thirty  of  the  Grand  Signior’s  gal¬ 
leys,  funk  five,  fcattered  the  reft,  and  came  off  with  a 
complete  vidtory. 

It  is  a  vaft  advantage  the  French  have  in  the  fituation 
of  their  country,  in  that  it  is  wafticd  on  tne  fouth  by  the 
Mediterranean,  on  the  north  by  the  main  fea  ;  fo  that  it 
is  eafy  for  them  to  -curb  the  greateft  part  of  Europe  on 
one  fide,  and  fufficiently  moleft  the  Levantines  on  the 
other.  As  for  the  weftern  parts,  this  kingdom  is  their 
very  centre,  where  all  the  lines  of  war,  peace,  commerce, 
and  traffic  meet  and  terminate.  She  is  to  Chriftendom 
what  Egypt  and  Sicily  were  in  former  ages  to  the  empire 
of  old  Rome,  an  inexhauftible  granary.  Whatfoever  de¬ 
finable  things  nature  has  frugally  dropped  here  and  there 
in  other  regions,  are  found  in  this  kingdom  as  in  their 
original  feminary  ;  corn  is  plentiful  as  grafs,  wine  is  al- 
moft  as  cheap  here  as  water  is  with  you  in  fome  parts  of 
Turkey,  the  fens  and  lakes  are  covered  with  wild  fowl, 
the  meadows  with  fheep,  deer,  goats,  and  oxen  ;  there  is 
nothing  fcarce  but  hens,  eggs,  and  true  believers :  I  had 
abnoft  forgot  their  remarkable  plenty  of  fait,  the  bare 
ctiftom  of  which  augments  the  king’s  coffers  with  four 
millions  of  fequins  every  year. 

France  alfo  abounds  in  hemp,  a  mod  neceffary  vege¬ 
table,  whereof  file  not  cnly  makes  all  her  own  cordage 
and  fails,  but  alfo  furnifhes  her  neighbours,  which  brings 
in  a  confiderable  revenue.  There  is  an  infinite  plenty  of 
fruits,  and  trees  for  timber,  of  iron,  marble,  free-ftone, 
and  all  things  neceffary  for  building  (hips  or  houfes,  for 
defence  or  offence  by  land  or  fea  ;  neither  are  there  want¬ 
ing  mines  of  gold,  filver,  tin,  lead,  copper,  and  other  me¬ 
tals,  whereof  men  make  the  inftruments  of  war,  and  the 
entertainments  of  peace  :  In  a  word,  this  country  is  fo 
enriched  with  every  thing,  that  fome  hiftorians  and  phi- 
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lofophers  have  called  it  the  Parent  of  Plenty,  others  the 
Fountain  of  Earthly  Blifs,  the  moil  incomparable  Region 
of  this  Globe,  the  Epitome  of  the  World,  or  rather  a 
little  World  itfelf. 

Serene  fcribe,  thou  wilt  not  wonder  at  the  univerfal 
fucceffes  of  the  French  arms  when  thou  confidereft  thefe 
things,  and  that  here  the  provinces  are  peopled  like  king¬ 
doms,  the  cities  appear  like  whole  provinces  for  multi¬ 
tude  of  inhabitants :  To  fay  all  in  a  word,  the  common 
charafter  of  France"is  the  fame  which  philofophers  give 
to  Nature,  that  there  can  be  no  vacuum-found  in  it;. 

Paris,  ajthof  the  12th  Moon,  of  the  year  1664. 


XVII. — To  Abdel  Melec,  Muli  Omar,  Prefident  of 
the  College  of  Sciences  at  Fez. 

Permit  me  to  rufli  into  thy  prefence,  venerable  patron 
of  philofophy,  without  the  ufual  formalities  of  addrefs, 
or  punttilios  of  introdu&ion  ;  let  me  be  admitted  like  a 
man  with  coals  of  fire  on  his  head,  as  the  cuftom  is  at 
the  Imperial  Porte  in  urgent  cafes  ;  for  I  am  newly  in¬ 
flamed  afrefh  with  Pythagorilm,  Platonifm,  and  Indianifm. 

Floods,  fires,  and  other  devaftations  by  war,  famine, 
peililence,  earthquakes,  and  fuch  like  contingencies,  have 
either  quite  abolifhed  the  true  and  primitive  fcience  of 
the  firfl;  ages  in  moil  parts  of  the  earth,  or  at  lead  very 
much  diminilhed  and  obfcufed  their  original  fplendour. 

The  belt  manufcripts  are  loll,  unlefs  the  Indians  have 
preferred  them.  Our  fathers  grew  torpid,  ftupified,  and 
defperate,  under  the  public  calamities-  which  overwhelm¬ 
ed  whole  cities,  provinces,  kingdoms,  and  empires ;  there 
was  no  encouragement  for  a  fcribe  or  a  man  of  lettei's  to 
put  himfelf  to  a  needlefs  toil  in  labouring  to  preferve  the 
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records  which  came  from  heaven  ;  hiftories  of  the  world 
invifib'e,  celeftial,  perfedt,  and  eternal ;  traditions  of  un- 
difcoverable  antiquity  ;  pandedls  repleniflied  with  bright 
Oriental  wifdomv  and  fealed  with  the  Tetragrammacon, 
which  thou  knoweft  is  the  fignet  of  the  Firlt  and  the 
Lail,  even  of  the  Divinity  which  comprehends  all  things, 
and  is  itfelf  comprehended  of  none. 

Had  they  gone  about  fuch  a  talk,  they  knew  that  fome 
ill  fate  or  other  would  fwallow  their  writings,  and  bury 
them  in  eternal  oblivion.  Hence  it  is  that  at  this  day 
we  can  hardly  boaft:  of  the  footfteps  of  ancient  know¬ 
ledge,  a  few  fragments  and  relics  of  primitive  learning 
fcattered  up  and  down  in  divers  authors,  and  much  adul¬ 
terated  with  the  vain  opinions  and  errors  of  after  times ; 
for  every  writer  was  either  inclined  or  forced  to  flatter 
the  age  wherein  he  lived,  and  not  oppofe  their  tenets  ; 
fo  that  now  there  is  fcarce  any  true  philofophy  extant  on 
this  fide  the  Ganges. 

How  thofe  Brarnins  only  had  the  happinefs  to  conserve 
fo  facred  a  treafure,  can  be  no  other  Way  made  out  than 
by  their  own  conftant  tradition,  that  the  deluge  of  Noah 
never  reached  thofe  utmofl  borders  of  the  land  toward 
the  Eaft ;  and  perhaps  the  fame  reafon  may  be  given  for 
the  untraceable  chronologies  of  the  Chinefe  their  neigh¬ 
bours  ;  for  though  they  differ  in  the  fentiments  and  rices 
of  their  religion,  in  their  laws,  cuftoms,  and  manner  of 
government,  yet  they  both  agree  in  affirming  the  world 
to  be  indeterminately  old,  putting  a  certain  number  of 
millions  of  years  for  an  uncertain  far  beyond  it ;  which  is 
but  a  modefl  retrenchment  of  their  own  thoughts,  as  if 
they  were  unwilling  it  fhould  be  falfely  cenfured  that 
they  aimed  at  an  hyperbole. 

They  fay  that  the  firfl  matter  is  co-eternal  with  God, 
as  light  is  coeval  with  the  fun,  produced  alfo  and  depends 
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ing  after  the  fame  manner;  for  as  the  light  diffufed  through 
the  air  is  not  properly  the  fun,  but  an  infeparabie  effect 
of  it,  fo  the  univerfe  is  not  God,  but  his  production,  ever 
fubfiiting  on  him,  and  never  to  be  divided  from  his  eter¬ 
nal  t'flence ;  and,  for  aught  I  fee,  the  moft  fignificant  lan¬ 
guage  in  the  world  has  no  other  way  to  exprefs  things  of 
this  abhrufe  nature.  They  are  too  fublime  for  human 
thought,  much  more  do  they  tranfcend  the  power  of 
fpeech.  All  the  dialedts  on  earth  are  too  barren  of 
words,  and  words  too  defeCtive  in  fenfe,  to  defcribe  the 
ineffable  fecrets  of  eternity. 

As  for  the  various  ranks  of  beings,  the  infinite  diver- 
fity  of  forms  refulting  from  the  firft  matter,  they  think  it 
reafonalile  to  believe  that  they  were  fucceffively  produced 
in  time,  every  one  in  its  order,  and  according  to  its  per¬ 
fection. 

I  tell  thee,  it  appears  much  more  rational  for  me  to 
believe  this,  than  that  the  firft  matter  itfelf  was  produ¬ 
ced  out  of  nothing,  about  five  or  fix  thoufand  years  ago, 
as  the  Jews  and  Chriftians  feem  to  teach.  Rather  than 
ftarve  my  reafon  with  fo  fhort  an  idea  of  the  world’s  age, 
I  would  embrace  the  fentiments  cf  Democritus  and  Epi¬ 
curus,  fuppofe  an  infinity  of  fpaces  and  worlds,  an  eter¬ 
nity  of  generations  and  corruptions,  a  continual  change 
not  only  of  individuals,  but  of  the  very  fpecies  of  things, 
through  the  fatal  concourfe  and  blending  of  atoms  ;  yet 
not  denying  the  unity  of  the  Divine  Effence,  nor  under- 
Taluing  his  providence  all  the  while  ;  for  thefe  things  are 
in  my  opinion  very  compatible  one  with  another. 

I  do  not  pretend  to  be  Angular,  or  fet  up  for  a  dog- 
matift  ;  neither  am  I  ambitious  of  being  efteemed  a  wit, 
by  venting  notions  above  the  reach  of  vulgar  capacities  : 
It  is  only  the  pure  love  of  truth  which  encourages  me  to 
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take  this  liberty  with  thee,  who  in  matters  of  philofophy 
art  the  only  matter  of  the  age. 

To  thee,  therefore,  I  fubmit  all  my  fentiments,  as  to 
an  oracle,  defiring  thy  impartial  anfwer ;  and  couching 
the  faculties  of  my  foul  in  the  molt  humble  attach  to  thy 
venerable  wifdom,  I  become  mute  as  a  mummy.  / 

Paris,  30th  of  the  12th  Moon,  of  the  Year  1664. 


XVIII. — To  Mirmadolin,  Santone  of  ihe  Vale  of  Sidon. 

w  hat  is  this  world  that  on  all  fides  invades  our  fenfes? 
this  earth  under  our  feet,  thofe  clouds  winding  over  our 
heads,  thefe  winds  (baking  the  trees,  that  azure  Iky,  with 
all  its  glittering  ornaments  ?  What  is  all  this  but  an  eter¬ 
nal  dream,  a  mere  (hadow  of  God  Almighty’s  thoughts  ? 
It  is  pleafant  living  in  it,  it  is  alfo  painful.  In  his  fenfe 
this  univerfe  is  perfectly  good,  in  ours  it  is  mixed  with 
evil.  He  made  it  for  his  own  diverlion,  and  our  ferutiny  : 
It  is  to  us  a  field  of  riddles  and  contradictions.  In  fum- 
mer  we  curfe  the  heat,  and  in  winter  blafpheme  the  cold  ; 
yet  we  blefs  both  the  one  and  the  otjier  when  we  feel 
them  in  due  meafure  and  feafon.  One  hour  this  colour 
pleafes  the  eye,  another  that,  and  perhaps  in  the  next  it 
is  difgufted  at  them  both  ;  we  never  find  red  or  content 
in  any  thing.  The  fofted  mufic  at  fome  times  grates  our 
ears,  like  the  croaking  of  toads ;  the  moil  agreeable  o- 
dours  are  as  the  fmell  of  a  fepulchre,  loathfome  and  abo¬ 
minable  ;  the  mod  deleCtable  wines  and  favoury  meats  at 
fuch  feafons  are  unpalatable  as  the  beverage  and  diet  of 
hell ;  neither  can  the  more  infinuating  charms  of  women 
put  us  in  a  better  .humour  j  all  the  whole  lyftem  of  na¬ 
ture  joined  together  is  not  fufficient  to  afford  U3  eafe  ; 
tJQthing  but  a  ray  frotn  the  Omnipotent  can  alleviate  our 
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melancholy,  or  give  us  a  tafte  of  ourfelves  ;  for  we  are 
the  very  Deity  in  fcattered  fragments,  or  we  are  feparat- 
ed  drops  of  the  Divine  EfTence,  volatile  fpirits  of  eternity, 
by  fate  or  chance  fixed  in  proper  vehicles  of  time  and 
matter.  O  Santone  !  this  whole  corporeal  univerfe  is  but 
a  web  fpun  from  the  bowels  of  an  infinite  God,  and 
wrought  with  inimitable  artifice  to  catch  immaterial 
forms,  ideas,  and  fouls  in,  which  are  the  genuine  off- 
fpring  of  the  Eternal  Mind.  We  mortals  of  human  race 
are  but  fo  many  parcels  of  the  Divinity  in  difguife,  tre¬ 
panned  into  bodies  by  certain  hidden  baits,  magnets,  and 
charms,  lurking  in  embryos,  with  which  we  have  fome 
fympathy  ;  we  are  all  gods  in  mafquerade  ;  fo  are  the 
beafls  of  the  field,  the  birds  of  the  air,  and  the  fiih  of  the 
fea. 

Let  us  not  therefore  condemn  the  antique  ceremonies 
of  Gentile  religion,  which  taught  men  to  adore  the  fun, 
moon,  and  ftars,  the  elements,  and  all  that  is  within  their 
circumference,  efpecially  the  fouls  of  departed  heroes, 
demigods,  nymphs,  and  the  reft  of  thofe  beings,  which 
are  the  eldeft  progeny  of  Eternal  Nature  ;  for  in  fo  do¬ 
ing,  they  did  but  build  altars  to  the  Original  Fountain 
of  the  univerfe  ;  fince  God  is  in  the  winds,  in  the  rain, 
in  the  thunder,  lightning,  hail,  and  other  meteors  ;  in 
the  heavens  and  Hir,  fun,  moon,  and  ftars  ;  in  the  fire, 
earth,  and  water ;  in  plants  and  animals ;  finally,  fince  he 
is  in  the  elements,  and  every  thing  compounded  of  them  ; 
he  is  not  only  in  them,  but  is  thefe  very  things,  by  an 
ineffable  produdlion  of  himfelf :  And  when  the  final  con- 
fummation  fhall  come,  it  will  be  but  a  withdrawing  all 
the  extended  lines  of  his  infinity  into  their  centre,  where 
thou  and  I,  and  every  divided  atom  in  nature  fhall  meet, 
fee  united  and  fwallowed  up  in  eternal  beatitude.  Ameu  i 
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Amen !  Oh  thou  Lord  and  Father  of  all  things,  inex- 
hauftible  abyfs  of  miracles  which  know  no  end. 

Paris,  6th  of  the  ift  Moon,  of  the  Year  1665. 


XIX. — To  the  fame. 

Supposing  it  were  otherwife  than  I  have  faid,  grant 
the  dodlrine  of  Epicurus  true,  believe  that  we  and  all 
things  were  produced  by  the  fortuitous  concourfe  of  a- 
toms,  yet  kill  we  have  the  fame  or  greater  reafon  to  va¬ 
lue  ourfelves  as  diminutive  gods,  fmce  in  this  fenfe  we 
muft  of  neceflity  be  eternal,  every  atom  being  fo  of  which 
we  are  compounded.  In  the  opinion  of  thefe  philofo- 
phers,  there  is  no  fuch  thing  as  an  origin  or  beginning  of 
the  univerfe  ;  each  particle  of  matter  with  them  is  as  old 
as  the  Divinity.  We  have  all  ranged  eternally  from  one 
form  and  world  to  another,  danced  to  the  meafures  of 
Fate,  been  parts  of  the  orbs  above,  and  of  the  caverns 
below,  llrayed  through  the  heavens  and  all  the  elements, 
taken  an  univerfal  career  through  infinite  and  endlefs 
fpace,  and  are  now  (as  fixed  as  we  feem  in  thefe  folid 
hulks  of  flefh)  in  the  fame  hurly-burly  as  ever. 

Thefe  bodies  which  we  carry  about  us  are  not  com¬ 
pounded  of  the  fame  atoms  as  they  were  feven  years  ago  ; 
there  is  a  perpetual  flux  and  reflux  of  particles  ;  we  die 
as  fail  as  we  live  ;  every  moment  fubtrafts  from  our  du¬ 
ration  on  earth,  as  much  as  it  adds  to  it ;  we  move, 
breathe,  and  do  all  things  by  paradox  ;  our  very  efience 
is  a  riddle. 

With  an  open  heart,  therefore,  I  applaud  thy  religious 
negligence  of  human  affairs,  in  that  thou  art  divinely  care- 
lefs  of  thyfelf  and  every  thing  elfe,  fave  only  to  confervc 
thy  innocence. 
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What  fignifies  it  whether  we  believe  the  written  law 
or  the  alcoran,  whether  we  are  difciples  of  Mofes,  Jehu, 
or  Mahomet,  followers  of  Ariftotle,  Plato,  Pythagoras, 
Epicurus,  or  Ilch  Rend  Hu  the  Indian  bramin  ?  Of 
what  import  is  it  whether  we  pray  or  not,  whether  we 
kneel  before  images  or  in  a  naked  mofque  ?  It  will  be 
all  one  in  the  winding  up.  We  are  but  the  machines  of 
Chance  ;  as  we  live  fo  fhall  we  die,  and  God  knows  what 
will  become  of  us  afterwards  ;  neither  is  it  worth  our 
while  to  be  felicitous,  knee  we  can  be  certain  of  nothing. 
Perhaps  every  atom  of  which  we  are  made  may  be  Mat¬ 
tered  from  the  reft  ;  we  may  be  tranfported  piece-meal 
into  tan  hundred  thoufand  millions  of  rvorlds  ;  and  feven- 
fold  as  many  years  may  expire  before  two  the  minuteft 
particles  of  our  frame  meet  together  again.  We  need 
not  to  be  troubled  at  all  this ;  nothing  can  hinder  us 
from  being  immortal  and  eternal,  though  it  be  but  in 
fragments. 

Go  on  then,  facred  vagabond,  pious  rambler,  holy  fu¬ 
gitive,  go  on  to  aiTert,  in  the  courfe  of  thy  life,  this  great 
truth,  “  That  ail  things  depend  on  everlafting  Chance  or 
Deftiny.”  Thy  actions  fhall  reprove  the  hypocrites  of 
the  age,  who  abound  in  fpecious  words ;  and  thy  divine 
indifference  fhall  condemn  the  hellifh  zeal  of  furious  bi¬ 
gots,  who  think  to  pleafe  God,  and  atone  for  their  fins, 
by  facrificing  htfman  blood,  and  maffacring  all  that  are 
not  of  their  faith. 

God,  or  Chance,  or  Fate,  fnall  tranfport  thee  after 
death  to  happy  regions,  immarceffible  joys,  and  an  end- 
lefs  fuccefilon  of  blifs ;  every  atom  fhall  find  its  paradife  ; 
thou  fhalt  mount  by  degrees  to  full,  infinite,  and  eternal, 
felicity.  Adieu  for  a  time. 

Paris,  aoth  of  the  ift  Moon,  of  the  Year 


Book  III. 


A  STY  AT  PARIS. 


Ig3 


XX. — To  Isouf,  bis  Coiifin ,  a  Merchant  at  AJlracan. 

w  hen  I  reflect  on  thy  happinefs  in  having  been  all  thy 
life  at  liberty  to  change  thy  refidence,  and  ramble  whi- 
therloever  thy  fancy  invited  thee,  and  that  even  now  at 
Aftracan  thou  art  no  longer  confined  than  by  thy  own 
pleafure  or  intereft,  I  cannot  forbear  envying  thee. 

There  is  an  inexpreffible  delight  in  ranging  the  various 
tracks  of  the  earth  ;  whereas  to  be  perpetually  fhut  up 
and  imprifoned  as  I  am,  in  a  city  fo  clofe  and  high  built, 
that  the  very  winds  can  fcarce  find  way  into  her  interior 
parts,  is  a  perfect  hell  upon  earth. 

To  fpeak  the  truth,  Paris  may  be  called  a  heap,  or 
aggregate  of  cities,  built  one  upon  another,  like  Pelion 
upon  Ofl'a,  fince  the  houfes  here  are  as  high  as  the  mi¬ 
narets  at  Conftantinople,  and  divided,  like  the  air,  into 
the  lower,  middle,  and  upper  regions  or  apartments,  or 
rather  like  the  heavens,  whofe  number  aftronomers  affert 
to  be  nine  ;  for  w'ith  fo  many  ftoreys  do  fome  houfes, 
nay,  whole  ftreets  in  Paris,  lift  up  their  heads,  and  every 
itorey  or  apartment  is  peopled  like  a  bee  hive  ;  fo  that  in 
this  infinite  throng  of  inhabitants,  and  fuch  as  come  hi¬ 
ther  about  bufinefs,  we  are  ready  to  be  ftifled  with  one 
another’s  breath  ;  whereas  thou  knoweft,  in  the  cities  all 
over  the  Eaft,  the  houfes  are  intermixed  with  gardens  ; 
they  are  low  built,  with  terraces  on  the  top  to  take  the 
cool  air  on  by  night,  with  parterres,  kafkaneys,  divans, 
confervatories,  and  all  the  other  conveniencies  for  refreih- 
ing  the  fenfes,  by  water,  wind,  and  odoriferous  fmells. 

This  makes  me  long  to  be  at  Conftantinople,  Damaf- 
cus,  Moful,  or  even  at  Aftracan,  where  thou  refideft, 
though  that  city  wants  many  delights  which  others  en¬ 
joy  ;  however,  I  ihould  there  encounter  with  tiaras  and 
turbans,  the  very  fight  of  which  would  half  cure  my  dii- 
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content.  May  my  portion  be  with  Tagot,  if  I  am  not 
tired  with  feeing  nothing  but  thefe  hats  and  ihort  coats, 
thefe  ridiculous  Franks,  thefe  apes  without  tails ;  and 
then  to  hear  them  rant  againft  the  Grand  Signior  and  all 
true  believers,  to  hear  them  blafpheme  the  meffenger  of 
God,  curfe  the  alcoran,  revile  the  mufti  and  all  the  mol- 
lahs,  with  a  thoufand  other  impertinencies,  which  none 
but  fuch  reprobates,  giafers,  and  infidels,  would  be  guilty 
of,  makes  me  either  with  myfelf  deaf,  or  that  my  tongue 
were  at  liberty  to  anfvver  them.  Eut  much  rather  would 
I  defire  to  be  in  a  place  where  I  might  enjoy  my  ears,  to 
receive  the  falem  from  my  friends  that  are  mulfulmans, 
and  to  hear  the  name  of  God  devoutly  blefied  on  any  oc- 
cafion  that  awakens  the  fenfe  to  piety. 

Oh  that  I  were  among  my  countrymen,  the  Arabians, 
who  dwell  in  tents,  and  frolic  about  from  hills  to  valleys, 
taking  by  turns  the  various  fweets  of  the  foreft  and  the 
plain  :  The  groves  and  meadows,  paftures  and  arable 
grounds,  cities  and  villages,  all  contribute  to  their  de¬ 
light  ;  they  want  no  innocent  joy  that  the  earth  can  af¬ 
ford  ;  their  wealth  confifts  in  the  multitude  of  their  Iheep, 
camels,  goats,  and  oxen  ;  and  for  them  is  all  their  care, 
that  they  may  not  want  grafs  and  water  in  due  feafon  ; 
as  for  themfelves,  they  are  refigned  to  Providence. 

So  are  the  Tartars,  who  deep  in  hordes  or  waggons, 
the  only  cavaliers  of  Afia,  whofe  life  is  a  perpetual  cam¬ 
paign  from  the  cradle  to  the  grave  :  Their  labour  and 
eafe  are  derived  from  the  fame  fountain,  exercifing  them¬ 
felves  on  horfeback  at  feven  years  old,  and  feeding  on  the 
milk  of  mares  as  foon  as  they  are  weaned  from  their  mo¬ 
ther’s  breads.  Toil  and  recreation  with  them  are  one 
and  the  fame  thing,  fince  they  know  no  other  pleafure 
but  what  confifts  in  riding,  fighting,  and  conquering,  or 
elfe  in  death,  which  they  believe  tvanflates  them  to  new 
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joys,  and  thofe  more  poignant  than  they  knew  before  ; 
therefore  they  bravely  court  it  at  the  point  of  a  fword  or 
the  mouth  of  a  cannon,  nothing  being  more  fcandalous 
or  hateful  than  a  coward  among  them. 

I  proteft  the  very  idea  of  Palus  Mcetis,  and  Taurica 
Cherfonefus,  with  the  reft  of  thofe  horrible  fens  and 
marfhes  on  the  north  of  the  Black  Sea,  which  encompafs 
the  dominions  of  the  Tartars,  affedls  me  with  a  paffion, 
or  rather  fuch  a  medley  of  paffions,  as  I  know  not  how 
to  name.  Thofe  ample  defarts,  thefe  untraced  folitudes, 
appear  to  my  imagination  like  the  limits  of  this  old  ha¬ 
bitable  world,  and  the  frontiers  of  fome  new,  ftrange, 
and  unknown  region,  fome  terra  incognita.,  where  an  uni- 
verfal  defolation  and  filence  keep  their  feat  for  ever  ; 
where  no  voices  are  heard  but  thofe  of  uncouth  fatyrs, 
fawns,  and  other  exotic  tenants  of  the  woods  and  moors ; 
no  other  found  but  the  whiffling  and  roaring  of  the 
winds  ;  no  profpeft  but  that  of  trees,  which  have  appear¬ 
ed  from  the  infancy  of  time  ;  and  where  thofe  are  want¬ 
ing,  the  eye  is  wearied  in  a  long  endlefs  wafte,  which  no¬ 
thing  feems  to  bound  but  the  declining  arch  of  diftant 
Ikies,  or  low  black  melancholy  clouds,  Ikirted  with  mills 
and  fogs,  eternal  mantles  of  the  northern  climes. 

This  is  the  figure  of  thofe  folitary  tracks  where  I 
would  choofe  to  live,  rather  than  in  a  city  which  ftifles 
me  with  too  much  plenty  of  every  thing  but  frelh  air  and 
honeft  people. 

Ifouf,  the  contrarieties  which  we  find  in  earthly  things 
give  a  gull  to  each  other,  and  the  moft  magnificent  pa¬ 
lace  would  feem  a  prifon,  were  a  man  always  confined  to 
live  in  it. 

Coufin,  I  wifh  thee  perpetual  liberty  and  happinefs. 

Paris,  7th  of  the  2d  Moon,  of  the  Year  1665. 
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XXL — To  Mamet,  Reis  Effendi,  Principal  Secretary 
of  the  Ottoman  Empire. 

A  midst  the  variety  of  obligations  which  I  have  to  dif- 
chaige,  1  forget  not  to  obey  thy  commands.  I  have  al¬ 
ready  in  my  former  difpatches  acquainted  thee  with  the 
characters  and  fome  remarkable  paffages  of  Henry  IV. 
Lewis  XIII;  Lewis  XIV.  Cardinal  Richlieu,  Cardinal 
Mazarini,  and  the  Prince  of  Conde ;  now  I  will  fay  fome- 
thing  of  the  famous  Marefchal  de  Turenne,  whofe  fame 
reaches  wherefoever  the  French  wars  have  been  talked  of 
for  thefe  forty  years.  The  name  of  this  great  general  is 
Henry  de  la  Tour  d’Auvergne,  fon  to  the  Duke  of  Bou¬ 
illon. 

When  his  father  was  near  his  death,  he  called  for  both 
his  fons,  whereof  this  was  the  youngeft,  and,  among-  o- 
ther  exhortations,  he  recommended  in  a  fpecial  manner 
three  things  to  their  practice  ;  never  to  renounce  or 
change  their  religion,  never  to  take  up  arms  againft  their 
fovereign,  nor  to  provoke  the  firft  minifter. 

As  to  the  firft,  the  Marefchal  de  Turenne  has  hither¬ 
to  kept  it  inviolably  ;  but  he  has  faultered  in  both  the 
other,  having  revolted  from  hi3  mafter’s  fervice  during 
his  minority,  and  oppofed  the  intereft  of  Cardinal  Maza¬ 
rini  when  the  parliament  perfecuted  that  minifter. 

However,  this  binders  not  but  that  he  is  a  great  foi- 
aier,  and  befides  he  is  fince  reconciled  to  the  king.  Pie 
feems  to  be  born  for  martial  affairs  ;  and  they  relate  of 
him,  that  when  he  was  but  ten  years  old,  and  his  gover¬ 
nor  miffing  him,  had  fought  up  and  down  every  where 
for  him,  he  at  length  found  him  fail  afleep  on  a  cannon, 
which  he  feemed  to  embrace  with  his  little  arms  as  far  as 
they  would  reach  ;  and  when  he  alked,  “  Why  he  cbofe 
fuch  a  couch  to  lie  on,”  he  made  anfwer,  “  That  he  de- 
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figned  to  have  flept  there  all  night,  to  convince  his  father 
that  he  was  hardy  enough  to  undergo  the  fatigues  of 
war,  though  the  old  dtike  had  often  perfuaded  him  to 
the  contrary.”  And,  to  fpeak  the  truth,  no  man  was 
more  carelefs  of  his  body  than  this  prince. 

At  fourteen  years  of  age  he  was  fent  into  Holland,  to 
ferve  in  the  army  under  the  Prince  of  Orange,  who  was 
his  uncle.  There  he  applied  himfelf  to  all  the  diicipline 
of  war,  doing  the  duty  of  a  private  loldier,  which  is  the 
common  way  that  cadets,  or  younger  brothers,  take  to 
rife  to  the  mod  eminent  offices.  He  was  equally  for¬ 
ward  in  labours  and  perils,  never  thunning  any  fatigue  or 
hazard  which  might  bring  him  glory  ;  yet  he  was  not 
rath,  the  common  vice  of  youth,  but  tempered  all  his 
aftions  with  an  extraordinary  prudence  and  folidity  of 
judgment,  beyond  what  was  expedled  from  him  at  thefe 
years  ;  yet,  on  the  other  fide,  his  counfels  were  not  flow 
and  phlegmatic,  being  of  a  very  ready  forecaft,  and  he 
feldom  failed  in  his  contrivances.  He  was  foon  promoted 
to  a  place  of  command  ;  and  the  exadtnefs  of  his  con¬ 
duct  railed  him  a  vaft  reputation,  fo  that  by  degrees  he 
at  laft  arrived  to  that  height  of  power  and  honour  he 
now  poffefles.  He  appears  indefatigable  in  his  body,  and 
of  an  invincible  refolution  ;  he  hates  flatterers,  that  think 
to  gain  his  friendfnip  by  praifing  him,  and  is  equally 
averfe  from  making  ufe  of  fuch  fawning  infinuations  to 
others,  though  the  greatcfl:  princes  of  the  blood,  or  the 
firft  minifter  himfelf. 

He  has  alfo  a  certain  ftedfnftnefs  of  fpirit,  which  can¬ 
not  be  warped  by  any  artificial  addreffis,  though  made 
to  his  own  apparent  advantage,  if  they  propofe  to  him 
any  thing  that  has  the  leaft  femblance  of  what  is  bafe 
and  did  10  no  arable.  Thus  he  would  never  confent,  that 
the  honour  of  taking  Dunkirk  fome  years  ago  thould  be 
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afcribed  to  Cardinal  Mazarini,  though  that  minifter  pri¬ 
vately  courted  him  to  it,  offering  him  the  greatefl  com¬ 
mands  in  the  kingdom  if  he  would  do  him  that  fervice, 
and  the  Marefchal  knew  it  might  prove  his  ruin  if  he 
did  not  ;  ,yet  fuch  was  his  integrity  and  love  to  the  truth, 
that  by  no  means  would  he  be  brought  to  condefcend  ta 
this  meannefs  of  fpirit  ;  yet  perhaps  it  might  only  pro¬ 
ceed  from  the  averfion  which  in  thofe  days  he  had  for 
the  cardinal.  Many  times  it  is  evident,  that  a  natural 
paffion  is  made  to  pafs  for  a  moral  virtue  ;  belides,  per¬ 
haps  he  was  unwilling  to  be  deprived  of  the  glory  due  to 
him  for  that  important  fervice. 

He  is  a  man  of  few  words,  and  fo  fecret  in  all  his 
counfels,  that  no  body  knows  any  thing  of  his  defxgns 
till  he  puts  them  in  execution.  Every  man  efteems  him 
the  moil  liberal  prince  of  this  age,  having  no  other  re¬ 
gard  for  money,  than  as  it  ferves  the  neceffities  of  his 
family,  and  enables  him  to  oblige  his  friends. 

In  a  word,  whatever  vices  he  rnay  have,  he  is  yet  en¬ 
dowed  with  fo  many  good  qualities  and  virtues,  that  he 
is  beloved  by  all  the  nation,  and  in  particular  favour  with 
his  fovereign,  who  treats  him  not  as  a  fubjecl,  but  as  one 
of  his  moll  intimate  friends. 

May  God,  who  has  railed  up  this  great  genius  to  ag- 
grandife  the  French  monarchy,  continually  fupply  the 
Grand  Signior  with  valiant  and  expert  generals,  that 'the 
empire  of  the  faithful  Ofmans  may  increafe  like  the 
moon,  but  never  be  in  its  wane,  till  that  planet  fhall  no 
more  appear  in  the  heavens,  and  the  fattening  of  the  ele¬ 
ments  fhall  be  diffolved. 

Paris,  1 2th  of  the  2d  Moon,  of  the  Year  1665. 
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XXII. — To  Orchan  Cabf.t,  Student  in  the  Sciences, 
and  Pen/ioner  to  the  Grand  Signior. 

(This  letter  tuas  written  originally  in  Sclavonic.) 

T  he  French  king  has  lately  received  a  grofs  affront 
from  the  poets  ;  they  have  often  been  fatirical  upon  his 
loves,  and  now  they  begin  to  burlefque  upon  his  money. 
A  day  or  two  ago,  as  he  was  newly  rifen  out  of  his  bed, 
he  found  on  a  table  in  his  chamber  a  paper  containing 
thefe  verfes : 

s 

Tu  es  Iffus  de  Race  Augufte, 

Ton  Ayeul  eft  Henry  le  Grand  ; 

Et  ton  Perc  Louis  1c  Jufte  ; 

Pour  Toy,  tu  n’es  qu'un  Louis  d’Argent. 

Thou  knoweft  where  the  force  of  the  poet’s  wit  lies, 
having  travelled  in  France,  and  learnt  their  language. 
The  king  failed  at  the  reading  ‘of  it,  and  feemed  to  be 
pleafed  with  the  franknefs  of  the  author,  faying,  “  He 
was  worth  a  thoufand  flatterers.”  He  promifed  likewife 
to  give  him  five  hundred  louis  for  his  wit,  if  he  would 
difeover  himfelf,  as  alfo  to  pardon  him  on  his  royal 
word  ;  but  the  fatirid  would  not  venture  himfelf,  know¬ 
ing  that  kings  have  more  ways  than  one  to  revenge  them- 
feives  of  private  perfons  their  fubjecls.  However,  fince 
thanking  appeared  fo  well  pleafed  with  this,  he  was  re- 
folved  to  give  him  another  touch  of  his  Ikill  ;  and  the 
very  next  morning,  in  the  fame  place,  the  king  found 
thefe  words : 

Tu  ne  le  fgaura  pas,  Louis, 

Car  j’etois  feul  quand  je  le  fis. 

There  have  been  many  conjectures  made  about  the 
author  of  thefe  lampoons  ;  fome  fay  one  thing,  and  fome 
another  j  and  there  are  not  wanting  fuch  as  fallen  it  on 


LETTERS  WRITTEN  BY 


Vo  1.  VI. 


190 

a  virgin  of  Collen,  now  refiding  at  the  court :  Her  name 
is  Anna  Marie  de  Skurman  ;  Ihe  is  very  learned,  and 
fpeaks  Arabic,  Latin,  Turkiih,  Greek,  Italian,  French, 
and  Spanilh,  as  fluently  as  her  native  dialedl ;  Ihe  i6  of  a 
tine  wit  and  piercing  judgment  in  the  controverfies  of 
philofophy  and  religion. 

There  are  feveral  epiftles  of  her’s  in  print,  fome  pen¬ 
ned  in  Latin,  others  in  French,  addrefied  to  the  queen- 
mother,  Cardinal  Richlieu,  Cardinal  Mazarini,  and  o- 
thers,  befldes  a  book  of  poems,  moft  of  them  fatires  j 
and  it  is  this  laft  gives  the  world  fuch  a  jealoufy  of  her 
writing  the  lines  which  were  found  on  the  king’s  table  ; 
for  the  critics  have  compared  them  with  her  ftyle,  and 
find  a  very  near  refemblance  between  them. 

But  let  who' will  be  the  author,  I  think  the  French 
king  is  wronged  in  the  character  they  give  him  ;  for 
though  he  has  heaped  up  great  quantities  of  gold  and 
filver,  to  carry  on  his  valt  defigns,  yet  he  is  no  mifer, 
being  very  liberal  to  perfons  of  merit. 

I  fend  thee  this  for  thy  diverfion,  and  in  order  to  our 
future  correfpo.ndence  ;  take  it  for  an  example,  and  be  as 
familiar  with  me,  remembering  the  old  Latin  proverb, 
“  Manus  manum  fricat.” 

Paris,  nth  of  the  6th  Moon,  of  the  Year  1665. 


XXIII. — To  the  Captain  Bassa. 

M  ay  thy  heart  be  cheerful,  and  thy  voyage  crowned 
with  fuccefs  wherever  thou  faileft,  noble  old  Tarpaulin, 
and  favourite  of  the  god  of  the  fea.  The  empire  of  the 
Ottomans  has  not  had  fo  brave  a  commander  of  the  navy 
thefe  thirty  years.  God  grant  thee  good  fortune  againft 
the  infidels,  whether  on  the  White  or  Black  Seas.  Thou 
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art  already  famous  for  thy  exploits  on  the  latter,  in 
above  twenty  engagements  with  the  Coffacs,  Circafiians, 
and  the  red  of  thofe  thievifh  countries  ;  but  nothing  has 
raifed  thy  charafter  fo  high  as  the  lad  combat  thou  hadd 
with  Pachicour,  the  renowned  pirate  of  thofe  parts,  who 
threatened  -  not  only  his  Chridian  neighbours,  but  alfo 
the  Ottoman  empire,  with  infinite  ravages. 

But  thou  had  demmed  the  tide  of  glory,  humbled  the 
maritime  people,  his,  confederates,  and  by  that  means 
made  thyfelf  a  way  into  the  Archipelago  and  Mediter¬ 
ranean,  where  thou  rided,  as  another  Neptune,  king  of 
the  waters. 

Take  not  this  for  flattery  ;  for  I  tell  thee,  I  have  not 
faid  fo  much  to  a  baffa  of  the  fea  thefe  feven-aqd-twenty 
years  ;  neither  indeed  had  I  any  reafon.  He  that  me¬ 
rited  the  mod  applaufe  in  all  that  time,  was  the  brave 
Zornefan  Mudapba  ;  and  I  addreffed  no  more  to  him  than 
his  due  ;  fortune  did  not  favour  him,  or  elfe  he  had  done 
great  things.  As  for  the  red,  they  were  generally  men 
never  bred  to  fea  affairs,  but  minions  of  the  court,  or 
bullies  of  the  city,  who  were  better  at  making  a  noife 
than  at  any  aftion  of  hazard  or  importance.  And  there 
were  fome  bold  renegadoes,  but  they  played  fad  and 
loofe,  and  nobody  knew  where  to  have  them. 

Treachery  infedls  the  whole  world,  but  in  thefe  wef- 
tern  parts  it  reigns  as  in  its  centre  :  Here  is  nothing 
but  undermining  and  ambufhes,  one  date  trepanning  ano¬ 
ther  out  of  their  guards,  and  then  they  play  their  own 
game. 

It  would  be  endlefs  to  acquaint  thee  with  the  original 
of  the  quarrel  between  the  Englifli  and  the  Dutch  ;  let  it 
be  enough  for  thee  to  know,  that  thefe  people  are  at  odds 
now  ;  and,  in  regard  the  drength  of  both  nations  lies  in 
their  (hipping,  they  are  preparing  to  cover  the  northern 
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feas  with  navies  ;  but  the  iilanders  ftill  get  the  beft  of  it ; 
they  claim  the  fovereignty  of  thofe  feas,  and  in  rav  opi¬ 
nion  they  deferve  it.  I  fpeak  according  to  my  intelli¬ 
gence,  being  allured  that  no  nation  ever  prevailed  againll 
them  on  that  element. 

They  have  had  a  terrible  fight  this  furnmer,  wherein 
the  Dutch  loll:  feventeen  (hips  of  war,  befides  veffels  of 
fmaller  note  :  The  commander  cf  the  Engliih  fleet  is 
called  the  Duke  of  York,  a  great  general,  and  brother 
to  the  Engliih  king  ;  his  name  was  famous  in  France 
and  Flanders  during  the  Spanilh  war  ;  and  though  the 
land  afforded  him  no  farther  occafions  of  glory,  yet  he 
has  found  fome  in  the  fea.  Opdam,  the  greatell  admiral 
that  ever  the  Dutch  could  boall  of,  fell  a  faciifice  to  his 
genius.  * 

I  am  the  more  particular  in  this  relation,  became  it  is 
fit  thou  fhouldft  know  the  characters  of  all  the  brave  he¬ 
roes  living. 

Since  this  fight,  the  King  of  France  has  fent  an  am- 
baffador  to  the  Engliih  court,  to  mediate  a  peace.  What 
iffue  his  negoc-ation  will  have,  is  of  no  great  import  to 
us,  who  ferve  the  Grand  Signior,  foie  lord  of  the  four 
feas  ;  but  I  will  tell  thee  fomething  which  it  concerns  thee 
to  know. 

The  King  of  France  is  going  to  cut  a  canal  through 
part  of  his  kingdom,  by  which  the  Mediterranean  may 
be  joined  to  the  main  fea.  Tills  is  a-  vafl:  defign,  and 
much  difeourfed  of  in  Europe,  being  a  parallel  to  what 
has  been  formerly  attempted  by  fome  kings  of  Egypt, 
and  emperors  of  Rome,  to  join  the  Mediterranean  and 
Red  Sea  together,  for  the  fake  of  an  eafier  traffic  to  the 
Eaft  Indies. 

Thou  oughteft  alfo  to  be  informed  of  the  Duke  of 
Beaufort’s  exploits  on  the  coaft  of  Barbary  :  He  is  com- 
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mander  of  the  French  navy  in  thofe  feas,  and  has  done 
great  injuries  to  the  people  of  Algiers,  Sarcelle,  Bougie, 
and  other  ports. 

Though  thefe  rebels  are  defervedly  puniflied  for  de¬ 
fer  ting  the  protection  of  the  high  Porte,  yet  let  us  re¬ 
member  that  the  Algerines  are  muffulmans,  and  there¬ 
fore  ought  not  tcf  be  abandoned  to  the  malice  of  in¬ 
fidels. 

Mighty  baffa,  fail  thou  in  the  ftrength  of  God,  againft 
the  enemies  of  the  Ottoman  empire  ;  and  when  thou  haft 
finiihed  thy  voyage  here  below,  may  a  wind  of  mercy 
waft  thee  over  the  waters  which  are  above  the  firmament, 
and  land  thee  fafe  in  one  of  the  ports  of  paradife. 

Paris,  3d  of  the  9th  Moon,  of  the  Year  1665. 


BOOK  IV. 

LETTER  I. — To  Achmet  Beig. 

This  court  has  put  on  the  exterior  femblance  of  mourn¬ 
ing,  whilft  they  inwardly  rejoice  at  the  death  of  Philip 
IV.  King  of  Spain  :  He  deceafed  on  the  17th  of  the  9th 
moon.  It  is  poflible  their  grief  is  more  real  for  the  death 
of  the  Duke  of  Vendofme,  a  prince  of  royal  extraction, 
and  whilft  living,  not  far  removed  from  a  poflibility  of 
inheriting  the  crown  of  France  ;  but  now  he  is  gone  to 
the  grave,  the  general  receptacle  of  all  mortals  and 
which  makes  no  diftindtion  between  the  noble  and  the 
vulgar. 

There  have  been  abundance  of  ceremonies  performed, 
on  the  part  of  the  king,  the  dauphin,  the  Duke  of  Or- 
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leans,  the  Duke  of  Valois,'  and  other  princes  of  the 
blood,  for  the  health  of  the  departed  foul ;  for  the  Naza- 
renes,  to  give  them  their  due,  fall  riot  fhort  of  the  true 
faithful,  in  believing  the  refurredtion  and  immortality  to 
come  ;  they  confign  the  bodies  of  the  dead  to  their  fe- 
pulchres  with  folemn  rites  of  religion,  perfuming  them 
with  incenfe,  and  fpvinkling  them  with  holy  water,  re- 
hearfing  alfo  certain  facred  hymns  and  prayers  appointed 
for  that  purpofe  ;  neither  do  they  negledh  to  faft,  and 
give  alms,  to  perform  any  pious  office,  which  is  pradtifed 
by  the  muffulmans,  for  their  friends  who  are  gone  to  the 
invifible  ftate  :  They  agree  with  us  in  abundance  of  good 
things,  and  if  they  mix  fome  fuperftitions  and  errors,  let 
us  pity  their  weaknefs,  and  praife  God,  who  guides  us 
into  the  right  way,  and  fuffers  us  not  to  be  feduced  into 
the  way  of  infidels  ;  he  is  the  merciful  of  the  merciful, 
the  joy  of  the  eledf,  and  the  hope  of  all  nations  y  flrould 
he  punifh  men  according  to  their  hourly  demerits,  the 
earth  would  foon  be  depopulated,  and  void  of  any  other 
inhabitants  fave  the  beafls ;  but  he  knows  our  mould, 
and  remembers  that  we  are  no  more  than  a  mere  froth  or 
fpume  of  the  elements,  and  that  in  a  very  little  time,  by 
the  courfe  of  nature,  we  fhall  vanifh  like  bubbles,  which 
yield  to  every  blah  of  wind ;  therefore  he  fpares  us, 
and  connives  at  our  infirmities,  becaufe  he  is  the  lover  of 
fouls. 

I  fpeak  this  as  an  incentive  to  charity  among  ourfelves, 
and  to  our  fellow-mortals.  It  feerhs  to  me  unreafonable, 
that  we  fhould  purfue,  with  inexorable  hatred,  ail  the 
followers  of  Jefus ;  he  w'as  a  holy  prophet,  humble,  mild, 
chaite,  and  harmlefs  ;  he  did  many  good  works  himfelf,' 
and  commanded  his  diiciples  to  imitate  his  example  ;  he 
rebuked  thofe  among  them  that  would  have  called  down 
fire  from  heaven  to  confume  his  enemies,  enjoining  them 
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to  return  blefiings  for  curfes,  prayers  for  blafpnemies, 
and  good  for  evil.  There  are  thofe  among  them  who 
obey  his  precepts  ;  as  for  the  wicked,  I  am  not  their 
advocate.  If  the  greateft  part  of  the  Chriftians  live  con¬ 
trary  to  the  law  of  the  Mefiias,  let  us  confider  alfo  how 
many  hypocrites,  libertines,  heretics,  and  atheifts  there 
are  among  thofe  who  profefs  the  muffulman  faith.  Doubt- 
lefs  there  are  good  and  bad  of  all  religions  ;  and  it  is  im- 
polTible  to  find  an  affembly  of  juft  men,  without  a  mix¬ 
ture  of  finners. 

As  for  our  difference  with  the  people  of  Jefus  in  mat¬ 
ters  of  worlhip,  it  ought  not  to  make  us  forget  that  we 
are  men,  compounded  of  the  fame  flefh  and  blood  as 
they  ;  and  for  aught  we  k.now,  God,  who  made  all  the 
nations  of  the  earth,  may  accept  of  their  various  rites 
and  ceremonies,  in  paying  him  divine  adoration. 

We  that  are  the  pofterity  of  Ifmael,  and  worlhip  the 
Eternal  after  the  manner  of  our  fathers,  who  followed  the 
pattern  of  Ibrahim  the  beloved  of  God,  cannot  deny  but 
that  the  law  of  Mofes  was  of  divine  original ;  and  yet  it 
contains  precepts  arid  injundlions,  to  which  we  are  wholly 
ftrangers  in  our  praftice,  though  the  Jews,  who  are  the 
defeendants  of  Jacob,  obey  them  to  this  day. 

So  we  believe  what  the  Aleoran  fays  of  the  Meflias, 
that  he  is  the  Breath  and  Word  of  God  ;  that  he  healed 
difeafes,  railed  the  dead,  wrought  many  other  miracles, 
and  preached  the  true  heavenly  dodlrine  ;  yet  there  is 
abundance  of  difference  between  the  ceremonies,  which 
the  very  apoftles  ufed  in  the  fervice  of  God,  and  the 
worlhip  eftabhlhed  by  Mahomet,  our  holy  lawgiver  ;  but 
he  tells  us  that  they  who  live  up  to  the  law  of  Jefus  lhall 
go  to  paradife  as  well  as  the  muffulmans. 

The  greateft  fcan-Jal  which  the  Chriftians  give  us  is, 
their  fetting  up  pictures  and  images  in  their  temples,  and 
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the  reverence  they  pay  to  tliofe  infenfible  pieces  of  hu¬ 
man  art ;  and  yet,  for  aught  we  know,  they  may  be  ex- 
cufeable  before  God,  fince  they  profefs  openly,  in  the 
public  decrees  of  their  councils,  that  the  veneration  and 
honour  they  pay  to  the  figures  of  faints  and  angels  is 
only  relative,  their  devotion  at  the  fame  time  refting  not 
on  this  fide  the  prototypes. 

If  this  be  true,  I  fee  no  more  hurt  in  their  worlhip  of 
images,  than  in  bowing  and  proflrating  before  the  Al¬ 
coran,  which  is  but  another  fort  of  imagery  reprefenting 
the  divine  will. 

In  a  word,  if  the  hieroglyphics  of  the  ancient  Egyp¬ 
tians  are  allowed  to  be  lawful  letters,  and  inftrumerits  to 
exprefs  the  inward  conceptions  of  the  mind,  in  my  opi¬ 
nion,  the  painting  end  fculpture  which  we  fee  in  the 
churches  of  the  Chriftians,  ought  not  to  be  condemned 
as  an  idolatrous  pradtice,  when  it  is  only  ufed  as  an 
eafier  way  to  convey  the  hiftory  of  Jefus,  and  the  reft  of 
the  prophets  and  faints,  to  the  vulgar,  who  are  generally 
ignorant  of  letters ;  unlefs  we  (hall  fay,  that  the  Son  of 
Mary  was  an  idol,  and  the  prophets  and  faints  were 
devils,  which  God  avert  from  the  mouth  of  a  true  be¬ 
liever. 

Paris,  13th  of  the  nth  Moon,  of  the  Year  1665.  - 


II. — To  William  Vospel,  a  Reclufe  of  Aujlria. 

Thy  difpatch  came  to  my  hands  in  a  good  hour;  I 
perufed  with  reverence  the  paternal  inftrudlions  it  con¬ 
tained,  the  grave  and  judicious  apothegms,  the  facred 
rules  and  inftrudlions  of  a  regular  and  fpiritual  life,  the 
morals  more  refined  than  thofe  of  Pindar,  Epidtetus, 
Seneca,  or  Cato  ;  but  pardon  me  if  I  relilh  not  fo  well 
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thy  panegyric  on  fome  of  the  newly  canonifed  faints, 
from  which  you  take  occafion  to  extol  the  pope’s  infalli¬ 
bility,  and  to  exclude  from  falvation  all  that  are  not  with¬ 
in  the  pale  of  the  Roman  church. 

I  am  a  Chriftian  and  a  Catholic  as  well  as  you  ;  I  ho¬ 
nour  the  apoftles  and  martyrs,  with  all  the  primitive  faints, 
confeffors,  and  holy  dofters  of  the  church  ;  but  I  can  ne¬ 
ver  be  perfuaded,  that  a  man,  for  being  a  murderer,  trai¬ 
tor,  an  inventor  of  cruel  devices,  or  a  learned  fycophant, 
can  merit  heaven,  though  he  may  be  ranked  in  the  red 
lines  of  the  kalendar  ;  much  lefs  can  I  believe  that  all 
men  (hall  be  damned  who  are  not  in  communion  with  the 
,^/bifhop  of  Rome.  Certainly  the  catholic  or  univerfal 
church  is  not  Ihut  -up  within  the  narrow  confines  of  the 
fhattered  Roman  empire  ;  confider  Greece,  Armenia, 
Egypt,  Mufcovy,  Ethiopia,  and  all  the  fpacious  territo¬ 
ries  of  Europe,  and  the  Eaft  :  How  many  millions  daily 
.  fay  the  pater-nofter,  and  pray  in  Jefus’s  name,  yet  never 
paid  obedience  to  any  but  their  own  patriarchs  and  bL- 
fhops  ?  Were  not  all  the  apoftles  equally  in  commifilon  ? 
Were  not  the  churches  they  founded  and  eftablifned  e- 
qually  holy  and  orthodox  ?  Where  then  commenced  the 
mighty  fchifm,  but  in  the  morofe  pride  of  Victor,  who 
(for  the  fake  of  pafchal  niceties)  affronted  all  the  churches 
in  the  world,  and  was  for  that  reafon  feverely  reproved 
by  a  French  bifhop  of  his  own  obedience,  befides  the  re¬ 
primands  of  Polycarp  and  other  prelates  of  the  Eaft  ? 
Was  not  St.  John  the  Beloved,  that  refted  his  head  with 
divine  honour  on  the  breaft  of  Chrift,  as  privy  to  the 
laws  of  his  mailer  as  Peter,  Paul,  or  any  other  abortive 
apoftle  ?  Remember  the  ffrft  general  council  at  Jerufa- 
lem,  where  James  the  brother  of  our  Lord  fat  preiident, 
decreeing  abftinences  exactly  oppofite  to  the  prefent  Ro¬ 
man  faith  and  practice  ;  and  believe  at  the  fame  time  that 

1  3 


198 


LETTERS  WRITTEN  BY 


Vol.  VI. 


it  was  imperial  vanity  and  pride  which  firfb  begot  the  fa¬ 
tal  feparation.  Herefy  was  but  the  baftard  of  the  apo- 
ftolic  canons,  cherilhed  and  too  much  countenanced  by 
Conftantine  and  his  fucceffors,  till  the  fatal  time  of  Pho- 
cas,  whofe  untimely  death  made  all  things  ripe  for  the 
intended  ufurpation.  Oh  Guicciardine  !  how  truly  hail 
thou  written  the  ftate  of  modern  Rome  !  Worthy  as 
Horace  of  eternal  honour  ;  thy  faithful  profe  equals  his 
courtly  verfe,  and  merits  new  Auguilnfes  to  patronife  it. 

Believe  me.  Father  William,  1  have  no  fpite  or  enmity 
again  ft  the  Roman  high  prieft  ;  I  reverence  him  equally 
with  his  brethren,  the  patriarchs  of  Conftantinople,  Je- 
rufalem,  Alexandria,  and  Antioch  ;  I  would  go  beyond 
this,  for  the  fake  of  conformity  to  ancient  cuftoms,  and 
■in  obedience  to  the  celebrated  council  of  Nice,  I  would 
willingly  acknowledge  him  the  primate  of  the  world ;  let 
him  have  the  firft  place,  in  God’s  name,  among  the  pa¬ 
triarchs  of  the  univerfal  church,  but  let  him  not  ride  on 
the  necks  of  his  equals  ;  let  him  not  pretend  a  power  to 
cancel  the  apoftolic  canons,  reverie  the  traditions  of  the 
fathers,  repeal  the  decrees  of  general  councils,  difpenfe 
with  the  laws  of  nature,  grace,  reafon,  morality,  and  the 
very  inftitutions  of  his  predeceffors,  men,  without  que- 
ftion,  as  infallible  as  he.  This  is  not  the  way  to  make 
profelytes  to  the  Roman  faith,  unlefs  it  be  of  fools  and 
knaves.  The  world  has  received  new  lights,  Father  Wil¬ 
liam,  and  men  begin  to  hifs  religious  bantering  off  the 
ftage  ;  nay,  even  they  who  are  moft  guilty  of  it,  1  mean 
the  Roman  courtiers,  cardinals,  and  priefts,  cannot  for¬ 
bear  laughing  at  the  folly  and  credulous  eafinefs  of  thofe 
on  whom  they  impofe  their  pious  frauds  ;  the  bigotted 
laity  are  by  them  efteemed  no  better  than  filly  affes,  tame¬ 
ly  couching  under  the  burdens  of  their  ecclefiaftical  lords 
and  drivers. 
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Therefore  it  is  time  for  thee  to  open  thy  eyes,  lift  up 
thy  head,  and  lay  afide  monadic  fimplicity.  I  do  not 
counfel  thee  to  turn  libertine,  or  imitate  the  Italian  gal¬ 
lantry,  which  has  taught  the  priefts,  inftead  of  facred 
continence,  to  fquint  a  benedi&ion  on  fome  charming 
lady  from  the  altar,  in  the  name  of  Dominus  Vobifcum ,  or 
Surftim  Corda,  even  whilil  they  are  preparing  for  divine 
revek,  to  banquet  on  the  flefh  and  blood  of  God.  Oh  ! 
monftrous  perfidy,  and  execrable  profanenefs !  Nor,  if 
thou  art  affronted  and  revengeful,  would  I  advife  thee  to 
time  the  execution  of  thy  wrath  like  the  Sicilian  vefpers, 
and  make  the  bells,  become  the  fignals  of  thy  cruelty, 
which  ought,  and  were  defigned  and  confecrated  on  pur- 
pofe  to  drill  on  harmlefs  fouls  to  church,  with  their  dull, 
lleepy,  jangling  chimes  ;  and  with  their  more  triumphant 
lofty  mufic  on  the  feftivals  of  faints,  to  make  devouter 
Chriflians  dream  they  are  going  to  heaven,  inftead  of  a 
maffacre.  I  would  not  have  thee  hope  to  merit  paradife 
by  fending  thither,  in  obedience  to  the  pope  or  general 
of  thy  order,  the  majeftic  fouls  of  kings  or  emperors,  in 
vehicles  of  facred  poifon  or  envenomed  eucharifts.  Be¬ 
lieve  that  thofe  prelates,  priefts,  or  monks,  who  are  thus 
divinely  profane  and  mercifully  cruel,  fhall  become  mi¬ 
tred,  vefted,  cowled  monrters,  in  the  fierceft  and  moft 
violently  glowing  dens  of  hell,  there  with  the  moft  exalt¬ 
ed  arfenics,  mercuries,  and  wha.foever  gives  the  higheft 
pains,  to  languid),  pine,  and  rack  away  ten  thoufand 
thoufand  thoufand  ages,  in  penances  of  flow  effect,  which 
expiate,  but  very  late,  the  crying  fins  of  guilty  murder¬ 
ers  and  bloody  hypocrites. 

Yet  fuch  as  thefe,  fince  modern  times,  are  the  only 
men  thought  worthy  to  be  canonized  for  faints,  which 
made  a  certain  honeft  cardinal  cry  out  in  the  prefence  of 
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the  pope,  “  Thefe  new  faints  force  me  to  doubt  the  old 
ones.” 

Father  William,  the  fame  thought  begins  and  ends  my 
letter  :  Your’s  was  upon  the  ftretch,  extolling  far  too 
high  the  largenefs  of  the  Roman  church,  the  infallible 
power  of  popes,  the  miracles  of  thefe  new  faints  ;  and  I, 
for  my  part,  am  a  man  abhorring  bigotry  ;  I  cannot  be¬ 
lieve  things  contrary  to  my  reafon  :  I  wifh  the  differences 
of  mankind  in  point  of  religion  were  rationally  compofed, 
and  that  the  good  of  all  fedls,  fadfions,  parties,  churches, 
and  communions,  were  united  in  this  life,  as  they  furely 
will  be  in  the  next. 

In  the  mean  time,  to  the  Father  without  Beginning, 
to  the  Son  without  a  Younger  Brother,  to  the  Holy 
Ghoft,  the  Firft  and  the  Laft,  to  the  Virgin  Mary,  the 
mother  of  the  Entire  Deity,  I  recommend  thee  and  all 
good  Chriftians,  hoping  to  fee  you  in  heaven,  though  we 
cannot  it  feems  think  alike  on  earth. 

Paris,  ill  of  the  12th  Moon,  of  the  Year  1665. 


III. — To  Nathan  Ben  Saddi,  a  Jew  at  Vienna. 

.According  to  thy  defire,  I  have  procured  and  fent 
thee  the  Alcoran  and  other  writings  of  our  holy  dodlors, 
books  which  will  condudf  thee  into  the  right  way.  Thou 
wilt  find  in  thefe  volumes  a  fpirit  of  life  and  power  ;  there 
breathes  in  them  a  certain  vital  principle  of  reafon,  fo 
that  whofoever  reads  them  attentively,  may  feel  (if  I  may 
fo  fpeak )  the  very  pulfe  of  intelledh.al  wifdom  beating  in 
every  fentence. 

There  is  a  vaft  difference  between  thefe  writings,  full 
of  arguments  clear  and  intelligible,  and  the  whimfies  of 
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tby  rabbis,  who  abound  in  facred  fables  and  divine  ro¬ 
mances. 

Who  can  perufe  your  celebrated  Mifnah  without  dif- 
dain  or  look  into  your  more  applauded  Talmud,  and 
not  feci  himfelf  touched  with  horror  at  the  monilrous 
blafphemies  and  ridiculous  forgeries  therein  contained  ' 
Doll  thou  not  laugh  at  the  {lory  of  God’s  pickling  up 
the  leviathan  till  the  davs  of  the  Melhah,  and  that  other 
of  the  bull  which  daily  devours  the  fodder  of  a  thoufand 
mountains  ?  or  wilt  thou  {how  me  the  ncft  of  that  bird, 
from  whence,  the  Talmud  fays,  an  egg  falling  on  the 
earth,  threw  down  three  thoufand  tall  cedars  with  its 
weight,  and  at  length  breaking,  overflowed  fixty  villages 
with  the  liquid  fubflance  included  in  the  fhell  ? 

Such  as  thefe  muft  needs  be  fit  themes  for  the  contem¬ 
plations  of  the  Omnipotent !  and  yet  your  rabbis  teach, 
that  God  ftudies  nine  hours  in  the  day,  in  the  Talmud. 
Can  any  man  of  common  piety  hear  thefe  blafphemies, 
and  not  tremble  ?  What  affronts  are  thefe  to  human 
fenfe  ?  what  impofitions  on  the  reafon  of'  the  credulous 
Jews  ?  Does  the  mofl  perfedl  of  all  beings  acquire  know- 
ledge  by  degrees  ?  or  is  the  Eternal  Intellect  improved 
by  reading  of  books  ?  or  if  it  were  fo,  would  he  not 
make  a  better  choice  than  of  a  volume  which,  in  the  in¬ 
credible  {lories  it  relates,  exceeds  all  the  figments  of  the 
poets-. 

Tell  me,  Nathan,  canfl  thou  fwallow  that  loud  lie  of 
the  Talmud,  which  tells  thee  that  there  was  a  lion,  who 
when  he  roared  at  the  diflance  of  four  hundred  miles 
from  Rome,  all  the  women  that  were  with  child  in  that 
city,  being  affrighted  at  the  noife,  mifcarried,  and  the 
walls  of  Rome  fell  down  ?  and  when  he  drew  nearer  by 
an  hundred  miles,  he  fet  up  his  throat  again,  which  made 
fo  terrible  a  found,  that  all  the  Romans  teeth  fell  out  of 
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their  heads,  and  the  emperor  himfelf  felt  fuch  convul- 
fions  as  had  well  nigh  coll  him  his  life. 

Surely  the  crow  which  the  Talmud  fpeaks  of  in  ano¬ 
ther  place,  was  but  a  puny  to  this  monftrous  lion,  and 
yet  it  feems  that  crow  fwallowed  a  ferpent  that  had  eaten 
a  frog  as  big  as  a  village  of  threefcore  houfes,  and  when 
he  had  done,  flew  into  the  next  tree.  I  fuppofe  that  was 
the  tree  which  grew  in  paradife,  and  was  five  hundred 
miles  high,  according  to  the  Talmud.  Have  I  not  rea- 
ion  for  this  raillery,  when  one  of  your  rabbis  folemnly 
fwears  he  was  an  eye-witnefs  of  thefe  things  ?  Who  can 
forbear  to  ridicule  the  bigotry  of  thofe  who  give  up  their 
faith  to  fuch  delufions  ? 

Thou  wilt  meet  with  more  rational  entertainment  in 
the  books  of  the  muflulman  doctors,  more  efpecially  in 
that  tranfcript  thoji  haft  of  the  volume  firft  dictated  in 
heaven  ;  that  confirms  the  true  law  of  Mofes,  but  damns 
the  impoftures  of  the  Talmud,  attributing  this  invention 
of  fuch  errors  to  the  devil. 

But  thou  wilt  aik  me,  perhaps,  what  I  mean  by  the 
true  law  of  Mofes  ?  Shall  I  tell  thee  the  opinion  of  one 
of  thy  own  nation,  a  Hebrew  of  the  Hebrews,  as  he  pre¬ 
tends,  and,  for  aught  I  know,  of  the  fame  tribe  with  thy- 
felf ;  for  I  am  a  ftranger  to  the  genealogies  of  you  both. 

Some  years  ago,  here  was  in  this  city  a  man  who,  if 
we  may  believe  him,  has  been  in  aH  the  cities  of  the 
world  ;  the  French  call  him  The  Wandering  Jew,  and 
he  confirmed  that  title  by  the  profeffion  he  made  of  his 
birth,  defcent,  and  univerfal  travels.  No  doubt  but  thou 
haft  heard  of  this  man,  or  at  leaft  of  fuch  a  charadler, 
and  therefore  I  need  not  repeat  what  he  faid  of  himfelf, 
and  what  the  generality  of  mankind  believe  of  him  ;  fuf- 
fice  it  to  tell  thee,  that  I  was  once  in  his  company  half 
a  day  together,  when,  among  other  difcourfes,  he  told 
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me  that  the  true  law  of  Mofes  has  been  loft  for  above 
thefe  two  thoufand  years,  except  in  the  north  parts  of 
Afia,  where  there  are  an  infinite  number  of  Hebrews, 
but  far  different  in  their  religion  from  all  the  Jews  in  the 
reft  of  the  world.  He  fays  the  country  where  they  in¬ 
habit  is  environed  round  with  high  and  inaccefiible  moun¬ 
tains.  I  aiked  him  the  exaft  geographical  fituation  of 
this  country,  but  received  no  other  anfwer  than  that  it 
lay  beyond  the  river  Sabbation.  Then  I  remembered 
what  I  had  read  in  Efdras,  a  fcribe  of  thy  nation,  con¬ 
cerning  the  tranfinigration  of  the  ten  tribes  who  were 
carried  away  captives  by  the  Affyrians,  how  they  paffed 
through  a  certain  river  on  dry  ground,  the  waters  being 
divided  to  the  right  hand  and  to  the  left,  and  that  after 
the  fame  manner  they  fhould  return  again  in  the  latter 
days,  -but  that  in  the  mean  time  the  region  where  they 
live  was  hidden  from  all  other  mortals. 

Comparing  this  paffage  with  what  I  had  heard  from 
the  Wandering  Jew,  I  became  almoft  perfuaded  that  the 
people  and  country  of  which  he  fpoke  were  the  very  fame 
mentioned  by  Efdras.  God  only  can  difcern  the  truth 
from  error  in  hiftories  of  fo  remote  and  ancient  a  fubjeft. 

As  to  their  religion,  I  was  juft  going  to  give  thee  an 
account  of  what  he  faid  concerning  it,  but  am  interrupt¬ 
ed  by  company,  wherefore  I  am  forced  to  break  off  a- 
bruptly ;  expedf  a  full  relation  in  my  next.  I  am.ii  hafte. 

Paris,  4th  of  the  ifl  Moon,  of  the  Year  1666. 


IV. — To  the  fame . 

T he  interruption  which  made  me-fo  fuddenly  conclude 
my  other  letter  lafted  not  long,  fo  that  I  have  time  e» 
sough  to  perform  my  promife  by  the  fame  poft. 
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I  was  about  to  relate  what  the  Wandering  Jew  told 
me  of  the  religion  of  thofe  remote  Hebrews  in  Afta, 
which  take  as  follows : 

He  fays  they  are  a  nation  of  philofophers,  bound  by 
their  laws  to  ftudy  the  liberal  arts  and  fciences  ;  they 
have  none  but  iron  money  current  among  them,  the  ufe 
of  gold  and  filver  coins  being  exprefsly  forbidden  by  their 
laws,  to  prevent  the  temptations  of  avarice  and  theft : 
For  who  would  (leal  or  covet  a  metal,  which  for  its  bulk 
was  .not  cafy  to  be  hid,  nor  for  its  beauty  very  deferable, 
l^eing  every  where  common  in  the  veins  of  the  earth,  and 
ierved  only  as  a  method  of  barter  and  commerce  among 
themfelves,  where  the  inequality  of  merchandifes  entan¬ 
gled  their  traffic,  and  would  not  admit  of  a  ready  ex¬ 
change  ? 

This  took  from  them  the  occafion  of  many  unneceflary 
arts  at  home,  and  they  had  no  temptations  to  travel  a- 
broad,  the  chief  defign  of  their  lawgiver  being  to  oblige 
them  to  fpend  moft  of  their  time  in  religious  and  philo- 
fophical  exercifes,  and  the  reft  in  preparing  neceftaries 
for  human  fuftenance  :  They  had  no  need  to  buy  any 
thing  of  foreign  countries,  or  to  build  Ihips  for  that  end, 
who  were  bound  to  live  content  with  the  natural  product 
of  their  own  fertile  country ;  for  luxury  has  not  as  yet 
fet  footing  in  that  happy  region,  if  we  may  believe  this 
traveller.  He  fays  they  feed  altogether  on  the  fruits  of 
the  earth,  not  admitting  any  art  or  employment  which 
tends  to  fuperftnity,  but  only  fuch  as  ferve  the  neceffary 
ufes  of  life,  wherein  they  (how  an  admirable  dexterity 
and  Ikill. 

When  they  travel  from  one  town  to  another,  which  is 
ytr/  frequent,  they  never  carry  any  thing  to  defray  their 
charges  by  the  way,  or  when  they  arrive  -  at  their  jour- 
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ney’s  end,  all  entertainment  of  this  nature  being  free  and 
reciprocal ;  fuch  is  the  cuftom  of  the  country. 

They  have  no  lawyers  among  them,  but  if  any  con¬ 
tention  arife,  it  is  prefently  determined  by  the  arbitra¬ 
tion  of  the  next  neighbour,  to  whofe  fentence  all  fubrnit, 
every  man  being  willing  to  lofe  fomething  of  his  right, 
rather  than  difturb  the  public  amity  and  peace. 

As  to  the  manner  of  their  worlhip,  they  are  Uriel  ob- 
fervers  of  purity  in  wafhing,  anointing,  and  (having  their 
bodies. 

They  have  temples  alfo,  where  they  affemble  every  fe- 
venth  day,  and  having  offered  up  the  firft-fruits  of  the 
earth,  they  fit  down  in  the  courts  and  banquet  together 
with  joy,  whilit  the  priefls  entertain  them  with  excellent 
mufic  and  fongs  in  praife  of  God  and  his  works.  To 
this  end  the  courts  of  their  temples  are  made  veiy  large, 
that  they  may  contain  fo  many  diftinft  families  ;  and 
(lately  pavilions  are  fet  up,  adorned  with  the  boughs  of 
green  trees,  with  all  manner  of  flowers  carelefsly  inter¬ 
mixed.  But  amidft  all  their  feafting  they  are  not  per¬ 
mitted  to  tafte  of  flefli  ;  they  eat  only  the  fruits  of  the 
earth,  with  milk,  honey,  and  oil ;  and  their  common 
drink  is  water  and  wine. 

At  the  age  of  fixteen  years,  every  man  is  bound  to 
take  the  following  oath  : 

“  I  fwear  that  I  will  adore  but  one  God,  who  brought 
our  fathers  out  of  Egypt,  and  has  conduced  us  by  a 
myfterious  path  to  this  land  of  promife  ;  I  will  religiouf- 
ly  ferve  him  all  my  life,  for  that  he  has  vouchfafed  to 
plant  me  in  the  family  of  his  eleft,  and  not  in  either  of 
the  two  tribes  who  were  left  behind  in  the  land  of  delu- 
fions  ;  I  will  do  juftly  to  all  men,-  neither  will  I  volunta¬ 
rily  hurt  or  kill  any  living  creature,  unlefs  it  be  in  my 
own  defence  ;  I  will  not  tafte  of  the  flefh  of  any  animal^ 
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but  in  all  things  obferve  the  abftinence  commanded  by 
Alia  to  Mofes  on  the  mount  ;  I  will  religioufly  obey  my 
prince  to  my  laft  breath,  and  rather  be  torn  to  pieces  by 
wild  beafts,  than  betray  him,  or  confent  to  betray  him 
to  another,  for  he  is  the  viceroy  of  God  ;  I  will  never 
conceal  my  knowledge  of  any  confpiracy  againft  him  or 
my  country,  neither  will  I  difeover  his  fecrets  to  any,  if 
it  fhould  ever  be  my  honour  to  know  them  ;  1  will  ob¬ 
ferve  the  traditions  of  my  fathers,  and  teach  the  fame 
and  no  other  to  my  pofterity ;  in  fine,  I  will  in  all  things 
obey  the  laws  ot  this  facrea  kingdom,  this  region  of 
peace,  this  garden  of  biiis.  -All  this  1  folemnly  fwear 
by  the  Firlt  Father  of  Light,  and  by  Nothing,  the  pro¬ 
found  womb  of  darknefs,  and  by  Silence,  the  companion 
of  that  Depth  which  no  created  being  can  fathom  ; 
which  is  the  fame  as  if  I  Ihould  wilh  myfelf  annihilated, 
if  I  violate  this  oath  in  the  leaft  point.” 

Thefe  are  all  the  terms  of  the  oath  that  I  can  diftinft- 
Iy  remember,  which  I  here  infert,  to  fhow  thee  what  opi¬ 
nion  thefe  people  have  of  the  law  which  was  given  to 
Mofes  on  the  mount ;  and  they  rejedt  the  two  tribes  that 
were  left  in  Paleftine,  and  elteemed  of  that  country  but 
as  the  land  of  delufion,  accounting  their  own  country  the 
region  of  promife,  and  themfelves  the  elect  of  God. 

One  would  think  that  thefe  were  the  pofterity  of  the 
ten  tribes  that  were  carried  away  captives  by  Salmanaffar 
JGng  of  Affyria  ;  and  this  was  alfo  the  opinion  of  that 
wanderer,  who  told  me  that  both  their  Pentateuch  was 
different  from  yours,  and  the  language  wherein  it  is 
written  ;  for  he  faid  it  was  rather  a  dialed!  of  Arabic,  in 
which  language  thou  knoweft  God  wrote  the  ten  com¬ 
mandments  on  the  two  tables,  among  which  one  is, 
“  Thou  lhalt  not  kill.”  This  prohibition,  they  fay,  ex¬ 
tends  to  all  living  creatures,  though  your  do&Qrs  inter- 
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pret  it  as  only  reaching  to  men,  and  fo  do  the  Chriftians. 
But  the  muffulmans  interpret  it  thus,  “  Thou  (halt  nei¬ 
ther  kill  man  nor  bead  without  reafon  by  which  claufe 
the  beads  are  privileged  from  the  wanton  cruelty  of  men, 
who  otherwife  would  murder  them  only  to  make  fpovt ; 
yet  wicked  men  are  not  exempted  from  a  violent  death, 
as  a  punilhment  of  their  crimes. 

This  traveller  fays  alfo  that  the  people  of  that  country 
are  fo  healthy  that  they  generally  live  till  they  are  aq 
hundred-and-twenty  years  old,  which  is  almolt  twice  the 
age  of  other  mortals.  This  he  afcribes  to  their  exquifite 
temperance  and  moderation  in  all  things,  as  alfo  to  the 
drynefs  of  the  foil,  and  to  the  force  of  certain  winds, 
which  continually  fweep  the  air  of  this  deledlable  region, 
and  purge  it  of  all  hurtful  qualities. 

If  it  ever  be  thy  fortune  to  fee  this  perfon,  he  will  ac¬ 
quaint  thee  with  a  great  many  more  delightful  paftages, 
which  it  would  be  too  tedious  for  me  to  infert  in  a  let¬ 
ter  ;  befides,  my  memory  is  treacherous,  and  I  often  for¬ 
get  thofe  things  at  one  time  which  I  remember  at  ano¬ 
ther  ;  but  if  thou  art  folicitous  to  hear  more,  I  will  oblige 
tbee  with  all  that  I  can  call  to  mind  of  this  traveller  in 
another  letter. 

In  the  mean  time,  make  a  right  ufe  of  thefe  hints,  and 
weigh  one  thing  with  another  ;  examine  all  things  with¬ 
out  prejudice  or  partiality  ;  truft  no  man’s  reafon  but  thy 
own,  in  matters  of  a  difputable  nature,  frnce  thou  haft  as 
much  right  to  decide  the  controverfy  as  any  man  ;  and 
thus  thou  wilt  never  become  a  bankrupt  in  religion. 

Paris,  4th  of  the  id  Moon,  of  the  Year  1666. 
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V. —  To  Mohammed,  Hadgi,  Dervich,  j Erimit  of 
Mount  Uriel  iu  Arabia  the  Happy. 

As  I  think,  this  is  the  laft  of  my  hours  in  this  world, 
and  the  firft  of  a  new  life  which  I  fhall  commence  in  im¬ 
mortality  :  I  perceive  that  the  fatal  period,  the  moment 
of  tranfmigration  fet  by  deftiny  is  approaching  :  The 
oralis  of  my  blood  is  diifolving  apace  ;  my  fpirit  haftens 
to  get  loofe  from  thefe  mortal  chains  ;  I  feel  my  foul 
trying  and  llretching  her  wings,  preparing  to  take  her 
eternal  flight  to  the  region  affigned  her  by  God  and  na¬ 
ture. 

I  have  not  prefumption  enough  to  hope  for  paradife, 
nor  am  I  fo  abandoned  to  defpair  as  to  conclude  I  fhall 
go  to  hell ;  I  rather  believe  Aaraf,  or  the  place  of  pri- 
fons,  will  be  my  portion,  in  regard  I  fear  the  evils  which 
I  have  been  guilty  of  are  not  overbalanced  by  my  good 
aftions ;  it  is  well  if  virtue  has  counterpoifed  vice  in  the 
courfe  of  this  mortal  life.  However,  I  am  refigned,  and 
commit  myfelf  to  the  Indulgent  Creator  of  all  things, 
who  will  not  fail  to  aifpofe  of  me  according  to  the  order 
which  he  has  eftablifhed  in  the  univerfe. 

Methinks,  were'  I  even  in  hell,  I  could  not  forbear 
praifing  that  -Fountain  of  all  things  ;  I  would  teach  tire 
devils  and  damned  a  new  leffon  of  patience  and  content- 
ednefs,  of  humility  and  devotion,  of  generofity  and  love, 
amidft  their  tremendous  torments  ;  I  would  furvey,  with 
an  indifference  becoming  a  true  believer,  the  horrid  abyfs, 
with  all  its  dreadful  vaults  and  apartments ;  I  would  con- 
fider  the  wonderful  architecture  of  thofe  inferna’  prifons, 
the  inexpugnable  ftrength  of  the  walls,  their  prodigious 
thicknefs  and  unmoveable  faftnefs ;  I  would  contemplate 
every  thing  with  the  reafon  of  a  philofopber,  and  the  pi- 
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ety  of  a  muffulman,  not  giving  myfelf  up  to  the  paffions 
of  a  fool  and  an  infidel. 

All  this  1  imagine  were  eafy  to  perform  in  thofe  fatal 
caverns,  and  much  more  ;  but  God  knows  how  the  ex¬ 
perience  of  fuch  an  intolerable  anguilh  and  reftraint 
might  alter  a  man’s  mind. 

However,  I  find  it  medicinal  to  think  of  the  laft  and 
worft  things,  to  be  always  prepared  for  death,  and  what- 
foever  fliall  follow  it ;  for  furprifes  are  apt  to  unman  us, 
and  plunder  us  of  our  reafon.  I  was  in  the  height  of  a 
violent  fever  when  I  began  this  letter,  yet  now  it  is  a- 
bated,  and  I  palpably  feel  the  gentle  return  of  health 
and  life  ;  this  is  owing,  in  my  judgment,  to  the  real 
belief  I  had,  that  my  laft  hour  was  come,  which  I  have 
fo  long  expe&ed  ;  and  I  could  almoft  perfuade  myfelf, 
that  I  fhall  difperfe  a  thoufand  maladies,  recover  out  of 
the  moft  dangerous  paroxyfms,  and  prolong  my  days  to 
old  age,  by  the  mere  force  of  thefe  contemplations. 

My  faith  in  this  point  is  grounded  on  experience  ;  for 
I  have  often  found,  that  .to  be  armed  againft  calamities, 
with  an  even  mind,  is  either  a  fure  way  to  avoid  them, 
or  at  leaft  to  protradf  the  feafon  of  their  arrival ;  and  if 
there  were  nothing  elfe  in  it,  but  the  rendering  them 
more  eafy  when  they  come,  it  were  w'orth  any  man’s 
pains  to  try  the  experiment. 

Doubtlefs  there  is  no  terror  in  death,  but  what  the 
vain  opinion  of  men  creates ;  it  is  as  pleafant  for  a  think¬ 
ing  man  to  die  as  to  live,  if  it  be  only  for  this  reafon, 
that  in  his  paftage  from  the  life  he  had  led  before,  he 
fhall  not  have  bare  naked  ideas  for  his  contemplation,  but 
matter  of  fa£t,  and  the  moft  important  that  ever  em¬ 
ployed  the  fouls  of  men. 

O  admirable  fylvan  !  confider  with  thyfelf,  whether 
it  will  not  be  highly  grateful  to  thy  languifhing  foul, 
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when  thou  (halt  perceive  demonftratively,  by  the  infal¬ 
lible  enthymemas  of  thy  trembling  pulfe,  that  thou  art 
juft  ready  to  be  releafed  from  the  deceitful  fophiftry  of 
human  life  !  that  thou  art  near  efcaping  from  a  narrow 
cage,  to  be  upon  the  wing  at  large,  to  fly  into  the  ample 
fields  of  beauty,  light,  and  endlefs  happinefs  !  Reflect 
alio  at  the  lame  time,  O  holy  eremit,  that  I  fnould  think 
it  no  pain  to  be  freed  from  my  confinement  to  a  flunking 
neft  of  infidels. 

But  why  Ihould  I  give  them  that  reproachful  epithet, 
when,  for  aught  I  know,  I  am  a  greater  infidel  myfelf  ? 
It  is  true,  indeed,  I  am  of  the  lineage  of  Ibrahim,  If- 
mael,  and  the  holy  race  ;  I  bear  in  my  body  the  feals  of 
a  divine  league  or  covenant  between  God  and  man  ;  I 
was  circumcifed  in  due  time,  and  gave  fupreme  glory  ter 
one  God,  and  honour  to  Mahomet  his  melfenger  ;  I 
pronounced  the  feven  myfterious  words,  whole  found  ex¬ 
cites  the  harmony  of  the  fpheres,  fets  the  angels  a- 
dancing,  puts  all  nature  into  motions,  and  makes  the  de¬ 
vil  as  deaf  as  a  beetle ;  nay,  as  our  holy  doctors  teach, 
the  very  breath  with  which  that  facred  confeffion  is  ut¬ 
tered,  blows  the  afnes  of  hell  into  the  eyes  of  the 
damned,  and  ftrikes  them  blind  ;  in  a  word,  I  have  fail¬ 
ed,  prayed,  given  alms,  and  performed  all  the  external 
duties  cf  a  true  believer;  yet  I  have  reafon  to  fear,  that 
the  bell  cf  my  pious  actions  are  not  fuScient  to  cancel 
my  fins ;  my  practice  runs  counter  to  my  faith  ;  there 
feems  to  be  a  double  fpirit  in  me,  one  inclining  me  to 
good,  and  the  other  forcing  me  to  evil ;  for  whiift  I  re¬ 
ally  in  my  heart  believe  the  alcoran,  and  obey  Mahcmet 
rur  holy  lawgiver,  I  am  compelled  to  deny  both,  to  pro- 
fefs  the  life  and  manners  of  a  Nazarene,  to  counterfeit 
an  infidel,  and  do  a  thoufand  other  ill  things,  to  pleafe 
the  Grand  Signior  and  his  Haves.  Thus  I  play  fall  and 
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loofe  with  God  Almighty,  and  turn  religion  into  crofs- 
purpofes ;  yet  Heaven  knows  that  I  obteft  all  the  ele¬ 
ments  to  witnefs,  that  I  would'  fain  be  innocent,  and 
live  in  unblemilhed  virtue  ;  but  the  fatal  neceffities  I 
lie  under  conftrain  me  to  a  perpetual  courfe  of  vice, 
.which  makes  me  fometimes  cry  out  in  the  agonies  of  my 
foul,  “  O  God  !  I  pray  thee  either  to  alter  my  circurn- 
ftances,  and  reform  my  nature,  or  make  new  laws  more 
eafy  to  be  kept.” 

Venerable  and  patient  folitary,  bear  with  my  importu¬ 
nate  complaints,  and  remember,  that  though  thou  art  as 
an  angel  for  thy  perfeftions,  yet  Mahmut  is  but  a  man, 
fubjedt  to  a  thoufand  frailties.  Pity  him,  and  continue  to 
afford  him  thy  fage  ccnmfel ;  rdl  alfo  affured,  that  a- 
mongft  all  his  infirmities  he  Hill  retains  an  inviolable  af- 
fedlion  and  dutiful  regard  to  the  tenets  of  God’s  pro¬ 
phet. 

Paris,  aid  of  the  id  Moon,  of  the  Year  1666. 


VI. — To  the  Kaimacham. 

Thou  mayeft  report  it  to  the  divan  for  a  certainty, 
that  Mirammud,  the  fon  of  the  xeriph  at  Sallee,  is  taken 
prifoner  by  the  French.  That  bold  youth  has  long  roved 
the  feas  uncontrouled,  has  done  many  injuries  to  the 
Chriflians,  filled  Sallee  with  flaves ;  now  tie  himfclf  is 
become  a  captive.  Such  is  the  fortune  of  war  by  lea  and 
land,  to-day  triumphant  and  vidtorious,  to-morrow  van- 
quilhed  and  in  chains. 

Yet  he  loft  not  his  honour  with  his  liberty,  having 
bravely  defended  his  veffel,  and  ftrewed  the  decks  with 
flaughtered  French,  till  overpowered  with  numbers  he 
vfras  compelled  to  yield.  His  enemies  extol  his  courage, 
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and  the  greatnefs  of  his  mind,  which  would  not  fink  un¬ 
der  the  preffure  of  this  misfortune  ;  he  feemed  to  have 
the  command  of  himfelf  (which  is  the  moil  glorious  vic¬ 
tory),  and  fuffered  not  his  free-born  foul  to  be  led  cap¬ 
tive  by  his  pafiions,  but  behaved  himfelf  with  fuch  an 
even  temper,  as  placed  him  above  the  pity  of  his  ene¬ 
mies,  and  rather  made  him  the  fubjeft  of  their  emula¬ 
tion.  He  is  brought  to  the  court,  where  he  is  entertained 
as  a  gueft,  rather  than  as  a  prifoner,  being  invited  to 
their^banquets,  mafks,  plays,  and  other  divertifements  ; 
neither  is  he  debarred  the  privilege  of  hunting,  which 
might  give  him  the  faireft  opportunity  to  efeape  ;  but  he 
is  ignorant  of  the  language  of  this  country,  and  few  of 
the  French  underftand  Morefco,  fo  that  it  is  almoft  im- 
poffible  for  him  to  make  a  party,  or  confult  his  flight, 
unlefs  the  king’s  interpreter  fhould  affift  him  ;  befides, 
the  French  have  a  higher  opinion  of  his  generofity,  than 
to  apprehend  fuch  an  ungrateful  return  of  the  royal  uf- 
age  he  finds  in  this  court. 

As  for  Mahmut,  he  has  not  yet  made  himfelf  known 
to  this  brave  captive  ;  but  if  the  minifters  of  the  divan 
fhall  think  it  the  intereft  or  honour  of  the  Sublime  Porte 
to  engage  in  this  affair,  I  want  but  a  commifilon  to  fet 
Mirammud  fafe  afhoie  in  Afric. 

I  will  not  hazard  any  thing  in  an  affair  of  this  import¬ 
ance,  without  an  order  from  my  fuperiors.  When  their 
pleafure  is  once  known,  the  execution  fhall  be  fwift.  I 
wait  for  thy  commands,  as  for  a  decree  of  deftiny,  which 
cannot  be  repealed. 

The  God  of  our  fathers,  who  multiplied  the  feed  of 
Ifmael  as  the  grafs  of  the  field,  and  gave  them  the  fo- 
vereignty  over  many  nations,  grant,  that  the  Sublime 
Porte,  which  is  the  nurfery  of  the  faithful,  may  always 
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take  fuch  meafures  as  ffiall  advance  the  intereft  of  the 
muffulman  empire. 

Paris,  14th  of  the  3d  Moon,  of  the  Year  1666. 


-  VII. — To  Hamel  Muladdin,  Xeriph  of  Sallee. 

Thy  fon  is  no  longer  a  captive,  but  a  conqueror;  his 
full  appearance  before  the  ladies  of  this  court  was  an  e- 
quivalent  to  his  ranfom  ;  he  is  like  to  do  thee  greater  fer- 
vice  by  his  chains  than  when  he  ranged  the  feas ;  his 
beauty  may  do  more  mifchief  in  France  than  all  thy  (hips 
of  war,  fince  it  has  already  created  fuch  rivalfhips  and 
fa&ions  among  the  fair  fex  as  engages  the  French  gal¬ 
lants  on  many  unhappy  rencounters  ;  and  in  a  little  time 
it  will  be  difficult  for  the  interefted  fparks  to  meet  and 
part  with  unfheathed  fwords.  Libels  and  panegyrics  di¬ 
vide  the  ftudies  of  the  wits  ;  while  one  flatters,  another 
lampoons  the  amorous  females  ;  and  Mirammud,  the  il- 
lullrious  Have,  is  all  the  talk.  In  a  word,  he  finds  royal 
ufage,  having  the  liberty  of  the  court ;  and  all  are  pleaf- 
ed  with  his  graceful  deportment  and  undifguifed  conver- 
fation  ;  every  one  affefts  his  company,  and  he  has  the 
fate  of  princes,  never  to  be  alone.  His  Ikill  in  riding  and 
throwing  the  lance  has  inflamed  the  noble  youth  with 
martial  emulations ;  they  efteem  Mirammud  the  moil  ac- 
compliffied  perfon  of  this  age. 

Canft  thou  now  repine  at  thy  fon’s  glorious  thraldom  ? 
a  captivity  that  loads  him  with  fo  many  honours  ?  that 
lays  his  conquerors  at  his  feet,  and  fubdues  all  hearts 
to  his  matchlefs  perfections  ?  His  followers  find  friendfhip 
among  the  infidels  for  his  fake :  It  were  to  be  wiflied 
that  equal  humanity  were  Ihovvn  to  the  Chriftian  flaves  in 
Barbary.  I  tell  thee  thy  fon  is  fo  admired  and  loved, 
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that  all  thy  treafure  will  not  redeem  him.  The  French 
are  generous,  and  fcorn  to  fell  the  brave  for  gold  ;  they 
will  fooner  give  thee  thy  fon  again,  expecting  from  his 
gratitude  a  recompence  furpalling  the  value  of  money, 
that  is,  an  inviolable  observing  the  conditions  of  peace, 
which  they  fay  thou  hail  fo  often  broke.  Thy  ambaffa- 
dors  are  expected  her;  to  confummate  a  lalting  friendfhip ; 
when  that  is  done,  thou  wilt  quickly  fee  thy  fon  return, 
attended  by  a  numerous  train  of  French,  who  have  vow¬ 
ed  to  follow  his  fortune  through  the  world,  fo  long  as 
he  draws  not  his  fcimetar  againft  their  king. 

I  have  difpatched  an  account  of  til's  adventure  to  the 
kaimacham,  that  fo  the  Sublime  Porte,  which  gives  the 
law  to  all  the  kings  on  earth,  may  intereft  itfelf  on  thy 
behalf.  The  French  feem  to  have  a  profound  attach  to 
the  Ottoman  empire  ;  whether  it  proceeds  not  more  from 
fear,  and  the  principles  of  policy,  than  from  any  real  love 
to  the  muffulmans,  I  will  not  determine.  They  fpeak 
reverendly  of  the  Grand  Signior,  covet  his  friendfhip, 
and  applaud  the  victorious  enterprifes  of  the  true  believ¬ 
ers.  Indeed  they  are  naturally  a  martial  people,  and  ho¬ 
nour  all  men  of  brave  fpirits  and  daring  refolutions.  They 
have  this  particular  reafon  alfo  to  bear  friendfhip  to  the 
invincible  Ofmans,  becaufe  we  are  almoft  continually  in 
wars  with  the  Houfe  of  Auflria,  the  old  enemy  of  France. 
The  Germans  are  wont  to  fay,  that  the  dragon’s  head 
and  tail  are  in  conjunction,  when  the  Turks  and  French 
invade  their  empire  at  the  fame  time.  Thefe  are  num¬ 
bered  amongft  the  conftcllations  by  aftrologers,  to  which 
the  Germans  allude  in  this  proverb,  being  ever  jealous  of 
fome  private  treaty  between  the  Sultan  and  the  French 
court. 

God,  who  is  the  wifeft  of  the  wifeft,  inftrucl  thee  to 


Book  IV.  a  srr  at  paris.  215 

adjuft  tliy  differences  happily  with  this  noble  nation,  that 
fo  thou  mayeft  fee  thy  fon  again  in  peace  at  Sallee. 

Paris,  14th  of  the  3d  Moon,  of  the  Year  1666. 


VIII. — To  Pesteh  Hali,  his  Brother,  Mafler  of  the 
Cuflomt  at  Conjlantinnplc. 

Uro  n  my  word,  thy  letter  came  in  a  critical  hour,  to 
prevent,  for  aught  I  know,  more  mifchief  than  could 
have  been  repaired  again  all  the  days  of  my  life.  I  have 
but  juft  taken  my  eyes  off  from  it,  and  fet  pen  to  paper, 
to  exprefs  my  thanks  to  thee  for  the  care  thou  takeft  of 
thy  exiled  brother  ;  for  the  poft  goes  this  night,  and  I 
have  appointed  to  meet  Eliachim  the  Jew,  with  fome 
Armenians,  within  thefe  few  minutes.  It  had  been  an 
unfortunate  meeting  for  me,  had  not  thy  difpatch  come 
fo  opportunely  to  give  me  warning  of  our  coufin  Soiy- 
man’s  perfidy  ;  for  thefe  furred  caps  are  his  fpies  and 
confidents.  The  back  blows  of  Tagot,  Negidher,  and 
the  great  devil,  be  upon  him  and  them.  What  have  I 
done  to  that  ungrateful  villain  to  merit  fuch  ill  offices 
from  him  ?  But  upon  thee  be  the  mercies  of  God,  the 
favours  of  his  prophet,  and  the  benedi&ior.s  of  all  good 
men  and  angels ;  for  thou  art  to  me  as  one  of  the  watch¬ 
ers  above,  more  than  a  brother  ;  thou  art  the  tutelar 
genius  of  my  life,  my  good  demon  in  time  of  danger. 

We  had  defigned  this  evening  for  a  private  banquet  of 
wine,  which  thou  knoweft  dilates  the  hearts  of  mortals, 
unlocks  fecrets,  and  makes  the  moft  referved  man  in  the 
world  too  talkative  and  open. 

I  keep  as  great  a  guard  upon  my  tongue  perhaps  as 
another  ;  but  God  knows  how  far  I  might  have  been 
tempted  by  fuch  good  company,  to  let  it  loofe  for  the 
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fake  of  difcourfe  ;  for  thefe  fellows  are  foft  as  the  air 
in  their  addrefs  and  converfation  ;  they  appear  as  inno¬ 
cent  as  Santones,  fmcere  as  Hadgis,  loyal  and  courtly  as 
the  pages  of  the  Seraglio  ;  they  would  wheedle  ninety- 
nine  of  Argus’s  eyes  out  of  his  head  fucceflively  before 
he  miffed  one. 

They  came  firft  to  Paris  as  merchants,  and  no  doubt 
but  Solyman  had  given  them  inftru&ions  how  to  infinuate 
into  Eliachim's  acquaintance,  and  fo  by  degrees  into 
mine  ;  for  that  honeft  Jew  trades  with  people  of  all  na¬ 
tions  and  characters. 

However  it  be,  I  remember  the  very  words  which 
thou  inferteft  in  thy  letter  were  fpoken  by  me  in  com¬ 
pany  with  thefe  infidels  ;  but  I  fhall  find  a  way  to  be 
even  with  them,  and  Solyman  too,  before  they  dream  of 
it. 

In  the  mean  time,  I  pray  heartily,  that  if  ever  it  fhall 
be  thy  misfortune  to  be  in  the  like  peril,  deftiny  or 
chance,  providence  or  fate,  may  raife  fome  friend  to  give 
thee  a  caution,  and  that  thou  mayefl  not,  with  the  un¬ 
happy  Csefar,  negleCl  to  read  it  in  time. 

I  am  now  going  to  encounter  thefe  giafres  ;  perhaps 
I  fhall  catch  them  in  their  own  fnares ;  if  not,  I  will  fe- 
cure  they  fhall  not  catch  me. 

Dear  Pefleli,  may  thy  foul  repofe  under  the  protection 
of  God. 

Paris,  iff  of  the  5th  Moan,  of  the  Year  1666. 


IX. — To  Dgnet  Oglou. 

T o  whom  fhould  I  complain  in  my  adverfity  but  to  my 
friend  ?  I  have  been  more  embarraffed  within  thefe  two 
moons,  than  through  all  the  former  courfe  of  my  life ; 
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troubles  of  divers  kinds  throng  in  upon  me  ;  I  feem  like 
a  but  or  mark,  whereat  every  fpecies  of  misfortune,  like 
a  fkilful  archer,  diredls  the  fatal  arrows  of  its  malice  ;  I 
am  near  overwhelmed  with  calamities ;  heaven  and  earth 
are  fet  again!!  me,  and  all  the  elements  confpire  my  ruin  ; 
yet  no  perfecution  appears  fo  terrible  as  that  of  man,  nor 
any  affliction  fo  poignant  as  that  which  proceeds  from 
the  ingratitude  and  perfidy  of  my  own  countrymen,  per- 
fons  related  to  me  by  blood. 

Age  and  much  ficknefs  have  confined  me  to  my  bed 
for  a  confiderable  time,  which  is  no  fmall  alloy  to  human 
happinefs  ;  but  to  render  me  perfectly  miferable,  the 
minifters  of  the  Porte  are  angry  with  me  for  being  old 
and  infirm,  and  for  not  continuing  to  ferve  the  Grand 
Signior  with  the  fame  vigour  and  llrength  as  formerly  ; 
elfe  what  mean  the  frequent  reproaches  they  fend  me, 
whilli  I  am  not  in  a  condition  to  anfwer  them,  or  make 
an  apology  for  myfelf  ?  Would  they  have  me  immortal, 
and  proof  again!!  the  ftrokes  of  deftiny  and  death,  which 
thou  knoweft  are  unavoidable  ?  Whilft  I  was  in  my  prime, 
healthy  and  flrong  as  an  eagle,  they  encouraged  me  with 
the  fairei!  promifes  in  the  world,  telling  me  I  fhould  ne¬ 
ver  want  for  money,  or  the  protedlion  of  the  Grand  Sig¬ 
nior  ;  yet  even  then'  I  received  not  my  penfion  without 
murmurs  and  obfcure  menaces  ;  fo  hard  a  thing  it  is  for 
courtiers  to  be  touched  with  any  man’s  necefiities.  But 
now  they  threaten  plainly  to  !!od  all  farther  fupplies, 
unlefs  I  will  grow  young  again,  and  do  bufinefs  as  brifkly 
as  when  I  had  numbered  but  thirty  hummers.  Thus 
they  ferve  poor  Mahmut,  as  we  ufe  oranges  and  lemons, 
whofe  vital  fpirit  when  we  have  fucked  out,  we  throw 
the  reft  away  as  unprofitable.  Yet  not  one  of  them  will 
contribute  in  the  leal!  to  my  recovery  ;  only  the  gene¬ 
rous  Cara  Hali,  our  beloved  friend,  hearing  of  my  ma- 
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lady,  fer.t  me  a  ftrange  chemical  liquor,  with  the  cele¬ 
brated  confedlion  El  Razi,  fome  bezoar,  and  the  moft 
precious  balm  of  Gilead,  all  prepared  to  my  hand,  with 
directions,  and  fealed  with  an  authentic  fignet. 

Thefe  indeed  had  a  marvellous  operation  on  me.  I 
tried  them  but  yefterdav,  and  find  myfelf  fuddenly  re- 
ftored  to  fome  degrees  of  health  'as  by  a  miracle.  Whe¬ 
ther  it  be  the  vaft  efteem  I  have  for  that  excellent  phy- 
fician,  with  the  confidence  I  repofe  in  his  fkill  and  judg¬ 
ment,  has  had  fome  influence  on  me,  or  what  elfe,  I 
know  not  ;  yet  we  ufed  to  obferve,  that,  the  patient’s 
good  opinion  of  his  phyfician  is  half  a  cure  :  However, 
thofe  fovereign  medicines  have  infpired  me  with  a  new 
energy  ;  and  had  I  not  other  affliftions  to  break  my 
heart,  I  could  almoft  promife  myfelf  to  reach  the  age  of 
Neftor  ;  bat  my  unfortunate  ftars  will  have  it  otherwife, 
and  I  am  refigned  to  delliny. 

Thou  knoweft  my  coufin  Sclyman,  the  turban-maker, 
and  art  no  ftranger  to  his  humours  and  fortune  ;  what  an 
unfettled  man  he  has  been  in  the  whole  courfe  of  his  life  ; 
that  no  employment  could  ever  pleafe  him,  nor  he  be 
long  fixed  in  any  place  ;  how  he  has  rambled  from  Con- 
ftantinople  to  Scutari,  from  thence  to  Chalcedon,  &c. 
always  murmuring  againft  Heaven,  and  complaining  of 
his  hard  fate,  in  that  he  was  not  bred  a  courtier,  a  Un¬ 
dent,  a  foldier,  or  any  thing  but  what  he  really  is.  Thou 
art  acquainted  alfo  with  fome  of  his  religious  caprices, 
how  he  is  addidted  to  doing  the  book,  making  the  triple 
knot,  and  to  a  thoufand  other  foolilh  fuperftition3  ;  by 
which,  whilft  he  afpires  at  the  character  of  a  fage,  or  a 
cunning  man,  he  renders  himfelf  more  contemptible  than 
an  idiot,  forfeiting  the  efteem  of  all  wife  and  good  men, 
for  the  fake  of  a  little  fame,  and  noify  charadler  among 
the  empty,  giddy  multitude. 
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But  after  all,  I  believe  thou  art  wholly  a  ftranger  to 
his  fecret  malice,  and  the  rancour  with  which  he  perfe- 
cuted  me,  his  poor  exiled  uncle.  I  myfelf  was  deceived 
by  the  fubtle  apology  he  made  fome  years  ago,  for  the 
(lander  his  tongue  had  uttered,  when  he  transferred  all 
the  guilt  of  that  injury  on  Shafhim  Iilham,  the  black, 
eunuch,  and  Ichingi  Cap-Oglani,  mailer  of  the  pages  ; 
but  now  I  am  convinced  he  is  a  traitor,  a  villain,  and  a 
fellow  void  of  faith  and  honefty. 

I  received  a  letter  from  him  within  thefe  feven  days, 
full  of  tender  and  infinuating  expreffions,  thanking  me 
for  all  the  good  offices  I  had  done  him,  and  for  my  fea- 
fonable  counfel  in  feveral  cafes  ;  profeffing  alfo  at  the 
fame  time  an  inviolable  friendffiip,  and  that  he  would 
make  it  his  ftudy  to  do  me  fome  effectual  fervice  ;  yet 
the  next  poll  brought  me  a  difpatch  from  my  brother 
Pefteli  Hali,  wherein  he  bids  me  beware  of  Solyman, 
affuring  me  that  he  had  good  reafon  to  fufpedl  that 
coufin  of  mine  had  fome  ill  defign  upon  me.  This  is 
certain,  fays  my  brother,  Solyman  boafts  of  his  familiars, 
not  without  fome  infult,  that  there  is  not  a  word  or 
a£lion  efcapes  his  uncle  Mahmut  at  Paris,  but  he  is  foon 
informed  of  it  at  Conftantinople  ;  and  that  which  con¬ 
firms  me  in  the  fame  jealoufy  with  Pefteli  is,  that  he  in- 
ferts  in  his  letter  to  me  fome  paffages  and  difcourfes 
verbatim,  which  I  mull  needs  own  to  have  been  between 
me  and  Eliachim  the  Jew,  with  two  or  three  Armenian 
merchants,  in  our  moft  private  meetings  at  Eliachim’s 
houfe  or  my  chamber.  Thefe  he  learned  from  fome  of 
Solyman’s  moft  intimate  companions. 

What  can  I  make  of  all  this,  but  that  thefe  Arme¬ 
nians  are  of  Solyman’s  council,  his  privados,  his  chronees, 
&c.  whom,  having  bufinefs  of  their  own  at  Paris,  that 
perfidious  wretch  has  engaged  to  pry  into  my  fecrets, 
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to  give  him  a  conftant  account  of  what  difcoveries  they 
make,  and,  if  pofilble,  to  trepan  me  into  fome  irre¬ 
coverable  error  in  my  condudt,  that  fo  he  may  finally 
ruin  me  ? 

O  Mahomet !  what  is  become  of  the  reverence  due  to 
thy  facred  name,  to  thy  law,  and  to  the  book  penned  in 
Heaven?  where  is  the •  muffulman  faith  and  integrity? 
the  religious  faftnefs  of  friendfhip,  with  which  our  fa¬ 
thers  propped  up  one  another  in  the  fervice  of  God,  and 
the  empire  of  true  believers  ?  But  there  is  no  need  of 
exclaiming  againft  faith  and  piety  on  this  account  ;  hu¬ 
man  nature  itielf  is  refponfible  for  the  bafenefs  and  in¬ 
gratitude  of  my  kinfman  ;  he  no  longer  deferves  the  cha¬ 
racter  of  a  man  ;  I  advife  thee  to  fhun  his  company  as  a 
peft,  a  walking  contagion  among  mortals. 

In  a  word,  dear  Dgnet,  let  not  thou  and  I  fuffer  our- 
felves  to  be  carried  away  by  a  vain  pity  or  tendernefs  for 
any  man,  though  he  be  the  fon  of  a  mother’s  fifter,  fince 
there  is  no  truft  in  flefh  and  blood  ;  but  let  us  learn  the 
maxims  of  French  wifdom,  which  teach  men  to  lay  the 
foundation  of  their  own  happinefs  in  fmiling1  at  the  mis¬ 
fortunes  of  others. 

Paris,  14th  of  the  (5th  Moon,  of  the  Year  1666. 


X. — To  Hamet,  Reis  Ejfendi,  Principal  Secretary  of  the 
Ottoman  empire. 

Besides  the  general  characters  of  countries,  and  the 
people  inhabiting  there,  it  is  neceffary  for  thee  to  be  in¬ 
formed  of  particular  emergencies,  and  fuch  events  as  de- 
ferve  a  place  in  the  eternal  records  of  the  Ottoman  mo¬ 
narchy,  the  fifth  and  laft  in  the  world,  that  fo  the  mini- 
tiers  of  the  augult  divan,  the  deftined  arbitrators  of  the 
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univerfe,  judges  of  all  human  affairs,  and  counfellors  of 
the  great  Sultan,  may  in  the  facred  code,  as  in  a  mirror, 
behold  whatever  happens  in  the  diftant  climates  worthy 
of  remark. 

After  the  falutations,  therefore,  proceeding  from  pro¬ 
found  humility,  entire  refpedt,  and  perfeA  ffiendfhip, 
know,  that  a  devouring  peftilence  has  lately  made  a  fatal 
decimation  in  the  Englifh  territories,  efpecially  in  Lon¬ 
don,  the  capital  city  of  that  ifland,  where  above  an  hun¬ 
dred  thoufand  fouls,  ftruck  with  invifible  darts  from  God, 
went  off  the  ftage  of  human  life  in  lefs  than  fix  moons 
revolution. 

The  dire  contagion  by  degrees  fpread  farther  through 
the  adjacent  provinces,  and  reached  the  moil  remote  and 
folitary  corners  of  the  land  ;  death  fet  his  ftandard  up, 
proclaiming  open  war  againft  the  inhabitants  ;  with  fly¬ 
ing  troops  of  mortal  plagues  he  ravaged  over  the  ifie, 
filling  all  parts  with  doleful  cries  and  lamentations  ;  the 
cemeteries  were  not  large  enough  to  hold  the  carcafes  of 
fuch  as  fell  before  the  dreadful  conqueror  ;  but  open 
fields  were  turned  to  fepulchres,  and  crammed  with  fpoils 
of  human  rase  ;  an  univerlal  defolation  reigned  ;  death 
celebrated  cruel  triumphs  every  where. 

Such  as  pretend  to  aflrology  and  hidden  fciences,  will 
have  this  to  be  an  effeft  of  the  late  comet  which  appear¬ 
ed  at  the  end  of  the  year  1664,  whilfl:  others  attribute 
it  to  nearer  natural  caufes  ;  and  fome  conclude  it  is  a 
judgment  fent  from  Heaven  on  that  rebellious  people, 
who  a  few  years  before  had  involved  the  nation  in  a  civil 
war,  and  barbaroufiy  maffacred  their  king.  God  only 
knows  the  truth  that  is  concealed  from  man. 

Thou  mayeft  regifter  alfo,  that  the  Queen-mother  of 
France  is  newly  dead,  and  the  crook-backed  Prince  of 
Conti ;  on  which  account  this  court  is  now  in  mourning, 
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and  the  churches  hung  with  black,  w'hilft  melancholy 
bells  perpetually  invite  the  living  to  pray  for  the  de- 
ceafed  royal  fouls,  and  deep-bafled  organ  pipes  breathe 
out  incefiant  doleful  afpirations,  founding  like  inarticulate 
prayers,  and  funeral  fighs  for  the  departed.  In  this  the 
Nazarenes  approach  near  to  the  faith  of  true  believers  ; 
they  give  alms  alfo,  as  we  do,  and  fettle  ftipends  on  cer¬ 
tain  priefts  and  dervifes,  to  mumble  over  daily  mafic  s  for 
the  dead,  which  is  an  evident  fign  that  they  have  hopes 
of  immortality,  and  look  for  the  refurredlion.  Doubt- 
lefs  there  is  fomething  good  at  the  bottom  of  all  re¬ 
ligions,  though  it  be  overlaid  with  errors  and  corrup¬ 
tions. 

God  diredl  us  through  the  meanders  which  human 
frailty  involves  us  in,  and  grant  every  mufiulman  a  par¬ 
ticular  chart  and  compafs,  whereby  to  fleer  his  courfe 
through  the  uncertain  tracks  of  mortal  life,  that  he  may 
at  lafl  arrive  in  paradife  ;  for  we  fhall  never  find  the  way 
thither  by  general  rules. 

Illuflrious  Hamet,  I  pray  that  thou  and  I  may  at  a 
deftined  hour  encounter  one  another  in  the  walks  of 
Eden,  there  to  converfe  under  immortal  (hades,  near  to 
fome  warbling  ftream  of  matchlefs  wine  or  water,  to  re¬ 
volve  our  paft  fatigues  on  earth,  and  to  carefs  ourfelves 
in  the  fecurity  of  endlefs  blifs. 

Paris,  15th  of  the  7th  Moon,  of  the  Year  1666. 


XI. — To  Nathan  Ben  Saddi,  a  jew  at  Vienna. 

T hou  and  thy  feigned  Mefiias  be  damned  together  for 
company  !  Muft  I  be  baulked  of  my  money  for  the  fake 
of  your  new  fuperftition  ?  How  many  Mefiiafes  have  ye 
had,  five-and-twenty  at  lead,  befides  the  fon  of  Mary, 
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who  is  acknowledged  and  bleffed  for  ever  ?  Muft  all  the 
world  be  bubbled  to  eternity  by  the  tables  of  ycur  na¬ 
tion  ?  Curfe  upon  your  rabbis  and  cochams,  thofe  pimps 
to  the  more  religious  debaucheries  of  mortals.  Nathan, 
I  took  thee  for  another  manner  of  man  ;  however,  if 
thou  art  a  fvvorn  fervant  to  Sabbati  Sevi,  the  new  {ham 
king  of  the  Jews,  I  have  nothing  to  fay  to  it  ;  do  as 
thou  wilt ;  but  I  dare  be  a  prophet,  fo  far  as  to  tell  thee 
thou  wilt  be  curfedly  left  in  the  lurch,  with  the  reft  of 
the  fools,  thy  bigotted  brethren.  Let  what  will  be,  it 
behoves  thee  as  an  lioneft  man  to  tranfmit  the  bills  that 
are  entrufted  to  thee.  Whether  Sabbati  Sevi,  Ben  Jo- 
feph,  or  Ben  David,  be  the  name  of  your  expefted  Mef- 
ftas,  I  would  not  have  Ben  Saddi  degenerate.  Continue 
thou  faithful,  and  the  few  others  that  are  entrufted  with 
the  fublime  affairs,  and  let  all  the  reft  of  the  common  Jews 
go  to  Gehenna,  or  to  the  Vale  of  Tophet,  which  you 
pleafe  ;  but  I  would  fain  have  thee  in  the  number  of  the 
righteous  who  (hall  poffefs  paradife.  Some  of  thy  letters 
have  encouraged  me  to  hope  for  this,  but  thy  laft  makes 
me  almoft  defpair  of  feeing  thee  happy  either  in  this 
world  or  the  next ;  for  thou  writeft  like  one  in  a  phren- 
zy,  raving  on  chimeras  of  ftrange  honour,  glory,  and 
power,  which  thou  (halt  fhortly  enjoy  in  the  kingdom  of 
thy  fantaftic  Meffias ;  thou  art  already  a  prince  in  thy 
own  conceit. 

For  God's  fake,  Nathan,  wean  thyfelf  from  thefe  reli¬ 
gious  fondneffes  ;  awaken  thy  reafon,  which  is  the  diftin- 
guilhing  chatadler  of  a  man  ;  examine  the  grounds  of 
this  new  delulion  ;  fearch  into  the  birth  and  origin  of 
Sabbati  Sevi,  and  thou  wilt  find  him  to  defcend  of  an 
obfcure  and  bafe  parentage,  his  father  being  but  a  kind 
of  mongrel  Jew,  and  by  profeffion  an  ufurer,  which  is 
forbid  by  the  written  law  of  Mcfes,  and  in  the  great  Al- 
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coran  it  is  accounted  execrable  ;  his  mother,  a  woman  of 
the  Curds,  fufpecled  for  a  witch,  in  regard  moft  of  that 
infidel  nation  pra&ife  magic  arts,  and  diabolical  charms  ; 
and  it  is  not  altogether  improbable  that  your  counterfeit 
Mefiias  was  educated  privately  by  her  in  the  fame  ftu- 
dies,  whence  he  learned  the  methods  of  enchantments 
and  illufions,  to  deceive  the  fenfes,  and  impofe  on  the 
reafon  of  mai.k  nd. 

I  can  tell  thee  of  a  truth,  that  there  are  more  eyes  on 
him  and  his  actions  than  he  is  aware  of ;  and  I  myfeif,  at 
this  diftance,  have  received  a  particular  relation  of  his 
life,  from  fuch  as  knew  him  a  youth  at  Smyrna,  the  place 
of  his  nativity  :  He  is  accufed  of  many  vices  and  extra¬ 
vagancies  during  his  early  years  ;  his  conversation  was 
wild  and  dirTolute,  being  a  noted  inamorato  or  ftallion 
over  all  that  city  ;  for  which,  and  fome  other  crimes,  he 
was  expelled  the  fynagogue,  and  banifhed  from  Smyrna, 
by  the  mutual  confent  of  the  muffulman  cadi  and  your 
own  rulers  ;  he  was  alfo  excommunicated  by  the  rabbis  as 
an  heretic,  for  broaching  certain  doclrines  repugnant  to 
your  law,  and  the  general  faith  of  the  Jews  ;  all  which 
cannot  hut  be  prevailing  recommendations  of  him  to  the 
office  of  Mefiias,  or  king  of  Ifrael. 

From  thence  he  rambled  up  and  down  the  Morea,  and 
other  provinces  of  Greece,  leaving  a  memorial  of  infamy 
wherever  he  fet  his  foot,  continually  marrying  and  divor¬ 
cing  of  wives,  debauching  of  virgins,  and  frequenting  the 
company  of  harlots,  till  thofe  countries  grew  weary  of 
him,  and  threatened  to  chaftife  his  wickednefs.  Then  he 
pafled  over  into  Syria  and  Paleftine,  beginning  to  fet  up 
for  a  reformer  of  your  law,  and  at  Jerusalem  openly  pro- 
fefiing  himfelf  to  be  the  Mefiias,  whereby  he  drew  a  rab¬ 
ble  of  lunatics  and  frantic  people  after  him ;  but  as  for 
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the  feniors  and  governors,  they  have  reje&ed  him  as  an 
impoftor. 

Confider,  Nathan,  the  fate  that  befel  Ben  Cochab,  as 
he  called  himfelf,  that  is  the  Son  of  a  Star,  who  pretend¬ 
ed  to  be  the  Meffias,  in  the  days  of  Adrian,  Emperor  of 
the  Romans ;  reflect  on  the  calamities  which  overwhelm¬ 
ed  him  and  his  followers,  to  the  number  of  four  hundred 
thoufand  Jews,  who  all  fell,  with  their  falfe  prophet,  fa- 
crifices  to  the  juft  revenge  and  fury  of  that  incenfed  mo¬ 
narch  ;  for  they  had  impudently  boafted,  that  by  fuch  a 
prefixed  time  he  fliould  be  taken  captive,  and  depofed 
from  his  throne  by  the  Meffias,  who  Ihould  affume  the 
imperial  dignity,  and  all  the  world  ihould  obey  him  ;  but 
when  thofe  who  furvived  the  {laughter  of  their  brethren 
rcfle&ed  on  the  author  of  fo  tragical  a  cataftrophe,  they 
changed  his  name  in  contempt  and  hatred,  calling  him 
no  longer  Ben  Cochab,  the  Son  of  a  Star,  but  Bar  Cu- 
ziba,  the  Son  of  a  Lie,  a  falfe  prophet,  and  feducer  of  the 
brethren, 

.Thou  haft  all  the  reafon  in  the  world  to  have  no  bet-- 
ter  opinion  of  Sabbati  Sevi,  fince  he  is  rejedted  by  the 
wifer  fort  of  Jews,  and  has  not  performed  one  miracle  in 
confirmation  of  his  pretended  Meffias-fhip  ;  neither  has 
any  uncommon  or  preternatural  appearance  happened  be¬ 
fore  or  fince  he  affirmed  this  dignity  ;  whereas  all  your 
rabbis  teach,  that  no  lefs  than  ten  eminent  and  remark¬ 
able  prodigies  {hall  precede  the  coming  of  your  Meffias  ; 
and  I  remember  thou  thyfelf,  about  ten  years  ago,  fenteft 
me  a  letter  much  to  the  fame  effedl,  telling  me  that  cer¬ 
tain  monftrous  forts  of  men  ihould  come  from  the  ends 
of  the  earth,  whofe  eyes  fliall  be  as  venomous  as  bafiliiks ; 
with  a  great  many  other  ftories  of  like  nature. 

Haft  thou  forgot  this,  Nathan,  or  art  thou  fo  far  infa»- 
tuated  with  the  bold  impoftures  of  this  impudent  deceiv- 
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tr,  as  for  his  fake  to  deny  thy  former  faith,  reverfe  thy 
own  fentiments,  and  difannul  the  traditions  of  thy  doc¬ 
tors  ?  For  ffiame  !  roufe  up  thy  intelle&ual  faculties,  and 
fuffer  not  thy  reafon  to  be  lulled  afleep  by  the  preftigious 
umbrages  and  charms  of  a  lewd  vagrant,  a  wizard,  a 
cheat. 

Have  but  patience,  at  lead,  till  thou  fee  thofe  figns 
accomplilhed  which  are  to  ufher  in  your  Meffias,  before 
thou  give  up  thyfelf  to  fo  dangerous  a  credulity  ;  let  the 
fun  firft  emit  thofe  peftilential  vapours,  which  (hall  kill  a 
million  of  the  Kophrim,  or  infidels,  every  day,  as  your 
traditions  threaten;  let  that  luminary  be  alfo  totally  e- 
cliped  for  the  fpace  of  thirty  days ;  in  a  word,  let  all  the 
other  prodigies  come  to  pafs  which  thou  thyfelf  didlb 
once  fo  paffionately  believe ;  and  then  I  promife  thee,  on 
the  word  of  a  muffulman,  that  I  will  be  thy  profelyte, 
and  embrace  thy  law,  and  adore  thy  Meffias,  on  condition 
that  otherwife  thou  wilt  be  my  convert,  believe  the  alco- 
ran,  and  obey  the  mefienger  of  God,  the  lafl  and  feal  of 
the  prophets. 

Paris,  nth  of  the  9th  Moon,  of  the  Year  1666. 


.XII.— -To  the  IvAlMACHAM. 

I  am  afraid  the  divan  will  be  obliged  to  fend  another  a- 
gent  to  Vienna,  to  fupply  the  place  of  Nathan  Ben  Sad- 
di,who  is  running  mad  after  the  new  Meffias  of  the  Jews. 
There  is  no  doubt  but  thou  and  the  other  happy  mini- 
flers  refiding  at  the  auguft  Porte  have  heard  of  a  cer¬ 
tain  impoftor  at  Smyrna,  by  name  Sabbati  Sevi,  of  He¬ 
brew  race,  who  calls  himfelf  The  only  begotten  Son  of 
God,  Me-ffias,  and  Redeemer  of  Ifrael,  and  what  multi¬ 
tudes  of  doating,  credulous  Jews  he  draws  after  him  1  fo 
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that  there  is  a  fchifm  broke  out  between  them,  and  they 
are  divided  into  t>vo  contrary  fadlions  both  in  Smyrna 
and  all  over  the  Levant.  It  is  impoffible  that  thefe 
things  fnould  be  concealed  from  the  refplendent  feat  of 
fame,  fince  they  have  reached  even  our  ears  who  dwell  at 
this  diflance  ;  nay,  there  is  hardly  a  province  or  city  in 
all  the  Wed  which  has  not  received  intelligence  of  fo  re¬ 
markable  a  novelty. 

I  have  received  a  difpatch  from  Zeidi  Alamanzi  at  Ve¬ 
nice, wherein  he  informs  me  that  all  the  Jews  of  Italy  are  pre¬ 
paring  to  vifit  the  Holy  Land,  and  to  fee  the  face  of  their 
long-expcdled  Meffias,  who  they  now  believe  is  really 
come  on  earth,  and  is  that  Sabbati  Sevi  at  Smyrna ;  they 
arc  fettling  their  affairs  as  faff  as  they  can,  acquitting 
themfelves  from  all  worldly  engagements  ;  and  thofe  who 
are  devout  give  themfelves  up  to  prav^er  and  mortifica¬ 
tions,  whilil  others  fpend  their  time  in  feafting,  dancing, 
and  all  manner  of  mirth.  He  fays  fome  of  them  will  fit 
or  {land  up  to  the  nofe  in  water  for  four-and-twenty 
hours  together  ;  and  this  they  do  in  imitation  of  Adam’s 
penance,  according  to  their  tradition  ;  for  they  are 
taught  that  the  firft  father  of  mortals,  after  he  was  ba- 
niihed  from  paradife,  as  a  punifhment  for  his  fin,  flood  an 
hundred  and  thirty  years  together  in  water  thus  reaching 
to  his  noftrils. 

Others  of  thefe  fupcrftitious  people  will  fit  naked  ma¬ 
ny  hours  together  on  a  heap  of  pifmires,  till  they  are  al- 
moft  flung  to  death  ;  a  third  fort  dig  their  own  graves,, 
and  going  down  into  them,  caufe  themfelves  to  be  cover¬ 
ed  all  over  with  earth,  except  only  their  faces  ;  and  in 
this  condition  they  will  lie  till  they  are  almoft  famifhed. 

In  the  mean  while,  they  fend  circular  letters  from  all 
parts,  congratulating  each  other’s  approaching  happinefs 
and  deliverance  from  the  oppreflion  of  the  Gentiles  j  for. 
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fo  they  term  all  that  are  not  of  their  own  nation  ;  and  in 
thefe  mutual  addreffes  they  fail  not  to  prophefy,  that 
their  Meffias  {hall,  in  fuch  a  moon,  go  to  the  great  ty¬ 
rant,  king  of  the  Ifmaelites,  and  lord  of  all  the  children 
of  Moab  and  Edom,  (fo  they  blafpheme  our  glorious  Sul¬ 
tan)  ;  that  he  Ihall  depofe  him  from  his  throne,  and  lead 
him  away  captive  ;  after  which  he  {hall  have  the  domi¬ 
nions  of  the  whole  earth  laid  at  his  feet. 

With  fuch  kind  of  wild  fluff  do  thefe  deluded  people 
flatter  one  another  and  themfelves,  as  if  in  a  little  time 
they  were  to  be  lords  of  all  things  ;  fo  that  no  trading  or 
commerce  goes  forward  among  them  ;  an  univerfal  flop 
is  put  to  all  bufinefs,  it  being  efteemed  an  inexpiable  fin 
to  follow  their  trades  in  the  days  of  the  Meffias, who  is  to 
enrich  them  with  the  wealth  of  all  nations. 

Strange  rumours  are  fpread  abroad  of  the  return  of  the 
ten  tribes  over  the  river  Sabbation,  who  were  carried  a- 
wav  captives  by  Salmanalfar  King  of  Affyria,  and  never 
were  heard  of  fince,  till  they  now  difeourfe  of  their  being 
encamped  in  the  defart  of  Mount  Sinai,  in  their  march 
to  the  Holy  Land.  It  is  reported  alfo,  that  a  mighty 
fleet  of  {hips  were  feen  at  fea,  whofe  fails  were  of  fattin, 
and  their  dreamers  bore  the  figure  of  a  lion,  with  this 
infeription,  “  The  Lion  of  the  tribe  of  Judah.” 

The  Chriftians  feem  aftonifhtd  at  thefe  things,  yet 
fome  look  on  them  only  as  dreams.  As  for  honeft  Elia- 
chim  here,  he  is  no  more  moved  at  thefe  tilings  than  I ; 
only  he  laughs  at  the  folly  of  the  credulous  world,  and 
curfes  the  Jews  for  bringing  fuch  contempt  on  themfelves 
and  their  pofterity.  But  Nathan  is  like  one  hag-ridden, 
or  defiled  by  the  lamise  of  the  night ;  he  has  loft  all  rea- 
fon,  and  it  will  be  no  lefs  than  a  miracle  that  mull  re- 
{lore  it  again. 

Sage  minifier,  wbilffi  thefe  execrable  people  thus  lefe 
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themfelves  for  the  fake  of  their  counterfeit  Meflias,  let 
us  continue  to  honour  the  true  one,  even  Jefus  the  fon 
of  Mary,  who  is  now  in  paradife,  and  our  holy  prophet 
with  him. 

Paris,  21ft  of  the  9th  Moon,  of  the  Year  1666. 


XIII. — To  Murat,  Bajfa. 

T„,  s  has  been  a  confiderable  year  of  actions  and  events. 
At  the  beginning  of  it  I  fent  to  the  Porte  an  account  of 
the  death  of  the  Queen-mother  of  France,  and  of  the 
Prince  of  Conti  ;  now  I  will  farther  inform  thee  of  a  War 
that  is  broke  out  between  this  crown  and  that  of  Eng¬ 
land.  The  occalion  of  it  was  this  :  The  Englifh  and  the 
Hollanders  trafficing  in  America,  had  had  fome  mifunder- 
Handings  and  feuds  about  the  limits  of  their  feveral  con- 
quefts  in  thofe  remote  parts  of  the  world ;  the  Holland- 
ers  being  the  ftrongeft,  did  many  injuries  to  their  neigh¬ 
bours  the  Englifh,  and  domineered  over  them  as  their 
lords  ;  the  Englifh  relenting  this  very  heinoufly,  and 
grown  weary  of  their  oppreffions,  fent  complaints  to  their 
king  ;  he,  to  redrefs  his  fubjeits,  ordered  his  refident  at 
the  Hague  to  demand  fadsfaCtion  of  the  States  ;  they  re- 
fufed  to  do  him  that  juflice  ;  upon  which  he  was  refolv- 
ed  to  have  recourfe  to  his  arms,  and  accordingly  pro¬ 
claimed  war  againfl  Holland,  making  all  nectffary  prepa¬ 
rations  to  carry  it  on.  The  fame  did  his  adverfaries. 
The  French  king,  in  the  mean  time,  was  obliged  by  a 
treaty  with  the  Hollanders,  concluded  in  the  year  j66z, 
to  efpoufe  their  quarrels  ;  yet,  that  he  might  not  break 
with  England  rafhly,  he  firit  feat  an  ambaffador  to  that 
court  to  mediate  a  peace  ;  but  that  proving  ineffectual, 
he  proclaimed  war  againll  that  nation,  and  commanded 
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the  Englilh  ambaffador  to  depart  his  kingdom.  The 
Duke  of  Beaufort,  who  is  admiral  at  fea,  was  ordered  to 
equip  a  gallant  fleet,  and  join  the  Dutch  navy,  which  he 
performed  with  all  imaginable  diligence  and  expedition. 
There  have  been  two  combats  between  thofe  enemies  at 
fea,  and  in  both  the  Dutch  had  the  word  of  it  ;  neither 
did  the  French  efcape  without  fome  lofs,  having  two  of 
their  greateil  fliips  feverely  Shattered,  and  a  third  taken 
by  the  Englifh. 

The  plague  Hill  rages  in  England,  and  has  almoft  de¬ 
populated  whole  provinces  ;  whilft  a  milder  death  has 
robbed  France  of  one  of  her  greateft  heroes  :  The  Count 
d’Harcourt,  of  whom  I  have  often  made  mention,  is  gone 
to  celebrate  the  triumphs  due  to  his  valour  and  fortune 
in  another  world. 

The  Emperor  of  Germany  has  at  laft  married  the  In¬ 
fanta  of  Spain,  after  abundance  of  demurs  and  hefitations 
about  that  bufmefs.  Thefe  Nazarenes  can  do  nothing 
with  expedition.  The  fpiritual  courts,  as  they  call  them, 
have  more  tricks  and  cramp  words  to  amufe  people  with, 
than  an  Indian  mountebank  or  juggler.  Neither  are  fo- 
vereign  princes  more  exempt  fronr  their  jurifdidlion  than 
the  meaneft  of  their  fubjefts :  Efpecialiy,  the  court  of 
Rome  can  make  or  annul  marriages  at  pleafure;  and  they 
are  fure  to  be  excommunicated  who  refufe  to  fubmit  to 
Their  orders.  This  holy  court  can  alfo  bind  or  releafe 
fins,  open  or  fnut  the  gates  of  paradife,  make  a  devil  a— 
faint,  or  a  faint  a  devil  ;  in  a  word,  they  can  do  every 
thing  if  there  be  gold  in  the  cafe  ;  but  if  that  be  want¬ 
ing,  they  can  do  nothing  but  fnrug  their  fhoulders. 

Thou  mayell  alfo  inform  the  divan,  that  the  French 
king  has  given  permiffion  to  fome  of  his  fubje&s  to  un¬ 
dertake  a  conqueft  in  America,  and  eftabliih  a  commerce 
in  that  part  of  the  world.  Many  yeffels  are  equipped  in 


Book  IV. 


A  SPY  AT  PARIS. 


231 


order  to  this  expedition,  and  they  that  are  concerned  in 
the  voyage  are  as  merry  as  Jafon  and  his  Argonauts, 
when  they  were  preparing  to  fetch  the  golden  fleece  from 
Colchos.  That  wellern  continent  affords  immenfe  riches, 
and  tempts  all  the  nations  in  Europe  to  make  an  experi¬ 
ment  of  their  fortune  in  gaining  one  part  of  it  or  other. 
It  were  to  be  wilhed  it  lay  nearer  to  the  Ottoman  em¬ 
pire.  No  record  can  difcover  the  origin  of  the  inhabi¬ 
tants  ;  yet  moil  authors  conjecture  that  they  palled  over 
from  the  north-ealt  parts  of  Afia,  where  the  Straits  of 
Anian  are  very  narrow,  and  would  invite  fea-faring  men 
to  feek  new  adventures.  Beffdes,  by  their  being  canni¬ 
bals,  it  appears  very  probable,  that  either  they  defcended 
from  the  Tartars,  or  the  Tartars  from  them.  God  alone 
knows  how  to  adjuft  the  differences,  and  reveal  the  fe« 
crets  of  hiftory. 

Brave  baffa,  it  is  no  matter  from  what  flock  we  are 
defcended,  fo  long  as  we  have  virtue,  for  that  alone  is  the 
only  true  nobility.  God  regale  thee  with  his  favours. 

Paris,  30th  of  the  9th  Moon,  of  the  Year  1666. 


XIV. — To  Pesteh  Hali,  his  Brother ,  Majler  of  the 
Cifoms,  and  Superintendant  of  the  Arfenal  at  CorflantU 
nopie. 

w  hen  l  hear  of  thy  profperity,  my  heart  is  dilated,, 
like  his  who  has  found  hidden  wealth  ;  yet  I  am  forry 
for  the  difgrace  of  the  good  old  man  thy  predeceffor  : 
But  we  muff  not  cenfure  the  conduCl  of  our  fuperiors  ; 
the  juftice  of  their  aCIions  is  not  to  be  called  in  que- 
ftion ;  the  fultan  cannot  err.  This  is  an  eftablilhed 
maxim  in  all  monarchies,  efpecially  in  that  of  the  re¬ 
nowned  Ofmans. 
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As  for  what  relates  to  thee  in  this  new  advance  thou 
halt  made,  thy  own  experience,  acquired  by  many  years 
travel  and  obfervation  in  foreign  countries,  added  to  the 
knowledge  thou  haft  in  the  laws,  difeipline,  and  cuftoms 
of  thy  own,  will  be  a  fufficient  guide  to  conduct  thee  in 
the  management  of  thy  bufinefs  :  Yet  defpife  not  the 
counfel  of  others.  A  man  is  never  nearer  to  ruin  than 
when  he  trufts  too  much  to  his  own  wifdom  ;  therefore 
the  greateft  emperors  undertake  nothing  of  moment  rafh- 
ly,  or  without  advice.  Temerity  often  blafts  the  faireft 
defigns. 

It  will  be  of  particular  import  to  thee  to  hear  of  a  tra¬ 
gical  event  that  has  lately  happened  to  Rezan,  a  great 
city  in  Ruffia,  by  the  blowing  up  of  the  magazine.  This 
gun-powder  does  more  mifehief  than  gGod  in  the  world. 
The  ancients  fought  as  fuccefsfully  with  bows  and  ar¬ 
rows,  fwords  and  fpears,  and  other  inftruments  of  war, 
without  running  the  hazard  of  blowing  ttp  whole  cities 
into  the  air  in  time  of  peace  ;#and  they  could  undermine 
the  ftrongeft  caftles,  even  thofe  fituated  on  rocks,  with¬ 
out  the  help  of  this  infernal  dull.  Nature  taught  them 
to  be  induftrious  in  defeating  their  enemies,  and  they 
fpared  no  labour  to  gain  the  victory.  Our  forefathers 
were  hardy  and  ftrong,  patient  of  toils  and  fatigues  j 
they  cut  their  ways  into  mountains  of  ftone,  if  any  place 
of  ftrength  were  built  on  it  which  they  had  occafton  to 
befiege  ;  and  as  they  hewed  away  that  part  gf  the  rock 
which  fupported  the  walls,  they  underpropped  the  foun¬ 
dation  with  wooden  pillars,  and  when  they  had  finilhed 
their  mine,  they  fet  fire  to  certain  combuftible  matter, 
which  confuming  thefe  fupports,  the  walls  and  gates  that 
refted  on  them  funk  down,  and  left  the  fortrefs  naked 
and  open  to  the  befiegers. 

It  had  been  well  for  the  inhabitants  of  Rezan  if  their 
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city  had  been  only  thus  gently  difmantled  by  fome  ene¬ 
my  againft  whom  they  might  have  afterwards  employed 
their  courage,  to  defend  themfelves,  or  make  compofi- 
tion  ;  but,  poor  unfortunate  people,  they  have  felt  a 
ruder  lhock,  an  unmerciful  blow  of  fate,  in  their  city  be¬ 
ing  in  a  minute’s  time,  without  the  leaft  warning,  ftorm- 
ed,  plundered,  and  laid  in  heaps,  by  an  enemy  which 
gives  no  quarter. 

This  accident  happened  on  the  15th  of  the  laft  moon, 
about  the  hour  of  Ulanamifi.  There  were  five  hundred 
barrels  of  powder  in  the  magazine  ;  and  the  force  of  the 
blow  was  fo  violent,  that,  befides  the  deftrudlion  of  that 
city,  or  at  leaft  the  beft  part  of  it,  all  the  neighbouring 
villages  round  about  it  felt  its  fatal  effects,  fome  of  their 
houfes  fhaking  as  in  an  earthquake,  others  falling  to 
pieces. 

Affuredly  Heaven  is  angry  with  thefe  infidels,  and 
turns  the  very  inftruments  of  their  defence  and  fafety  in¬ 
to  fcourges  for  their  chaftifement.  I  formerly  fent  Sa¬ 
leh  the  fuperintendant  an  account  of  the  like  misfortune 
that  befel  the  city  of  Gravelines  in  Flanders,  and  of  other 
terrible  effedls  of  the  wrath  of  Heaven  in  the  Low  Coun¬ 
tries.  One  difafter  follows  clofe  on  the  back  of  another  ; 
yet  the  infidels  are  infenfible  and  ftupid,  as  they  were  in 
the  days  of  Noah,  when  the  flood  came  and  furprifed  all 
the  inhabitants  of  the  country.  That  prophet  gave  them 
warning  of  the  approaching  danger  ;  he  was  three  whole 
years  in  cutting  down  Indian  plane-tiees,  and*  preparing 
planks,  beams,  pins,  and  other  neceffaries,  and  feven 
years  more  in  building  that  wonderful  (hip  :  The  infidels 
went  by  daily,  and  faw  him  at  work  ;  but  they  derided 
the  patient  apoftle,  and  taught  their  children  to  mock 
him,  faying,  “  Where  is  the  water  this  fhip  is  to  fail 
in  r”  After  the  ark  was  finifned,  it  lay  on  the  ground 
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feven  moons,  till  they  had  thrice  facrificed  fome  of  Noah’s 
followers  to  their  idols. 

It  was  perfe&ed  in  the  moon  of  Rajeb,  and  in  the 
moon  of  Saphar  was  the  decree  of  the  chaftifement  fign- 
ed,  which  was  to  be  executed  on  all  of  mortal  race,  fave 
Noah,  and  the  fourfcore  that  were  with  him,  with  the 
two  pairs  of  every  fpecies,  which  the  four  winds,  by 
God’s  appointment,  collefted  together  and  drove  into 
the  ark,  and  the  body  of  Adam,  which  was  enlhrined 
and  brought  to  Noah  by  angels  out  of  the  region  of 
Mecca.  There  was  alfo  Philemon,  the  good  prieft  of 
Egypt,  with  his  whole  family. 

Juft  as  the  determined  day  and  hour  of  the  flood  was 
come,  the  prince  of  the  country,  ftimulated  by  his  evil 
deftiny,  mounted  his  horfe,  with  fome  of  his  retinue,  and 
having  facrificed  to  their  idols,  rode  toward  the  place 
where  Noah  and  his  company  were  Ihut  up  in  the  ark, 
with  a  defign  to  burn  it  to  afhes.  He  called  out  aloud 
to  the  prophet  with  feoffs,  faying,  “  O  Noah,  where  is 
the  water  in  which  this  (hip  is  to  fail  ?”  “  It  will  be  with 
you  incontinently  (replied  the  holy  man),  before  you  can 
remove  your  ftation.”  “  Come  down,  thou  dotard  (faid 
the  proud  infidel),  otherwife  I  will  burn  thee  and  thy 
companions  with  fire.”  “  O  miferable  man  !  (faid  Noah) 
turn  to  God,  for  his  judgments  are  ready  to  burft  forth 
on  you.” 

The  prince  incenfed  at  this,  commanded  his  (laves  to 
put  fire  to  the  ark  :  But  while  he  was  yet  fpeaking,  he 
manifeftly  faw  the  water  gufhing  out  on  all  hands  round 
about  him,  and  under  his  feet.  Then  his  heart  was  trou¬ 
bled,  and  full  of  anguKh  and  fear  ;  he  hailed  to  fecure 
himfelf,  with  his  family  and  goods,  in  the  caftles  which 
he  had  built  on  the  higheft  mountains  ;  but,  alas  !  the 
earth  opened,  and  broke  like  a  fpider’s  web,  fo  violent 
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was  the  force  of  the  waters  which  boiled  up  every  where. 
The  clouds  poured  down  vaft  catara&s  of  rain,  mixed 
with  dreadful  and  unfupportable  thunder  and  lightning  ; 
the  miferable  infidels  thronged  upon  one  another,  curf- 
ing  and  blafpheming  their  gods,  who  had  deluded  them  ; 
great  was  the  confufion  and  cry  every  where,  for  fuch  a 
calamity  had  never  been  known  fince  the  moon  gave  her 
light.  If  any  were  fo  nimble  as  to  reach  the  foot  of  a 
mountain,  yet  he  could  not  afcend  by  reafon  of  ftones 
which  fell  on  his  head,  and  torrents  of  boiling  water  that 
ran  down  upon  him,  as  if  it  had  come  out  of  a  cauldron  ; 
and  fuppofe  he  had  reached  the  top,  it  had  been  but  a 
fhort  delay  of  his  fate,  for,  in  a  word,  the  waters  fwell- 
ed  forty  cubits  above  the  higheft  mountains,  and  all  the 
living  generations  perilhed. 

Son  of  my  mother,  when  thou  readeft  this  memoir, 
(for  it  is  a  fragment  of  an  ancient  Arabic  writing)  think 
on  the  day  of  judgment,  which  (hall  furprife  the  world 
even  as  the  deluge  did.  At  that  hour  the  greateft  part 
of  men  will  not  dream  of  any  fuch  thing,  till  they  fee 
flames  and  rivers  of  fire  burfting  forth  from  the  fprings 
and  fountains,  which  before  yielded  water,  and  (howers 
of  fire  defcending  from  heaven,  inftead  of  rain  ;  for  the 
elements  will  change  their  courfes  to  accomplilh  the  de¬ 
crees  of  him  who  made  them,  and  to  confummate  the  re¬ 
venge  of  the  Omnipotent  againft  unbelievers. 

Paris,  2d  of  the  nth  Moon,  of  the  Year  1666. 


XV. — To  Use ph,  BaJJa. 

Surely  the  gods  of  the  Englifh  are  angry  with  that 
people,  and  the  guardian  fpirits  of  the  ifle  have  forfook 
their  charge.  I  fent  a  difpatch  at  the  beginning  of  this 
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year  to  Murat,  bafla,  wherein  I  informed  him  of  a  de- 
firu&ive  plague  raging  at  London  and  in  other  parts  of 
the  nation.  That  peftilence  continues  ftill,  hut  under 
different  forms,  to  affault  the  living,  and  augment  the 
number  of  the  dead. 

God  only  knows  the  origin  of  thefe  epidemical  conta¬ 
gions,  whether  they  derive  their  pedigree  from  heaven  or 
hell,  from  the  earth,  or  any  other  element.  Perhaps 
fome  latent  poifons  in  the  air  mix  with  the  breath  of 
mortals,  and  by  their  fubtle  energy  foon  difiipate  the  vi¬ 
tal  flame  of  human  bodies,  like  the  infedlious  blafts  of 
the  wind  El-Samiel  in  Arabia,  which  in  a  moment’s  time 
commits  a  rape  upon  the  lives  of  travellers,  fcorching 
their  fpirits  up,  and  leaving  on  the  fands  a  black  ftifF  car- 
cafe  of  jellied  flefli,  as  though  they  had  been  thunder- 
ftruck  :  Or  perhaps  fome  venomous  exhalations  from  the 
minerals  below  tranfpire  through  chinks  and  crannies  in 
the  earth,  to  plunder  mortals  of  their  breath,  like  to  the 
fatal  vapours  in  the  cave  of  death,  not  far  from  Virgil’s 
grotto  in  Italy  :  Or  who  can  tell  but  that  fome  hidden 
meteors  above,  or  fome  malignant  ftars,  may  fend  down 
whole  battalions  of  empoifoned  atoms  to  invade  this  re¬ 
gion  of  mortality,  and  in  death’s  name,  king  of  the 
world  inviflble,  to  claim  and  carry  away  a  certain  num¬ 
ber  of  ghofls  pricked  down  by  deftiny,  a  tribute  fet  by 
fate  ?  However  it  be,  that  whole  ifland  may  well  be 
called  at  this  time  the  grand  infirmary  of  Europe,  where 
baneful  ficknefs  makes  its  public  refidence.  The  timo¬ 
rous  giafres  run  from  place  to  place,  thinking  to  efcape 
from  Heaven’s  all-fearching  purfuivants  ;  they  flee  from 
populous  towns  to  villages,  and  from  thefe  again  to  un¬ 
frequented  defarts,  woods,  and  heaths,  carrying  their 
wives  and  children  with  them,  and  all  the  fubftance  of 
their  houfes  ;  the  roads  are  covered  with  the  caravans  cif 
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doubtful  paffengers,  who  dread  to  think  of  going  back 
to  the  contagious  feats  they  left  behind,  yet  know  not 
where  to  be  received  anew ;  fo  general  is  the  confterna- 
tion,  fo  ftrong  the  fear  of  thofe  who  yet  furvive,  left  they 
fhould  alfo  catch  the  infection  and  die. 

Beftdes  this,  they  have  felt  the  ftrokes  of  another  fur- 
priftng  calamity,  London,  the  capital  city  of  England, 
being  newly  confumed  by  fire.  It  is  not  certain  whether 
defign  or  chance  firft  kindled  the  devouring  element;  but 
it  fell  out  at  an  unlucky  feafon,  when  the  wind  was  high, 
and  from  its  eaftern  quarter  blew  the  flames  full  weft, 
which  fpreading  north  and  fouth,  demoliftied  all  before 
them,  laying  the  greateft  part  of  that  rich  and  famous  ci¬ 
ty  in  afhes. 

Some  afcribe  this  to  a  plot  of  the  French  ;  others  term 
it  a  judgment  of  God  for  their  rebellion,  pride,  and  other 
crying  fins ;  whilft,  with  equal  probability,  a  third  fort 
affirm  it  was  contrived  and  put  in  execution  by  a  cabal 
of  carpenters  and  mafons,  who  wanting  employment,  and 
projefling  the  method  of  enriching  themfelves,  difdain- 
ing  alfo  the  inartificial  and  obfolete  form  of  buildings,  re- 
folved  to  put  this  city  into  a  new  figure,  and  raife  it  ac¬ 
cording  to  the  models  of  foreign  architecture.  Every  one 
gueffes  as  his  affections  incline  him,  or  his  conjectures  fol¬ 
low  the  bias  of  his  interelF.  Men  are  always  partial  to 
themfelves  and  the  caufe  they  have  efpoufed.  God  only 
knows  the  truth. 

The  fuperftitious  among  the  Roman  catholics  take  oc- 
cafion,  from  the  timing  of  this  horrible  conflagration,  to 
infult  over  the  Englifh  proteftants,  who,  from  l'ome  ob- 
fcure  paflages  in  the  book  of  their  gofpel,  ufed  to  foretel, 
in  a  prophetic  manner,  that  the  final  ruin  and  cataftroohe 
of  Rome  would  happen  in  this  year  j  666,  whereas,  by 
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fatal  experience,  more  fure  than  vain  predictions,  they 
find  the  metropolis  of  their  own  nation  reduced  to  alhes. 

Whoever  are  the  inftruments  in  thefe  tragedies,  it  is 
certain  the  defigns  of  fate  are  ftill  performed.  Every 
kingdom,  ftate,  and  community,  has  its  critical  periods 
and  climactcrs,  wherein  it  fuffers  detriment  *. - 


Paris,  ad  of  the  nth  Moon,  of  the  Year  1666. 


XVI. — To  Cara  Hali,  Phyjictan  to  the  Grand  Sign  i  or. 

X  am  melancholy  beyond  the  defcription  of  painters, 
poets,  or  the  lively  eloquence  of  Cicero.  Methinks  I  am 
fome  exotic  being,  a  perfect  foreigner  on  earth,  a  ftran- 
ger  to  its  laws  and  maxims.  I  appear  to  other  mortals 
like  a  giafre,  or  Frank,  in  his  weftern  drefs  at  Morocco, 
Babylon,  or  Conftantinople  ;  I  mean  not  for  my  outward 
habit  (for  in  that  1  am  conformable  enough  to  the  mode 
of  the  religion  where  I  refide)5-but  I  am  all  unfafhionable 
within,  ridiculous  in  my  fentiments  and  converfation. 
When  others  laugh,  I  figh,  and  find  a  reafon  to  be  fad  in 
the  midft  of  merry  company.  Even  wine  itfelf,  that  ex¬ 
hilarates  all  the  world  befide,  does  but  increafe  my  me¬ 
lancholy,  by  adding  ftrength  unto  my  labouring  thoughts. 
It  fublimates  my  fpirits  up  to  facred  pbrenzies ;  I  am  all 
lunatic  at  fuch  a  time  ;  each  glafs  creates  new  dreams, 
more  wild  than  the  ftrange  flights  and  raptures  of  a  San- 
tone.  My  heated  fpleen,  like  Mount  Gibel,  belches  forth 
horrid  clouds  of  fmoke  and  vapours,  which  lay  long 
fmothering  in  its  fpongy  caverns  ;  thefe  quickly  fpread, 

*  This  blank  the  Italian  preface  mentions,  and  fays  it  is  owing 
to  the  lofs  of  fome  part  of  the  Arabic  letter,  fuppofed  to  be  torn  off 
by  chance,  or  on  fome  other  occafion. 
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and  cover  all  the  horizon  of  my  foul,  rendering  it  dark 
and  gloomy  as  the  Cimmerian  folitudes,  or  the  more  dif- 
mal  valleys  bordering  on  the  river  Styx,  where  furly  Cha¬ 
ron  waits  to  ferry  over  the  caravans  of  trembling  ghofts, 
and  land  them  in  Elyfium. 

Oh  !  that  thofe  fables  of  the  ancient  poets  were  but 
true  !  or  that  I  knew  but  fomething  certain  of  our  fu¬ 
ture  ftate  !  whether  the  foul  furvives  or  no,  when  death 
has  flopped  the  circulation  of  our  blood  ;  and  what  be¬ 
comes  of  that  immortal  fubllance  after  its  parting  from 
the  body  ;  whether  it  pafs  by  tranfmigration  into  the 
embryo  of  fome  other  animal,  as  Pythagoras  taught,  or 
be  united,  fwallowed  up,  and  loft,  in  the  univerfal  foul  of 
the  world,  as  Plato  did  believe  ;  or,  if  fome  other  mag¬ 
net  does  attradl  its  prefence,  and  hidden  fympathies  of 
nature  teach  it  to  form  itfelf  a  vehicle  or  body  of  the 
elements.  Perhaps  fome  fouls  unite  with  air,  vvhilft  others 
mix  with  water,  earth,  or  purer  ikies.  This  for  its  hor¬ 
rid  iins  in  mortal  ftate,  may  be,  by  the  eternal  Nemefis, 
funk  down  into  the  fatal  caverns  of  Mount  Etna,  Strom- 
bolo,  or  Vefuvius,  there  to  incorporate  with  burning 
rivers  and  lakes  of  fulphur  and  other  minerals,  to  hear 
perpetually  the  frightful  cracking,  rumbling,  and  loud 
thunders  of  thofe  infernal  vaults,  to  be  without  intermif- 
fion  annoyed  with  the  eternal  ftench  of  melted  mines, 
whofe  poignant  vapours  equally  kill  it  and  revive  it  every 
moment,  that  it  may  be  confined  to  an  endlefs  circle  of 
miferies ;  to  feel  the  excruciating  torments  which  no 
tongue  can  utter  ;  whilft  the  incefiant,  rapid  motion  of 
thofe  exalted,  and  moft  violent  fires  with  which  it  is  em¬ 
bodied  by  decree  of  fate,  rob  it  of  the  very  poflibility  of 
the  lead  eafy  thought  or  quiet  minute,  and  at  the  fame 
time  rack  it  with  infinite  tortures. 

Think  not,  my  dear  phyfician,  that  it  is  impofiible  a 
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feparate  fpirlt  can  thus  be  fenfible  of  pains  :  There  is  no 
fuch  thing  as  a  feparate  fpirit,  f?.ve  God,  who  made  all 
bodies,  and  therefore  was  before  them.  The  angels 
themfelves  are  partly  corporeal ;  fo  are  the  devils.  Do 
not  believe  then,  that  mortal  man,  who  is  in  a  middle 
ftate  between  thefe  two,  (hall,  by  dying,  gain  a  privilege 
above  the  moft  illuftrious  fpirits  in  heaven.  As  foon  as 
death  has  dillodged  us  from  one  body,  nature,  providence, 
or  fate,  provides  us  another,  according  to  our  qualities, 
inclinations,  and  merits.  We  may  as  well  by  metempfy- 
chofis  become  the  fpirit  or  foul  of  a  flaming  fulphur  mine, 
or. at  lead  of  fome  part  of  it,  as  of  an  horfe,  an  eagle,  or 
a  dove  ;  for  fuch,  for  aught  we  know,  may  be  the  difpo- 
fitions  of  divine  wifdom,  juftice,  and  omnipotence. 

By  the  very  fame  reafon  another  foul  may  be  tranfport- 
ed  to  the  open  happy  (kies,  where  it  may  either  range  in 
boundlefs,  free,  and  ferene  tracks  of  blifs,  or  be  enfran- 
ehifed  in  the  corporations  of  the  (lars,  to  dwell  in  palaces  of 
azure,  topazes,  and  diamonds,  to  poffefs  provinces  more 
rich  than  in  Peru  or  Guinea,  where  the  ruftics  plough  up 
gold  more  beautiful  and  pleafant  than  the  famous  fields 
of  Theffaly.  God  knows  what  will  become  of  us  after 
©ur  diffolutiop.  ;  but  the  ignorance  of  this  one  truth  oc¬ 
casions  all  my  melancholy. 

Death  is  not  formidable  of  itfelf,  nor  all  the  dolorous 
circumftances  that  precede  it  ;  it  is  only  what  comes  af- 
ter  raifes  all  my  terror.  Were  I  to  melt  away  in  linger¬ 
ing  agues  and  confumptions,  or  to  be  fooner  polled  off  in 
high-wrought  fevers,  pleurifies,  or  peftilence  ;  or  if  it 
were  my  fate  to  die  by  piflol,  fword,  or  poifon,  or  any 
other  kind  of  flow  or  fudden  death,  allotted  me  from 
chance  or  nature,  providence  or  fate  ;  (hould  heaven 
confume  me  in  a  trice  by  lightning,  or  this  globe,  with  e- 
qual  fwiftnefs,  bury  me  in  fome  furprifing  earthquake,  it 
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would  be  all  one  to  Mahmut,  were  it  not  for  tire  after¬ 
claps,  to  which  I  am  a  ftranger.  I  tremble  at  the  hid¬ 
den  and  unfearchable  force' of  nature;  I  dread  the  irre- 
verfible,  unknown  decrees  of  fate,  the  fecret  methods  of 
eternal  deftiny,  the  laws  and  order  of  the  other  world, 
in  billeting  the  troops  of  human  fouls  that  go  to  winter 
there  after  this  life’s  campaign  is  finifhed. 

Once  in  a  cold  and  frofty  evening,  as  I  was  travelling 
over  a  bleak,  wide  plain,  and  felt  the  penetrating  blafts 
of  north-eaft  winds,  with  chilling  fleet,  which  fell  upon 
me  from  the  clouds,  my  fpTrits  alfa  tired  with  tedious 
journeys,  and  my  anxious  thoughts  being  wholly  taken 
up  about  a  refting-place  that  night,  and  how  to  avoid 
the  affault  of  robbers,  with  a  thoufand  other  peril? 
threatening  a  ftranger  on  the  road  ;  at  length  I  chanced 
to  think  of  the  untried  and  remote  voyage  I  muft  one 
day  make  to  another  world  :  It  chilled  my  blood  to  ima¬ 
gine  the  difconfolate,  naked  circumftances  of  a  feparate 
foul,  which,  for  aught  I  knew,  might  be  bewildered, 
loft,  and  forced  to  wander  up  and  down,  through  un¬ 
traced  waftes  of  mifty,  frozen  air,  where  the  inhofpita- 
ble  element  affords  no  guides,  r.o  caravanferas  to  conr- 
fortiefs,  poor,  ftraggling  gliofts,  unlefs  they  would  ac¬ 
cept  a  lodging  in  fome  cloud,  the  ciftern  and  chariot  of 
rain,  hail,  or  fnow,  there  to  incorporate  with  the  un¬ 
welcome  meteors,  and  be  whirled  round  the  globe,  or 
elfe  precipitated  down  to  earth  again  in  fhowers,  from 
thence  perhaps  to  be  exhaled  by  the  furt,  and  mixed  with 
embryos  of  lightning,  fiery  dragons,  ignes  fatui,  or  o- 
ther  bodies  hourly  flaming  jn  the  welkin,  and  thus  ta 
circulate  in  eudlefs  tranfmigrations.  Who  kaows  the 
circumftances  of  departed  fouls,  or  laws  of  a  feparate 
ftate  ?  Let  him  declare  what  ufage  we  fhall  find  in  that 
invifible  and  dark  recefs  from  life ;  he  fhall  be  then  e- 
Vol.  VI. 
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fleemed  more  than  Apollo  by  the  penfive  JVlahmut. 
Not  the  old  Delphic  oracle  could  receive  gi  eater  reve¬ 
rence  trorri  the  inquffitiye  world,  nor  Mecca  now  from 
devout  mufTulman  pilgrims,  or  Medina  Talnabi,  where 
the  prophet  reds  in  peace,  than  fuch  an  one  fnculd  have 
from  me,  who  could  with  unfeigned  truth  difcover  how 
we  ill  all  be  difpofed  of  when  we  die.  But  I  am  cloved 
and  naufeated  with  the  dull  romances  of  the  priefts  and 
dervifes. 

My  friend,  let  thou  and  I  learn  to  improve  the  joys  of 
prefent  life,  and  not  by  damned  miftakes  deprive  our- 
felves  of  double  happinefs  ;  but  let  us  fo  comport  oitr- 
felves,  that  our  tranfmigralion  may  be  but  from  the 
pleafures  of  earth  to  thofe  of  heaven,  from  one  paradife 
to  another. 

Paris,  6th  of  the  ifl  Moon,  of  the  Year  1667. 


XVII. — To  Kerker  Hassan,  Bajfa. 

1  he  bleffings  of  God  and  his  prophet  cheer  thy  heart, 
as  thou  haft  exhilarated  mine  by  thy  laft  letter,  wherein 
thou  encourageft  me  with  the  hopes  of  being  removed 
from  this  diiagreeable  poll,  to  one  more  delightful  and 
happy,  even  to  a  fweet  country  retirement,  either  in  A- 
rabia,  or  any  other  part  of  the  Grand  Signicr’s  domi¬ 
nions,  which  is  the  very  mark  of  all  my  wilhes. 

I  have  a  natural  averfion  for  great  and  populous  cities. 
They  feem  to  be  fo  many  magnificent  fepulchres  of 
the  living,  where  men  are  (hut  up,  imprifoned,  and 
buried  from  all  commerce  with  the  elements ;  or  they 
are  like  hofpitals  and  peft-houfes,  where  people  crowd, 
iufe£f,  and  ftink  one  another  to  death  with  a  thoufand 
pollutions :  They  hive  together  like  bees,  and  build  their 
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apartments  in  darknefs ;  like  nefls  of  pifmires,  they 
trudge  up  and  down  all  the  hammer  of  their  youth  to 
heap  up  treafures,  that  they  may  fpend  the  winter  of 
their  old  age  in  loathfome  cafe  and  benumbed  feupidity, 
not  daring  to  venture  out  of  the  purlieu  of  their  nalty, 
fmoky  habitations,  and  yet  they  are  ready  to  be  Rifled 
with  their  own  breath. 

It  is  with  pleafure  I  contemplate  the  face  of  the  infant 
earth,  before  it  was  deformed  by  the  iinnecefifary  aits  of 
the  carpenter,  fmith,  and  mafon ;  when  men  had  no  o- 
ther  heufes  fave  what  they  made  themfelves,  every  one 
for  his  family,  of  the  branches  and  boughs  of  trees*  in- 
tet woven  with  offers,  reeds,  and  ivy,  and  covered  thick 
with  leaves  and  grafs,  to  fhelter  them  from  wind,  hail, 
rain,  and  other  injuries  of  weather  ;  or,  perhaps,  tome 
had  found  out  a  den,  or  a  cave  in  the  earth,  or  the  hol¬ 
low  of  a  rock,  for  a  fanftuary  in  fuch  cafes,  where  they 
repofed  in  perfect  tranquillity,  without  fear  of  fnares  or 
violence,  without  apprehenfion  of  robbers,  or  any  tragi¬ 
cal  furprife  ;  they  went  out  and  in,  deeped  and  \Vaked, 
laboured  and  refted,  in  fafety  and  quiet  ;  avarice,  envy, 
and  injuftice  had  not  as  yet  corrupted  the  minds  of  mor¬ 
tals  ;  the  earth  brought  forth  corn,  herbage,  and  fruits, 
without  the  hufbandman’s  or  gardener’s  labour;  all  places 
abounded  with  plenty  of  innocent  refrefhments,  and 
thofe  primitive  inhabitants  coveted  no  more  ;  the  cattle 
and  bees  afforded  them  milk  and  honey,  and  the  foun 
tain  waters  wmre  generous  as  wine.  This  globe  was  a 
complete  paradife,  and  no  miftaken  zeal  had  taught  men 
religioufly  to  invade  one  another’s  rights,  and  in  a  pious 
fury  to  murder  their  neighbours,  in  hopes  of  meriting 
heaven  hereafter  ;  there  was  nt>  fuch  thing  as  bigotry  or 
fuperftition  to  be  found  among  any  of  human  race  ;  the 
law  of  nature  was  in  univCvfal  force  ;  every  man  purfued 
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the  dilates  of  reafon,  without  hearkening  after  religion, 
fophillry,  and  facred  fables. 

But  when  once  the  lucre  of  gold  had  corrupted  men’s 
manners,  and  they,  not  contented  with  the  riches  and 
fweets  which  they  daily  cropped  from  the  furface  of  the 
earth,  had  found  a  way  to  defcend  into  her  bowels,  flung 
with  an  infatiable  defire  of  hidden  treafures  ;  then  began 
injuflice,  opprefiion,  and  cruelty  to  take  place  :  Men 
made  inclofures  to  themfelves,  and  encompafied  a  certain 
portion  of  land  with  hedges,  ditches,  and  pales,  to  fence 
them  from  the  invafions  of  others ;  for  the  guilt  of  their 
own  vicious  inclinations  filled  them  with  fears,  and  made 
them  jealous  of  one  another.  They  built  themfelves 
ftrong-holds,  fortreffes,  callles,  and  cities ;  and  their  ter¬ 
rors  increafing  with  their  criminal  poffefiions,  they  per- 
fuaded  themfelves,  that  the  very  elements  would  prove  their 
enemies,  if  not  pacified  by  bribes  and  prefents.  Hence 
fprung  the  firfl  invention  of  altars  and  facrifices ;  and 
from  thefe  vain  panic  fears  of  mortals,  the  gods  derived 
their  pedigree  ;  for  one  built  a  temple  to  the  fun,  anor 
ther  to  the  moon,  a  third  to  Jupiter,  Mars,  or  the  reft 
of  the  planets  ;  fome  adored  the  fire,  others  the  water 
or  wind  :  every  one  fet  up  to  himfelf  fuch  a  god  as  he 
fancied  would  be  propitious  to  him.  Thus  error  being 
equally  propagated  with  human  nature,  they  created  an 
infinite  rabble  of  imaginary  deities,  paying  to  thofe  idols 
the  i’upreme  and  incommunicable  honours  due  only  to  the 
Eternal  Effence,  Father  and  Source  of  all  things. 

Befides,  they  lived  in  intolerable  pride  and  luxury,  in 
conftant  wars  and  ftrife,  in  darknefs,  ignorance,  and  con- 
fufion.  I  fpeak  of  fuch  as  dwelt  in  cities,  and  were  in¬ 
corporated  together  by  one  common  intereft  ;  for  ftill 
there  remained  fome  who  obeyed  the  original  laws  of 
nature,  and  the  traditions  of  primitive  humanity. 
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Thefe  dwelt  in  tents,  or  other  moveable  habitations,  as 
our  countrymen  the  Arabs  do  at  this  day,  with  the  Tar¬ 
tars  their  brethren.  They  fcorned  to  fallen  themfelves 
to  the  earth,  by  poffeffing  any  part  of  it  in  propriety  : 
every  field  and  wood,  hill  and  valley,  river  and  well, 
were  with  them  in  common ;  they  llraggled  whither  they 
pleafed. 

This  is  the  life  fo  emulated  by  me,  or,  inftead  of  that, 
at  lealt  a  retirement  from  cities,  that  I  may  breathe  out 
my  lalt  hours  in  a  free  air,  remote  from  the  llifling  com¬ 
pany  and  contagion  of  mortals.  I  long  to  range  at  li¬ 
berty  through  unfrequented  paths  of  defart  ground,  over 
wild,  unpolilhed  heaths,  from  thence  infenfibly  to  fall 
into  fome  venerable  folitude,  where  the  dry,  molfy  barks 
of  trees,  in  lilent  characters,  proclaim  the  antiquity  of 
the  place,  and  gentle  whifpers  of  the  winds  inflruCl  the 
methods  of  Platonic  love,  infpire  llrange  pafiions  which 
we  never  felt  before,  and  teach  us  to  converfe  with  fa- 
tyrs,  nymphs,  and  other  harmlefs  tenants  of  the  flrades. 
How  great  is  the  pleafure  to  be  thus  furprifed  with  fome 
harmonious,  warbling  ftream,  or  filent,  foft,  deep,  cryllal 
river  !  to  fpeak  incognito  with  dryads,  hamadryads,  and 
the  fporting  echoes  ;  to  lie  diffolved  in  loofe,  yet  innocent 
enjoyments,  on  the  banks,  to  talk  with  nature,  with  im¬ 
mortal  fubftances,  and  with  eternity  itfelf !  Oh  God  ! 
is  not  this  ravifhing  ? 

It  is  difficult  to  fay  whether  it  would  be  pleafant  or 
painful  to  return  from  thefe  ineffable  parades  of  the  foul, 
to  our  domeftic  felicities,  though  even  in  a  rural  life, 
which  I  acknowledge  to  be  the  happiefl  on  earth  ;  yet 
there  to  trace  the  herds  and  flocks,  to  walk  amidfl  the 
high  grown  corn  and  grafs,  to  pluck  the  bearded  ears 
of  barley,  to  let  our  eyes  roll  over  the  various  figures  of 
the  wind-blown  wheat  and  millet,  our  nofes  to  fuck  the 


246  LETTERS  WRITTEN  BY  Vol.  VI. 

fragrant  airs  of  marjoram,  thyme,  orarrges,  and  lemons, 
v.ith  innumerable  fpices,  our  ears  to  hear  the  inimitable 
melody  of  birds,  and  every  fenfe  to  be  tranfported, 
fnatched  away,  and  loft  in  facred  eeflafies,  muft  needs  be 
ranked  among  the  higheft  kinds  of  earthly  pleafures. 

But  to  defeend  from  thefe  enjoyments  to  the  meaneft 
and  moft  common  diverfions  of  a  country  life,  methinks 
there  is  fomething  peculiarly  charming  in  the  very  el- 
linge  fttuation  of  the  houfes,  whether  it  be  on  the  brow 
of  an  hill  or  the  bottom  of  a  valley,  in  the  midft  of  a 
wood  or  the  opening  of  an  heath,  on  the  fide  of  a  road 
or  in  fome  obfeure  corner  of  the  country  ;  it  is  agree¬ 
able,  when  waking  in  the  morning,  to  hear  the  bleating 
of  Iheep,  lowing  of  oxen,  fereaming,  quacking,  and 
crowing  of  geefe,  ducks,  cocks,  and  other  homebred 
animals ;  to  hear  the  louder  winds  threatening  to  tear 
up  trees  by  the  roots,  demolifti  houfes,  and  remove  the 
globe  itfelf,  if  poffible,  from  off"  its  bafis.  This  would 
be  better  mufic  to  me,  for  a  change,  than  a  concert  of 
dulcimers,  theorbos, '  timbrels,  and  viols.  Human  na¬ 
ture  delights  in  variety,  and  there  is  a  certain  audacious 
curiofity  in  the  foul,  which  loves  to  venture  on  ex¬ 
tremes.  The  rain,  the  dirt,  the  ftink  of  hogs,  camels, 
dromedaries,  and  other  neceffary  rural  beafts,  would 
pleafe  me  better  than  the  conftant  tedious  eafe  and  ful- 
fome  fweets  of  court  or  city  ;  I  fweat  whilft  thus  lhut 
up  within  thefe  walls ;  it  cloys  me  to  be  daily  walking 
in  a  circle;  to  trample  away  over  the  fame  ground,  in  a 
vaft  labyrinth  of  houfes,  where  my  fenfes  meet  no  new 
refreflring  objedls,  but  my  ears  are  hourly  naufeated,  vex¬ 
ed,  and  tired  with  the  rattling  din  of  coaches,  carts,  ar¬ 
tificers,  and  the  harfti  voices  of  fuch  as  fell  fleftr,  fifb, 
and  other  things  about  the  ftreets ;  my  eyes  can  find  no 
grateful  profpecls,  but  dafned  with  furly  ragged  looks 
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of  proud  and  wealthy  infidels,  or  with  the  fiy  fatiric 
fmiles  of  well-fhaped  people,  who  contemn  me  for  my 
bandy  legs  and  crooked  back. 

In  a  word,  my  dear  baffa,  I  long  to  feel  the  gentle 
breezes  of  the  Edit  purifying  my  foul,  and  cleanfing  it 
from  fo  many  pollutions ;  I  languifh  for  the  fight  of 
turbans  and  crefcents,  for  the  devout  call  of  the  muezins 
on  the  lofty  minarets  ;  I  die  in  contemplation  of  the  fa- 
cred  fafts  and  ftafls,  the  nocturnal  joys  of  Ramezan,  the 
revels  and  cheerful  illuminations  of  Beiram,  and  the  im¬ 
perial  dunalmas.  When  I  think  of  thefe  things,  my 
foul  burfts  forth  in  fervent  invocations,  and  every  faculty 
cries,  Alla,  Alla. 

May  that  divine  and  immortal  one  hear  my  prayers, 
and  grant  me  the  happinefs  to  fee  the  face  of  noble 
Kerker  Haffan  in  an  horizon  pure  and  free  from  the  de¬ 
filement  of  infidels. 

Paris,  14th  of  the  2d  Moon,  of  the  Year  1667. 


XVIII. — To  Isouf,  his  Coujin,  a  Met chant  at  AJlracan. 

I  sent  a  difpateh  to  thee  in  the  year  1664,  wherein, 
among  other  things,  I  recommended  our  coufin  Soly- 
man  to  thy  friendfhip  and  patronage,  if  ever  he  fhould 
travel  to  Aftracan,  as  I  advifed  him  ;  for  thou  knoweft 
he  has  a  roaming  genius,  without  the  wit  to  improve 
himfelf  in  any  foreign  country,  unlefs  he  has  a  friend  to 
guide  and  take  care  of  him  ;  and  then  it  will  be  a  diffi¬ 
cult  talk  to  make  him  fenfible  where  he  is  ;  he  will  al¬ 
ways  think  he  is  within  the  verge  of  the  Grand  Signior’s 
hunt,  where  he  may  domineer  at  large,  under  the  no¬ 
tion  of  a  retainer  to  the  fultan  ;  he  is  a  firange  humour¬ 
ed  fellow  ;  I  know  not  what  to  make  of  him  ;  he  i3  as 
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changeable  as  Proteus  or  a  cameleon  ;  fometimes  religi- 
oufly  dull  and  phlegmatic,  like  a  hadgi ;  at  another  fea- 
fon,  you  fli all  feel  his  pulfe  beating  to  the  tune  of  youth¬ 
ful  pride,  ambition,  luft,  and  other  vices  ;  to-day  he 
would  be  a  dervife,  fantone,  or  any  thing  that  bears  the 
form  of  holinefs  ;  but  when  he  has  flept  upon  it,  the 
vain  young  convert  would  return  again  to  the  world,  and 
be  a  foldier,  courtier,  profeffor  of  the  law,  or  any  thing 
that  makes  a  figure  in  the  eyes  of  men  ;  fo  unwelcome 
are  the  rigid  paths  of  virtue  to  a  foul  not  well  eftablifhed 
in  its  principles. 

And  yet  our  coufin  Solyman,  as  I  am  told,  is  the 
muflulman  of  the  mufiulmans  as  to  his  exterior.  With 
hand  devoutly  laid  to  bread;,  and  humbled:  couch  of  the 
head,  he  gives  the  Salem  to  his  friends  and  neighbours  ; 
foft  as  the  figns  of  mutes  in  the  feraglio  ;  humble,  as 
the  Grecian  chapman,  walking  through  the  ftreeis,  is 
forced  to  imitate,  when  he  is  heftored  by  the  rampant 
janizaries. 

But,  Oh,  my  coufin  Ifouf,  it  i*  grief  to  fay,  that  So¬ 
lyman,  partaker  of  our  blood,  is  bafe,  ungrateful,  and 
perfidious  ;  that  he  fitould  be  thus  unnatural,  lludying 
the  utmoft  period  of  our  life,  inftead  of  honed;,  juft,  and 
noble  prefents  to  prolong  it. 

I  had  reafon,  long  ago,  to  compare  him  to  Pontius 
Pilate  and  if  1  had  gone  on,  and  fcummed  off  all  the 
mod;  enormous  crimes  of  human  race,  it  would  be  too 
little  to  exprefs  his  enmity  againft  Mahmut,  the  kindeft 
uncle  and  the  trueft  friend  that  ever  poor  Solyman  could 
"boaft  of. 

But  he  is  degenerate,  and  that  is  too  little,  without 
the  mournful  fighs  of  thee  and  me  to  increafe  the  aggra¬ 
vation  of  his  crime. 

In  fine,  he  is  our  kinfman,  and  let  us  fhow  mercy  ; 
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he  has  been  perfidious  to  me,  and  I  would  retrench  the 
words  I  have  fpoken  in  his  difgrace  ;  if  he  comes  to  A- 
iVacan,  do  as  thou  pleafeft  ;  but  have  an  eye  over  thine 
own  affairs  ;  take  not  Solyman  for  an  angel ;  he  is  ftill 
but  a  turban-maker,  a  froliefome  blade,  and  a  merchant 
that  makes  a  very  fmall  figure. 

Coufm  Ifoufj  forget  not  the  maxims  thou  haft  learned 
m  thy  travels  :  Be  true  to  thy  friends  and  thyfelf ;  ho¬ 
nour  the  memory  of  thy  deceafed  parents ;  love  all  men 
that  are  good  ;  and  be  not  vemifs  in  praying  for  the  foul 
of  thy  deeeafed  uncle,  whenever  God  fhall  call  for  it. 

Paris,  ij th  of  the  2a  Moon,  of  die  Year  1667. 
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